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■ ntmdm mhtki mmak offiiiscifted 

Idoal* w win endoMOar, m much Mpoariue, to 
in from l&diilging in say IdgUyHMloiind panegyrics 
bis 0«fau M n poet, or }m pisly m a OlniiBan; 
m BMMt taaaiwrad to o Imw i w ^ thM^ in our opinion, 
MrvH ta bo nakod anMBg Iht fint «ian of our £ng- 
Mfaib and as to Ida piety ai a Christian, we feel con- 
thttt no one will naye the presumption to call that 



ler was the desoendant of an ancient and honorable 

whiiA resided in ISussex, about the middle of t le 

enth eentury, when William Ckmper was created 

3t, which title descended to his grandson, who left 

'am Ck>wper, who became Lord Chancellor of £ng- 

the reign of Queen Anne, by whdtn he was raised 

terage. Being in the subsequent reign created 

•per; and Spenser, who was appointed Chief 

'the Court of Common Pleas in 1727. Spenser 

id three sons,— William, John, and Ashley ; 

also a daughter called Judith, (who was mar- 

'. Madan), the author of " The Progress of 

ad of some poetical compositions, one of which 

" To Mr. Pope," and another •* To the Mo- 

. Hughes," author of '* The Siege of Damas- 

William became Clerk to the House of Lords. 

was a barrister, and one of the clerksof P«x\\w> 

•o daughters, one of whom waa mam5A \.o Vsvc 

b. John, who wasbrouglituptoiVWOajwCli^ 
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and became chaplain in ordinaiy to the king, married Miss 
Anne Donne, daughter of Roger Donne, Esq., of Ludham 
Hall, Norfolk, who is said to havebeenof the family of the 
celebrated Dr. Donne,) by whom he had "William (the poet,) 
and John, who survived their parents, and others, who 
died in their childhood. John entered into orders, and 
had a cheering prospect of advancement in the church, 
but his death took place in March 1770, and thus put an 
end to lus ministerial labours, and all his hopes of pre- 
ferment. A just and durable tribute was paid to the 
memory of John by his brother "William in •* The Task," 
book ii ; but the prose eflforts of "William's pen pourtrayed 
in characters which cannot be misinterpreted, the worth 
of his beloved brother. 

"William Cowper, the poet, was bom on the 15th of 
November, 1781, fold style), at Berkhampstead, in Hert- 
fordshire^ of which place his father, the Bev. Dr. John 
Cowper, was then rector. When otir poet was in his sixth 
year, his mother died in childbed. The loss of his mo- 
ther is supposed by many to have had a serious effect 
upon his mind, and produced that fatal aberration with 
which he was subsequently so painfully afflicted. The 
deep fervour of his affection for her memory was shown 
some years afterwards in the poem which he wrote " On 
the receipt of my Mother's picture out of Norfolk," 
wherein he alludes to his infantine days with heart- 
searching pleasure. In 1787-8 our poet was sent to a school 
of ^at celebrity in the country, but to the discipline of 
which, on account of his naturally delicate constitution, 
he was ill adapted. The severe treatment which he met 
with at this school was supposed by many to be the cause 
in a great measure of that painful malady with which he 
was afterwards Afflicted. His own account of what he 
suffered at this school is in these words : *• I was singled 
out from all the other boys by a lad about fifteen years 
of age, as a proper object on whom he might let loose the 
cruehy of his temper, who, by his savage treatment to- 
wards me, impressed such a aread of his figure upon my 
mind, that I well remember being afraid to lift my eyes 
upon him higher than his knees, and that I knew him 
better by his shoe-buckles than by any other pai t of his 
dress." "When he removed from this school, on account 
of his being visited with a painfhl complaint in his eyes, 
he was placed under the care of an eminent oculist in 
London ; and receiving great benefit from his treatment, 

rinnrriAr waa. in thtk ninth vnar nf his ava. nlamvl nf. 'Wncf. 
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nrfnster school. He left this school in 17^9, and was tbr n 
articled to an attorney, and, after attending to his duties 
in the attorney's office for three years, he was, at the ace 
of twenty- one admitted a member of the Middle Tom plo; 
and about two years afterwards, he was called to t}ic Ixir. 
In 1757 ho removed from theMiddle to the Inner IVrnplo, 
and succeeded in obtaining the office of CSommissiuiicr of 
Bankrupts. Our author was in a great measure ill u(l:i]>t- 
ed for the profession of the law, not only on account of 
his disinclmation for the profession, but also for that 
mental infirmity, which had, it was frarrd, laid a sure 
foundation for tnat natural diffidence which he afterwards 
frequently manifested to appear in public. For several 
years during his connection with the Inner Temi^le, 
Cowper invairably manifested a preference for poetry, 
friendship, and love : yet, his poetic effusions, which con- 
sisted of a few desultory poems, produced at intervals, 
together wflh some occasional jeux ePesprit for a perio.H- 
cal, and some translations of Horace for his friend Mr. 
Duncombe, were given to the world as the fruit of othtrs. 

In his friendly associations, Cowper appears to have 
made a judicious choice ; Colman, Bonnel Thornton, and 
Lloyd, being amongst his warmest friends, but in his af- 
fections for a lady, who had for some time given encou- 
ragement to his addresses, he was disappointed, objec- 
tions being made by the lady's parents to Cowper' s lack 
of fortune. 

In the year 1756 our author lost his fether ; but this 
bereavement does not appear to have had any very serious 
depressing effect upon nis mind. In 17G2, the oflices of 
reading clerk and clerk of the private committees in the 
House of Lords were offered to him ; and as the emolu- 
ments of these offices were, in a pecuniary point of view, 
rather considerable, he consented to accept them. Ihit 
here, that diffidence which had m^y times before been 
eonspicuous in him, and when he reflected that he would 
have to appear in public, he shrunk from the ordeal, and 
dedined to fill the offices. Afterwards he was offered the 
less valuable situation of the clerk of the journals in the 
same House ; but to obtain possession of'^ this situation, 
«n account of there being a dispute of the right of nonii- 
Dation, as Cowper would be obliged to appear at the bar 
of the House of Lords, he shrunk from accepting tho 
office; and after a painftil struggle in which hia foe\\T\^ft 
were greatly taxed, he sunk into a state of insamty ; tvw^ 
thai ended 'aJ2 Ids hopes of worldly affluence. More Wioiw 
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once, during the prevalence of this awfal malady, Cowpe 
meditated upon the act of suicide ; but, by tiie skilfu 
treatment of Dr. Cotton, he ultimately recovered. Th 
first encouraging symptom of amendment, which ht 
evinced to his fnends, was when he was visited by hi 
brother, who, by his judidous, friendly and pious ad 
vice, led our author to raise his thoughts above the thing 
of time and sense, and fix . them on those which are eter 
nal and endurable. The feelings which had been awaken 
ed in the mind of our author, by the conversation wbid 
had taken place between him and his brother, preponde 
rated between hope and fear for some time, until even 
tually he became possessed of 

** The soul's calm snnshlne, and the heart-felt Joy." 

After the expiration of eighteen months, during whicl 
time he had been placed in an asylum at St. Alban's, h 
removed, with the advice of his brother, to itfhntingdon 
where he was fortunate in obtaining the aoquaintano 
and the friendship of the Rev. Morley TJnwin ; and th 
subsequent intercourse and friendly feeling which sub 
sisted between our author and this family appears to hav 
been the happiest period of his life. 

After a short time of friendly and social meetings. Cow 
per felt a desire to take up his abode with this family 
and he expressed his wishes to Mr and Mrs. XTnwin, who 
without the least hesitation, cordially assented to wha 
he desired. The sudden death, however, of Mr. Unwin 
which occurred in June or July, 1765, proceeding from i 
fall from his horse, was the cause of our poet's remova 
in October of the same year, with Mrs. TInwin and famil; 
to Olney. At this place he became the intimate frieni 
and assodate of the Rev. John Newton, curate of th 
parish, whose kind and uniform good counsels to the un 
happy poet were of such a nature as to bind their friend 
ship so (lose that death alone could dissolve it. It wa 
at this place that he composed, jointly with Mr. Xewton 
those hymns so well known under the title of *• The 01 
ney Colic tion." At Olney, too, the unwearied and kin 
nttentioP'* of Mrs. Unwin to our unhappy poet tendci 
more and nioro to endear her to him : tlic Marv of th 
poet was not solely the Mary of the poem, but tiie Mar 
who was endeared to the w) iter's heart, the Mary for whor 
his stronpest and fondest afifections of which the heart i 
susceptible, were entertained. 

The death of the poet's brother, which, as we have be 
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fore stated, took place in 1770, appears to have at this 
time again had a serious eltect upou the mird of our au- 
thor. He was suddenly culled to Cambridge to wiiiios 
the last nioiiicnts of his brother John, and for soniu liiuo 
he gave himself up to melancholy and grief ; but, thruugli 
the kind and unwearied attentions ol his friciuls, he 
i^;ain rallied, and became more composed. The family 
with whom he resided was now reduced to two, Mrs. Un- 
win and himself; the other branches of the fiimily, roii- 
eisting of a sou and daughtei*, having left her, tliuVuuncr 
by haTiug obtained a pii'leniicnt in the church, and tiie 
latter by having given heisclf in mariiage. It is not 
improbable that Cowpcr did at this time pioposu to ^Irs. 
TJnwin the desirability of uuitiug himself m muniuge 
with her, and, there were, as we believe, no serious objec- 
tions on the part of that lady, yet fi-om the recurrence of 
the painful malady which had before visiied our author, 
occurring at this tmie, that union did not tuke pluoc. 

For some years this painful hallucination ovorciuue the 
noble fiucultitfs of C'owper in so seiious a maimer as to 
preclude every idea of future comfort in this world; al- 
though the illusion on his mind was of a quite diiiereiit 
nature to the one that had possessed him in his iitst at- 
tadc: his imagination at that time resting upK>n tlie idea 
that he wasa pre-ordained subject for everlasting puni>h- 
ment, and at this time fceUiig the assurance that he had 
been, from all eternity^ destined for a place among the 
laints of the Most High. These illusions of predestina- 
tion appear to have bound him, in each case, as with an 
iron spell. In the autumn of the year 1774, he was pre- 
vailed upon to set aside those melancholy cuntemplatiuus 
which were producing such a withering oMect upon both 
the inner and the outer man. The attentions of Mis. 
Vnwin throughout these afflictions had been unwearie*!, 
and when convalescence had in some measure been re- 
ftored, she strongly urged him to pursue some (oiirse 
which might iunot.ently divert his mind from dwelling 
on melancholy subjects; and our author acting uium 
her advice, undertook the management of three leveuis 
vhich he has not lailed to immortalize. He coimnenc ed, 
about this time, at tlie suggestion of his friend the Kov. 
Mr. Bull, of Newport I'agnell, his translations of Madame 
la Mothe Guion. Cowper at length appeared bciore tlic 
public in the character of a British poet; Mrs. \3uvr\u, 
perceiving that mental exercise, particularly the e-x-CTciv^ 
reguiail^ for tlw tbtmation of a poetic wreath, "was X\i.*i 
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best alleviator of our poet's natural depression of spir 
urged him to essay higher and more comprehens 
flights in such compositions than he had heretol 
aimed at; and the fruit of such advice was "Ta 
Talk," "The Progress of Error," "Truth," " Expoe 
lation," "Hope," *' Charity," "Conversation," i 
"Retirement;" which, with some minor pieces, fom 
Cowper's first volume. Our author particularly requee 
his friend Mr, Newton to write a preface for his first 
lume, which request that gentleman kindly comp] 
with, and a preface dated February, 1782, from the ] 
of Mr. N. appeared with the volume. 

The year preceding that of the publication of his t 
volume was eventful to him from the circumstanoi 
that cordial friendship which he enjoyed in his acquai 
ance, brief as it was, with Lady Austen, widow of Sir J 
bert Austen, who, at this period, came to reside with '. 
sister, Mrs. Jones, at Olney. The cheerful and agrees 
conversation of this lady was greatly instrumental 
abating the poet's gloom. A story which she learnt 
her childhood, and related to Cowper, was the foundat 
of that humorous ballad, " The History of John Gilpii 
at her instigation, too, the principal poem of our aut 
was written, "viz. "The Task;" the Advertisem 
annexed to it explains how far she was the means of 
production. Alter he had completed "The Task," 
the earnest solicitation of his two Ariends, Mrs. Uni 
and Lady Austen, Cowper commenced the translation 
Homer. That friendship and acquaintance which- s 
sisted between our author and Lady Austen was I 
suddenly terminated ; but from what cause Jias ne 
been disclosed. 

The publication of his second volume of poems, ind 
ing " The Task," took place in June, 1785, and besi 
extending his reputation, attracted the notice of his 
mily ; and in 1786, Lady Hesketh, who appears to h 
been the only one of Cowper's kindred who entertainc 
uniform friendly recollection of him, visited him at Oh 
when she expressed a desire to reside with him ; wht 
upon Mrs. Unwin provided for her reception, by rem 
ing to a more commodious house in the neighbourh 
of Weston. Some years previous to this. Sir Thoi 
Hesketh had died, and bequeathed a legacy to our autl 
wIi/cJz the latter gratefully acknowledged. TYi\& " 
pivduced another event which greaU^f distutNieai 
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1 our afflicted bard, viz., the death of Dr. Unwin* 

fStodE. 

athor*8 Homer was published in July 1791 j but 

is period he was frequently occupied in reyising it 

squent impressions, until a few months before his 

ittle else of a literary character attracting his at- 

year 1794, the disease to which Cowper was sub- 
tened upon him with a feverish and heart-destroy- 
p ; the bodily infirmity of Mrs. Unwin pressed 
umnlating weight on her. She had some years 
ily had an attack of paralysis, which had greatly 
n upon her constitution, and from which she had 
xfectly recovered. These two suffering mortals 
w under the kind care of Cowper's kinsman, the 
-. Johnson, whose residence was in Norfolk, to 
)lace the afSicted couple were removed. Here 
win breathed her last on the 17th of December, 
id her death, although at some previous period it 
lost probably have overwhelmed Cowper in de- 
iS now witnessed by him with apparent insensi- 
le gazed on her corpse, he passed from the mourn- 
i in silence, and was never from this time heard 
her name. 

this time, Ck>wper received a pension of £300 per 
but of this well merited reward he appears to 
cen but little or no notice. A few years passed 
ng which our anther at occasional intervals pro- 
few minor poems, and revised some passages in 
ler ; at length, however, it was apparent to his 
that the earthly career of the poet was shoitly to 
te, and on the 25th of April, 1800, Cowper breathed 
. His remains were deposited in St. Edmund's 
East Doreham Church, where a monument with 
iption by Hayley, is erected to his memory, 
rper as a poet, various opinions have been expres- 
different writers. Some, y^t those are few, 
ig with unwearied zeal to snow that his name, 
; the most renowned of our Briiish bards, deserves 
secondary place; whilst others maintain, witb. 
alt that he deserves to be placed among the •nvos.X. 
us of our Bnglish poets. We hesitate not to so.^ , 
opinion fully coincides with the latter ; tYve mtex- 
offimpUcity and elegance which are to \>o io\m^ 
ductions, entitles him to be placed side^i^ «ido 
>^,Pope,I>rj'deii, Goldsmith, &c? i:Yio4^^^o 




^1 UBMOIB OF 

txn tampeloiit to jn4K& bara GTer beet), reft^y toextc 
biHLiitiee whidh aJom the paemE c^f Corper, undiftoli 
»moitf the fbr^imjst On tlje mount ©f Pfti^u|ftau«, 
>^^a nor>u to ho exeused in dofung tbit brief ikflfiL 



w« a^d the opiniau of a vriUar on llio.p«tiiaL gfiiiif 
Cowper, tho Jiuig uagxj TrliicTi It braitbo« Lb ouUe i 
cdj duncfl with our own opnulon* ** The rii5o of thta i 



\ 



mo^al po<]t morki a di&tiuut and mo^t resploudfllit g 
the uiaBJi at our ooun tr^^i litemiiwe. lie ibdIb bi 
the fiummt of these mteLlectnol Analdni w^ 
tohiertd the tiiif biieitt TicfaniH of BritUli aonf, 
man of bis own dwd^^ the9o1eand uAn&aistod srcMt 
lii^ own iomkortaliiTt ^^ boa built for hious^lf a t 
whichf thauph pcciillEir to design aod utti^rljr unlike 
moniuneuUiJ stnicturefl of bL? brethren, 13 yet of jw 
luid cotLKt.stctkt Fiyuitnetry. He belonged to no schoD 
eopicd no oti^'a niKnaer, Hiii style of thociglil mi 
expression, bL; chi^ic^ and treatment of j^uljoctf his □ 
phoTH luidilliistrnUDbAt even the cii4c;nGCfl Ja-nd paui 
ikia Ti'rsa, arc all ompbatically ^tilf-orij^EiatedaiidbiA 
Mb wu tbi! first wbo duiiid ta biy o^iJo tbat njti 
lihx^Hnlogy and oomplicfltcd rbyOimuj^^ which thel 
admitted iopremaoy and trw]ucnt imit;ition af l*opa 
Knotioned m tbe excliiTdvE? tomi of nEuratLve or did 
poetry. Tho ecesiii al babmiL'o of antitheses hod, m i 
no jsinjnilar and o TtnuaBtering tlitunri for hka : 
pferof^^tiTuantbority of natnts and arbitiuty nustoo: 
boldly set at deflanoo, jutd. fmn?d not to wseri tbeni 
in di viduoi liberty of creation ^ He ja ?oided. iil»i eqi 
with that of bia precnrsdrs, tho drror Inio whioli toon 
of biA moeewow b&ve inadvertcnUy ftlUm. In um 
OovjNS^ivil^iB, not even in their most Tiginvne bi 
of puifon, bATfl we angbt that can h^ ceuiured oa & 
DHoiu or imintcTbeible^ Nowheio do Wft diflCovtT 
tracos of that tindificliiUimd and pei-pk^Jtins in^pitn 
If &uch it must ba callcHl, wJii^h, UijisJiauingtae cocrtit 
UL intellectual h^, attempts to give uttGiOJii^ U 
oracki in a language of lU owUf and diB-rardi tbeirn 
raJ intei^t^ter. In all bis pot^ma, w(? do not rcniemi 
VinF;le objure, <x>nfiidrig or inrjcplital^le pussage ; 
one of indeAuitt and undfiQnable aiFmJfl^'anL'e:. In 
work^ of Byton and our owin:ontempoiari&^ *ufh pi 
g^ are miii with in almost every pa^e ; but in Co' 
they Aru not, Every wli ere bis iniaihiiig is p^^rspicu 
ns bis wntimonts ar^ high and gcnenouR^ It 14 iut 
Mi tbamctcpir tbe total contoxtnro of bis wt^ot ai 



ttB»tE<cI wttU tho mobility and iiitria^ie frnuidc^ur of 
i&td, uid imbued with that btfiiign and gituHoua 
S^ftf Cbiiftion liitflc vbfcbwa^ ii'S tbu pute brirath 
rtood of bis i*Jeftl prfigeny. Tlia tit ton w were iKt 
ttatned find fefMiiiiK ucbieTemcutA of rf?boJliotij| 
r; not the inploritjuii iriuinpbe of pcrrerto-i jt^niu^ 
l^e Kulyupalion of all bcwrts to the Avmimon of 
ftuouB nnfjodj' and ma^caZ illiiidcin ; h^ rai*^ tttt 
t^ be OBt up hq goH<^n iuiogeK* His v&c imgulljt^ 
lUfmorvlily pe&<x?fiL] ccmiiueste ; dchk^uo^i » of ptLMJonJi 
pitgudicK J of the i(?naTiuicer tbo follie** OJid tbe 
«f maukliid ; conquctti illyjlTnti^il hy ^iLleud^uiB to 
I the thr&npa and objuiot&of rbo imperial pa^csDt! f 
me wera li^ut as iojy. and banblcA, inT«iLcd with the 
tfliF ^loH^e of n £^1 ritual cousecration vid tbfl Izn* 
mbJe 2astrc (jf religion." 
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TABLE TALK. 



8i to fortd mcse gravis uret saroina chariot, 
AVjicito, Hor, Lib. i. Epiat 13. 



A. You told me, I remeinber, '' Glorjr, built 
On selfish principles, is shame and goilt ; 
The deeds that men admire as halnlivine. 
Stark naught, because corrupt in their design." 
Strange doctrine this ! that without scruple tears 
The laurel that the very lightning spares ; 
Brings down the warrior's trophy to the dust. 
And eats into his bloody swora jike rust. 

-B. I grant that, men continuing what they are, 
^rce, avaricious, proud, there must be war, 
And never meant the rule should be applied 
To him, that fights viith justice on his side. 

Let laurels, drench'd in pure Parnassian dews 
Bewaid his memory, dear to every Muse, 
Who, with a courage of unshaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line that ja<{tice draws. 
And will prevail or perish in her cause. 
'Tig to the virtues of such men, man owes 
His portion in the good that Heaven bestows. 
And when recording History displays 
Feats of renown, though wrougrlit in ancient da\^ ', 
Tells of a few Btout hearts, that fought and died, 
Vfhere dutjrpJac'd them, at tizeir country's side ; 
me man thst is not mov'd with what Iia vomAs 
istUiesnot&^at tieir heroic deod^ ' 
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Unwortliy of the blessings of the brave. 
Is base in kind, and bom to be a slave. -^ 

But let eternal infamv pursue 
The wretch, to nought out his ambition true. 
Who, for the sake of filling with one blast 
The post-homs of all Eurqpe, lays her waste, 
^hink yourself station'd on a towering rock. 
To see a people 8catter*d like a flock. — 
Some royal niastiff panting at their heels. 
With all the savage thirst a tiger feels ; 
Tlien view him self-proclaim'd in a gazette. 
Chief monster that has plagued the nations yet 
The globe and sceptre in such hands misplac'd. 
Those ensigns of dominion, how disgrac'd ! — • 
Tlie glass, that bids man mark the fleeting hour. 
And Death's own scythe would better speak hi 

power ; 
Tlien grace the bony phantom in their stead, 
With the king's shoulder-knot and gay cockade; 
Clothe the twin brethren in each other's dress. 
The same their occupation and success. — 

A . *Tis your belief the world was made for nu 
Kings do but reason on the self-same plan : 
Maintaining yours, you cannot theirs condemn, 
Wlio think, or seem to think, man made for the 

B. Seldom, alas ! the power of logic reigns 
With much sufficiency in royal brains : 
Such reasoning falls like an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper base to stand upon. -- 
Man made for kings ! those optics are but din 
Tliat tell you so — say, rather, they for him. 
Tliat were indeed, a king-ennobling thought, 
Could they, or would they, reason as they oi 
Tlie diadem, with mighty projects lin'd. 

To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glitt'ring stoj 
Just what the toy will sell for, and no nior* 
Oh! bright occasions of <lisi>en8ing good, 
IIow seldom us'd, how little understood ! 
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To pour in Virtue's lap ber jnst reward: 

Keep Vice restiaiii'd behind a double gjULrd ; 

To quell the faction that affronts the throne. 

By silent magnanimity alone ; 

To nurse with tender care the thriving arts ; 

Watch. every beam Philosophy imparts ; 

To give religion her unbridl*d scope, 

forjudge by statute a believer's nope : 

With close fidelity and love unfeign d, 

To keep the matrimonial bond unstain'd ; 

Covetous only of a virtuous praise ; 

His life a lesson to the land he sways ; 

To touch the sword with conscientious awe, 

Nor draw it but when duty bids him draw ; 

To sheath it in the peace-restoring close 

With joy beyond what victory befirtows — 

Blest countiy, where these kingly glories shine ! 

Blest England, if this happiness be thine ! 

A. Guard what you say : the patriotic tribe 
Will sneer and charge you with a bribe. — B. A bril )e '■ 
'ITie worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure me to the baseness of a lie ; 
And, of all lies (be that one poet's boast), 
The lie that flatters I abhor the most. 
Those arts be theirs who hate his gentle reign. 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A . Your smooth eulogium to one crown address \1, 
Seems to imply a censure on the rest. 

B. Qnevedo, as he tells his sober tale," 
Ask'd, when in hell, to see the royal jail ; 
Approv'd their method in all other things ; 

But where, good sir, do you confine your kinc^a ? 
There — said his guide — the group is full in view. 
Indeed ! replied the don — ^there are but few. 
His black interpreter the charge disdain'd — 
Few, fellow ! — there are all that ever reign'd. 
Wltj tmdistinguishing, is apt to strike 
TTie guilty and not gniJty both alike. 
I grant the Bsrca/nn 13 too severe. 
And we can readily refnte it here ; 
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While Alfred's name, the father of his ase. 
And the Sixth Bdward's grace the historic pa^;^ 

A, Kings then, at last, have bnt the lot of all. 
By their own conduct they must stand or faU. 

B^ True. While they live, Ibe courtly laure 
pays. 
His quit-rent ode, his peppercorn of praise ; 
And many a dunce, whose fingers itch to write, 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite : 
A subject's faults a subject may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden gnime ! 
Thus, free from c^isure, overaw'd by fear. 
And prais'd for virtues that they scorn to wear. 
The fleeting forms of majesty engage 
Respect, while stalking o'er life's narrow stage : 
Then leave their crimes for history to scan. 
And ask, with busy scorn. Was this the man ? 

I pity kings, whom worship waits upon 
Obsequious from the cradle to the throne ; 
Before whose infant eyes the flatterer bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows ; 
Whom education stiffens into state, 
And death awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh! if servility with supple knees. 
Whose trade it is to smOe, to crouch, to please; 
If smooth dissimulation, skill'd to grace 
A devil's puipose with an angel's face ; 
If smiling peeresses, and simp'ring peers. 
Encompassing his throne a few short years ; 
If the gilt carriAjire and the jMtmper'd steed. 
That wants no driving, and disaains the le^ ; 
If guards, mechanically form'd in ranks. 
Playing, at beat of drum, their martial pranks, 
Should'rinpj and standing as if stuck to stone. 
While condescending majesty looks on — 
If monarchy consist in such base things. 
Sighing, I say again, I pity kings ! 

To be suspected, thwarted, and withstood. 
Even when he labours for his country's good ; 
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MttiB T^Ue T^ of dabs iifNstaizs, 
Ith tiM mwMh'd artifloer repain, 

Slila goDiaB after long fragile^ 
Into ealiliiet-iiitiigiie ; 
> kingi deem s to^ aa Trail tlMf^ may; 
in ia vdantUm and mere plav :) 
B no pniae whan ivell-wioaRht plana pn^aQ, 
) lam Toddj eenaor^d when toey nil; 
ibt the lofiahia JkfMtos majpnteod, 
reality to find no friend i 
tdnlfi ftenltivntBd taat^ 
teoriaa wikfa the woilca of art veil grae^d, 
' it oaDad extravaonoa and ifBste— 
attendant!, and If anch ai theae, 
Qowzoyatty, then veloome eaae ; 
r hmnbie and oonfin'd the apheie, 
hejtate^ that haa not theae to fear I 
na man, whoae thof^^ta contemplative have 

iona that they never fkitL 



.^--^^'^!:..vvo.v<^-s.7 \ 






^^:VvO t^^y-.W *lfP ,l„n.lS O'**^ ,.fW« V° 










TABLE TALtf. 26 

1 warm iicti\ity antl force 
i lodg'dj and niti&cuiine of coiunse. 
jerty, Hweet Liberty inspiTfti 
>» hJivb his fieriHi but uoble ftres. 
q£ coiistitatlonal coiitf^l, 
.„ ^cara it with iTieek mtin[iiie>$R of sotal j 
Biit, if authority grow wanton, woe 
To him that treads uijoii his frfelK'rti toe I 
One if lei* beyond the botiudVy of the laws 
fires him at once ixL Fmedomjs glonona caoae. 
Thus protid Prerogative^ not nrnch reTcr'dj 
1j seldom felt, thongh aoraetimea seen fuid hcaid ; 
And in hia cage, like pnrrot fine and gaj^ 
h kept to stnitj look Jiig, and t?ilk rv^^ay. 

Bom in ft tlimate Bofttr far thr.n otira, 
Kot fomi'd liko us, with j*uch Hereulenn powerR, 
•Hie French mftn, &^jt debonair, and brink, 
Give liim hiii lass, his fiddk, and hh friak, 
h always happy, r*igu wlioe^er may^ 
And langh;? the sen^e of mia'ry far away, 
H^ drinks his simple bev'rage with a gtist ; 
And, feaatii]g on an onioa and & crustj 
Wfi never feel the alacrity and joy. 
With which ha shotwt^ aud carols— Vive h Koi ! 
FlU'd with (W much true merriment ajicY glee, 
Ai if he heard hiii king say — SlaVe, be freo. 

Thus happiness depends, a* Nature shows, 
Le§s on exterior things than most snppoi^e. 
V'i^nt over all tlmt he 1ms made, 
Kind Providence attends with gracious aid ; 
Birjs eqnity through ont hi a works prei^l^ 
Aiad weighs the nations in an even scale. 
He can encourage Slav'ry t(? a itumilo, 
And fill With diacontent a British iiile, 

A P Fieemau and Slave, then, if the cai^e be ain-b. 
Stand on a Itvel \ and yon prove tco mucii ; 
If a!l men indiscriminately ^haro 
Hie fostering power, and tutelary care, 
A« well ^beyokM hy 0ei?potj8iii'g haT\d, 
An dwell at lur^ in BrlioAUH cUailer ti la.i\i\. 
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B, No. Freedom has a fhousaad chanzuto bYlow, 
That slaves, howe'er contented, never know. 
The mind attains, beneath her happy reini. 
The growth that Nature meant she should attain ; 
The varied fields of science ever new, 
Op'ning and wider op'ning on her view. 
She ventures onward with a prosperous force. 
While no base fear impedes her m her course. 
Beligion, richest favour of the skies. 
Stands most reveal'd before the freeman's eyes ; 
No shades of superstition blot the day^ 
Liberty chases ail that gloom away ; 
The soul emancipated, unoppress'd. 
Free to prove all things, and hold fast the best. 
Learns much : and to a thousand listening minds 
Communicates with joy the good she fin£ ; 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to show 
His maul^ forehead to the nercest foe ; 
Glorious m war, but for the sake of j^ce, 
His spirits, rising as his toils increase. 
Guards well what arts and industnr have won. 
And Freedom claims him for her nrst-bom son. 
Slaves fight for what were better cast away — 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's sway ; 
But they, that fight for freedom, undertake 
The noblest cause mankind can have at stake : 
Religion, virtue, truth, whate'er we call 
A blessing — ^freedom is the pledge of alL 
O Liberty ! the prisoners pleasing dream. 
The poet's muse, his passion, and his theme ; 
Genius is thine, and thou art Fancy's nurse ; 
Lost without thee the ennobling powers of verse. 
Heroic song from thy free touch acquires 
Its clearest tone, the rapture it inspires : 
Place me where Winter breathes his keenest air. 
And I will sing, if Liberty be there ; 
And I will sing at Liberty's dear feet, 
In Afric's torrid clime, or India's fiercest heat. 

A , Sin^ where you please ; in such a cause I gran 
^z? English poet's privilege to rant ; 
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A, Patriots, alas I the fisw that have been foimd, 
Where most tnej flourish, upon English (cronnd. 
The country's need have scantily supplied, 
And the last left the soene, when Chatham died. 

J^. Not 80 — the virtue still adorns our age, 
Though the chief actor died upon the stags. 
In him Demosthenes was heard again ; 
Liberty taught him her Athenian strain ; 
She clothed him with authority and awe. 
Spoke ^m his lips, and in his looks gave law. 
His speech, his form, his action, full of grace. 
And all his countr^r beaming in nis face. 
He stood, as some inimitable hand 
Would strive to make a Paul or Tully stand. 
No sycophant or slave, that dared oppose 
Her sacred cause, but trembled when he rose. 
And every venal stickler for the yoke 
Felt himself crush'd at the first word he spoke. 

Such men are rais'd to station and command. 
When Providence means mercy to a land. • 

He speaks, and they appear ; to him they owe 
Skill to direct, and strength to strike the blow ; 
To manage with address, to seize with power 
The crisis of a dark decisive hour : 
So Gideon eam'd a victory not his own ; 
Subserviency his praise, and that alone. 

Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer. 
Beset with every ill but that of fear. 
The nations hunt ; all mark thee for a prey ; 
They swarm around thee, and thou stand'st at bay 
Undaunted still, though wearied and perplex'd : 
Once Chatham sav'd thee, but who saves thee next 
Alas ! the tide of pleasure sweeps along 
All that should be the boast of British song. 
'Tis not the wreath that once adorn 'd thy brow. 
The prize of happier times, will serve thee now. 
Our ancestry, a gallant. Christian race. 
Patterns of every virtue, every grace, 
Confessed a Ood ; they kneel'd before they fought, 
And prais 'd him in the victories he wrought. 
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Now &om the dtist of nccient days bring forth 
Tbttti sober ^al, mUypdiy, and wortb ■ 
Courage, uugraceLl by these, aflrotitB tlie iikleaj 
h but tke fire wit bout tho ESAcrifice. 
The streanij that feeds tbe weH S|nij)g of tbe heart, 
Kot more hivigomtea Hfe'a noblest part. 
Than virtue n nick ens with n wftrtr^th di^ina, 
The poT\era tiiiit Kin has brought to a dedine* 

A , The ine^tunable estimate of Erown 
Em^ lite a paper kite, and chfkrm'd the town t 
B*it meiLsuTes, plarm'd ntu] exiictrbed well, 
Bbifted the wind that rais'd it, and it fell. 
He trod the ve^y ^df-waiiie grctuBd you tread, 
And victory lufnted all he said. 

J?, And yt^t hk judgineni wbw not framed amiss ; 
Ita error, if it err'd, waa merely tbit*— 
H& thought thtt liying hour already come, 
Amd % cinrri^^lete rE(rovery stnicli hmi dumb. 
Bnt that elfcTninocy, folly, luatj 
Enervate rvnd enfeeble, and needa must : 
And that a TsatioD Ebaraefully d^T^ae'd, 
Will be despised antl tnainpled on at laet. 
Unless aweet Penitence lier powers renew ■ 
lii tmtlL, if bistt^ry itstlf be true. 
There is a time, aud jujstice tiiOJks tho data. 
For long'forbeai-ing denieuizy to wait ; 
Tiiat hour elapa'd, tbe ineumble revolt 
Is piani^li'd, and down comes the thunderbolt- 
If Mercy tJi^\ put by tbe tbreat'nin^ blow. 
Must she perform the same kind oSice Jioii? I 
May slae I and, if offended Heaven he still 
Access! bli^, aud prayer prevail, abe will. 
Tia not, however, inEjolenoe and noiae. 
The tempcat of tumultuarj^ joyn, 
Kor is it yet deapondenc-e and disiraay 
Will winlicr viHits, or tinpjige her stay j 
Prayer only, and tbe penitentiiU tear. 
Can call her einilinR down, and fijc bev ^cre. 

But when a country fone tbat I co\\\i.^ nvLuv.-^ 
Ie? prv&titutixm sinka ilie aeniie of a)iam<a \ 
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When infamous venality, grown bold. 

Writes on bis bosom, To be let or sold; 

"When peijnry, that Jaieaven-defying vice. 

Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowest iwice. 

Stamps God*s own name upon a lie just made. 

To turn a penny in the way of trade ; 

When avarice starves (and never hides his face) 

Two or three millions of the human race, 

And not a tongue inquires, how, where, or when. 

Though conscience will have tvdnges now and then 

When profanation of the sacred cause 

In all its parts, times, ministry, and laws, 

Bespeaks a land, once Christian, fall'n and lost, 

Jxi all, that wars against that title most ; 

What follows next let cities of great name. 

And regions long since desolate, proclaim, 

Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 

Speak to the present times, and times to come ; 

They cry aloud, in every careless ear. 

Stop, while ye may ; suspend your mad career ; 

O learn from our example and our fate, 

Leam wisdom and repentance ere too late. 

Not only Vice disposes and prepares 
The mind that slumbers sweetly in her snares. 
To stoop to tyranny's usurp'd command 
And bend her polish'd neck beneath his hand, 
(A dire effect by one of Nature's laws. 
Unchangeably connected with its cause ;) 
But Providence himself will intervene. 
To throw his dark displeasure o'er the scene. 
All are his instruments : each form of war. 
What bums at home, or threatens from afar. 
Nature in arms, her elements at strife, 
The storms that overset the joys of life. 
Are but his rods to scourge a guilty land. 
And waste it at the bidding of his hand. 
He gives the word, and mutiny soon roars 
In all her gates, and shakes her distant shores ; 
The standards of all nations are unfurl'd ; 
SJie Jias one foe, and that one foe the world. 




;^'- 'bought. 
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He hears the thnnder ere the tempest lowers ; ' 

And arm'd with strength surpassmg human powen 

Seizes events as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his soul into the dawning plan. 

Hence^ in a Roman mouth, the graoehil name 

Of prophet and of poet was the same ; 

Hence British poets too the priesthood shared^ 

And every hallowed Druid was a Bard. 

But no pirophetic fires to me belong ; 

I play with syllables, and sport in song. 

A. At Westminster, where little poets strive 
To set a dlstidi upon six and five, 

Where Discipline helps opening buds of sense. 
And makes his pupils proud with silver pence, 
I was a poet too ; out modem taste 
Is so refin'd, and delicate, and chaste. 
That verse, whatever lire the fancy warms. 
Without a creamy smoothness, has no chajrms. 
Thus, all success depending on an ear. 
And thinking I might purchase it too dear. 
If sentiment were sacrificed to sound. 
And truth cut short to make a period round, 
I ludg'd a man of sense could scarce do worse. 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verse. 

B. Thus reputation is a spur to wit. 
And some wits flag through fear of losing it. 
Give me the line, that ploughs its stately course 
Like a proud swan, conquenng the stream by forci 
That, uke some cottage beauty, strikes the heart, 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 

When labour and when dulness, club in hand. 
Like the two figures at St. Dunstan's st^d. 
Beating alteinately, in measur'd time. 
The clock-work tintinnabulum of rhyme. 
Exact and regular the sounds will be ; 
But such mere quarter-strokes are not for me. 
From him who rears a poem lank and long. 
To him who strains his all into a song : 
Perhaps some bonny Caledonian air, 
A// birks and braea, though he was never tSwiil •, 
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^, hftffiDg whelp'd a. prorogue with greot paiDs, 
F«ela bimaelf spcDt, arid fumbles for his braliifi; 
A f^Tologue intenlash'd with mauy 4 stroke^ 
An art onntrlved to advert is* a joke^ 
So that the jest is clearly to be ^eeu, 
;ifot iQ tbe woirl^i— but jii the gap beUePH ; 
^[jitiner h all in all, whate'er [a writ. 
The substiliite fur genius, jjenaCj and wit. 

To liaily inucb with subjects mean and lowj 
Prov*!^ tbftt tbo mind is \veftk, or makes it so. 
Nftslected taknta rust into decay. 
And e%ery elfoit ends in pnsb-pin plfty. 
The mao tbat means success isUonld Jjuai abore 
A soldier 3 ft^tither, or a Jddy's glove ; 
Mhe, summoning tlm mu^ to siicb a tbeme, 
The fruit of all ber labour lu whipp'd oreani, 
Ai& if an eagle flew aloft, and tlien^ 
Bt^jop'd fToin it* lugheat pittib to pounce a vren, 
A^ if the poet, purposing to wed, 
Kbould carre liiniflelf a wife in gingerbread* 

A%es eUpa'd ere Homflr's lamp appaiir'd. 
Ami agea ere tbe Mfltituan ^wah wad heard ; 
To caiTy nature lengths mi known lief ore, 
To give a Milton birtb, aak'd &-j,^a more, 
Tbufi Genius rose and E^et at orclei'd times, 
And shot a d4j'-spring into di:^taut climes, 
Ennoblioff every reason tlmt be cboao ; 
He fuuk in Grtece, in Italy be lose ; 
And, tedious years of G^ithic darkness passed, 
Emere'd all splbudotir in our isle at last. 
Thii3 lovely balcyona dive into tb^ main, 
Then Ahow far off t!ieir abinittg plumes agnin. 

j4, U g&nius only found in epic lays? 
ProTfB this, and forfeit all preteuce to praisB, 
Make tbeir heroic powers your own at once. 
Or candidly confers youri?e:f a dunce. 

B. These were tbe cbief t euch interval of night 
W« zmc'd with many an undulating light. 
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lu less illustrious bards his beauty shone 
A meteor, or a star ; in these, the sun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmost 1 
While the poor grasshopper must chirp be] 
Like him unnoticed, I, and such as I. 
Spread little wings, and rather skip than fl; 
Perched on the me^re produce of the land] 
An ell or two of prospect we command ; 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound. 
Or oaken fence, that hems the paddock rou 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art : 
Language, above aJl teaching, or if taught, 
Only by gratitude and glowing thouglit. 
Elegant as simplicity, and warm 
An ecstasy, unmanacled by form ; 
Not prompted, as in our degenerate days. 
By low ambition and the thirst of praise. 
Was natural as in the flowing stream. 
And yet magnificent — A God the theme I 
That theme on earth exhausted, though t 
'Tis found as everlasting as his love. 
Man lavish'd all his thoughts on human ^ 
The feats of heroes, and uie wrath of kii 
But still, while virtue kindled his delig] 
The song was moi*al, and so far was rig) 
'Twas thus till luxury seduc'd the mind 
^'o joys less innocent, as less refin'd ; 
Then Genius danc*d a bacchanal ; he o 
The brimming goblet, seiz'd the thyrs 
His brows wiQi ivy, rush'd into the fie 
Of wild imagination, and there reel'd, 
The victim of his own lascivious fires, 
And, dizzy with delight, profan'd the 
Anacieon, Horace, played in Greece 
This bedlam part ; and others nearei 
When Cromwell foughtforpower,and 
The proud protector of the power he 
Religion, harsh, intolerant, austere, 
I^ai^ent ofmannera like herself sevei 
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Drew a rongh copy of the Christian face, 
Without the smile, the sweetness, or the grac. 
The dark and sullen humour of the time 
Judged every effort of the muse a crime ; 
Verse, in the finest mould of fancy cast. 
Was lumber in an age so void of taste : 
But when the second Charles assumed the sway. 
And arts revived beneath a softer day, 
Then, like a bow long forc'd into a cune, 
Tlie mii:^, released from too constrained a nerve. 
Flew to its first position with a spring, 
That made the vaulted roofs of Pleasure ring. 
His court, the dissolute and hateful school 
Of wantonness, where vice was taught l»y nilo, 
8warm*d with a scribbling herd, as deepiulaiJ 
With brutal lust as ever Circe made. 
From these a long succession, in the rage 
Of rank obscenity, debauch'd their age ; 
Xor ceased, till, ever anxious to redress 
The abuses of her sacred charge, the press, 
Tlie Muse instructed a well nurtur'd train 
Of abler votaries to cleanse the stain, 
And claim the palm for purity of song, 
That lewdness had usurp 'd and worn so lon^^. 
Then decent plejisantry and sterling sense. 
That neither gave nor would endure ollenco, 
\Vhipi)*d out of siirht, with satire just and keen. 
Thy puppy pack that had defiled the scene. 
In front of these came Addison. In him 
Humour in holiday and sightly trim. 
Sublimity and Attic taste combin'd, 
To jiolish, funiish, and delight the mind. 
Then Poj>e, as harmony itself exact, 
In verse well disciplined, complete, compact, 
(!ave virtue and morality a grace, 
1 hat, quite eclipsing pleasure's painted face, 
I-.^vie<l a tax of wonder and applause, 
l!>n on the fools that trampled on their law^. 
iJ'it he (his luiviieal finesse was such. 
So nice hia ear, bo delicate his toucli) 
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Made poetry a meie mechanic art ; 

And every warbler has hia tone by hearty 

Nature Impartliig her satiric gift. 

Her serions mirt£:, to Arbathnot and Swil^ 

With droll sobriety they raised a smile 

At folly's cost, themselyes unmoved the wfails. ' 

That constellation set, the world in vaia 

Must hope to look upon their like again. 

A. Are we then left ?~^. Not wholly in the daiie; 
Wit now and then, struck smartly, shows a spink. 
Sufficient to redeem the modem race 
From total night and absolute disgrace. 
While servile trick and imitative knack 
Confine the million in the beaten track. 
Perhaps some courser, who disdains tiie road. 
Snuffs up the wind, and flings himself abroad. 

Contemporaries all surpass'd, see one ; 
Short his career indeed, but ably run ; 
Churchill, himself unconscious of his powers^ 
In penury consumed his idle hours ; 
And, like a scattered seed at random sown. 
Was left to spring by vigour of his own. 
Lifted at length, by dignity of thought 
And dint of genius, to an affluent lot. 
He laid his head in luxury's soft lap. 
And took, too often, there his easy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
'Twas negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and slovenly, and bold and coarse, - 
Too proud for art, and trusting in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at speed, and never drawing bit, 
He struck the lyre in such a careless mood. 
And so disdain'd the rules he understood. 
The laurel seem'd to wait on his command ; 
He snatch'd it rudely from the muses' hand. 
Nature, exerting an unwearied power. 
Forms, opens, and gives scent to every flower ; . 
Spreads the fresh verdure of the field, and leads 
T/w dancing Naiads through the dewy meads ; 
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I pradh* ton tiKraMBd mtk ihTMifti 

luK modnktiiig all thdr notes ; 

MM tlM woodland tesDM aiid wilds vnlaiowD, 

itess airs tad ooBQsrts of h&t own ; 

lom (as if fisavftil of esrpsnao) 

■An to man a poofs jniili prsten o a ' 

vf^ firsodoniy flmncy of thoQi^t^ 

IT, afansngtL woids oxquiaitely som^ 

fbafc ftam tbe bow tiuispaoB the uj, 

ookrais, dipp'd in hoaven, thaA nsvsr dio; 

Bocaltod abofo eartli, a ndnd 

tn tba chaiaeten thailonn mankind ; 

I tha son, in rising beantj drass'd, 

tho westward ftom the dapialed east^ 
trlny wliatever eloods may interpose, 
hie raee begins tts glorioos doee ; 
IUea his to oaten tiie distant goal ; 
the wheds of veiee begin to i^I, 

1 to shed ilhmiinatinff rays 

ry scene and subject n snrreys ; 

•aoed, the man asserts a poet's name, 

3 world cheerfally admits the claim. 

tligion has so seldom found 

il guide into poetic ground 1 

reiswouldspnnffwhere'ershedeign'dto stray, 

sry Muse attend her in her way. 

indeed, meets many a rhyming friend, 

my a compliment politely penn'd, 

lattired in that beoominfi; vest 

1 weaves for her, and half undretis'd, 

m the desert, shivering and forlorn, 

y figure, like a witherd thorn. 

lives are full, all other themes are sped ; 

y'd and worn to the last flimsy thread, 

las long since done his best ; and curst 

kthsome ribaldry has done his worst ; 

las sported his last powers away 

, in trifles, and in children's play*, 

s the Bad complaint, and almost tnaft, 

rwB write, we bring forthnotimi^ii'a^. 




TWere new Indeed to see abtid aU fira, 
Tonch'd with a coal from heaven, assume the Ijn. 
And teU the world, still kindling as he snng; 
With more than mortal mnsic on his tongoe. 
That He, who died helow, and reigns above, 
Imn>ires the song, and thi^ his name is Lot«. 

For, after all, if merely to beguile. 
By flowing numbers and a flowery style, 
The tedinm that the lazy rich endure. 
Which now and then sweet poetry may enie f 
Or, if to see the name of idol self, 
Starap'd on the well bound quarto, graee the dielf, 
To float a bubble on the breath of fame. 
Prompt his endeavour and engage his aim. 
Debased to servile purposes of pride. 
How are the powers of genius misappiiedt 
The gift, whose office is the Giver*a praise. 
To trace him in his word, his works^ his ways I 
Then spread the rich discovery, and invite 
Mankind to share in the divine delight : 
Distorted from its use and just design^ 
To make the pitiful possessor shine. 
To purchase at the fool-f^uented fair 
Of vanity a wreath for self to wear. 
Is profanation of the basest kind — 
Proof of a trifling and a worthless mind. 

A. Hail, Stemhold, then ! and, Hopkins, hail t--^ 
B. Amen. 
If flattery, folly, lust, employ the pen ; 
If acrimony, slander, and abuse. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 
Though Butler's wit, Pope's numbers. Prior's ease, 
With all that fancy can mvent to please. 
Adorn the polish'd periods as they faU, 
One madrigal of theirs is worth them all. 

A. 'Twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dash the pen through all that you proscribe. 

B. No matter, we could shift when tney were not ; 
And should, no doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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BtaM^ VMi ^ nuii a tbeoM^ flo daiky to long. 

Mif flndsmttNtOffnoeitwith aaong), 

Bv nlMfc imwim aadiiiisiupected aits 

lla «ipflBfc Imnr twipat loimd human hearts ; 

Ml vtea aha Inks, hatwath what flowery shades. 

Tha t not a fgbasnm olflnmiiie U^t panrades, 

BaeotMftiDy aoneeda W loathaome fomu 
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Laadeainiimiitam avoio9 Jikexnine! 

TrathSy that the thaoriat oonld naverzeach, 
lad oheervation tan^^t me, I would teach. 

Not all, whose eloquence the fancy fills, 
Kuaical as the chime of tinkling rills, 
We^ to parform, though mighty to pretend, 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end ; 
Discern the fraud beneath the specious lure, 
prevent tito danger, or prescribe the cure. 
The daar harangu^ and cold as it is clear, 
FaUs soporific on tne listless ear; 
Uka qmdcsilver, the rhetoric they display, 
BUnee as it runs, but grasp'd at, slips away. 

Placed for his trial on this bustling stage, 
horn thoughtless youth to ruminating age, 
fnt In his will to choose or to refhse, 
liui may improve the crisis, or abuse ; 
Dse, on the fatalist's unrighteous plan, 
Say, to what bar amenable were man? 
n^ith nought in charse he could betray no trust ; 
lad, if ha fell, would fall because he m\x«l *, 
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If love reward him, or if vengeance strike. 
His recompence in both, uninst alike. 
Divine authority within his breast 
Brings every thought, word, action, to the test 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or restra 
As reason, or as passion, takes the reins. 
Heaven from above, and conscience fi*om withi 
Cries in his startled ear — ^Abstain from sin ! 
The world around solicits his desire. 
And kindles in his soul a treacherous fire ; 
While, all his purposes and steps to guard. 
Peace follows virtue as its sure reward ; 
And pleasure brings as surely in her train 
Kemorse, and soitow, and vindictive pain. 
Man, thus endued with an elective voice. 
Must be supplied with objects of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight, 
Or present or in prospect, meet his sight : 
Those open on the spot their honey'd store; 
These call him loudly to pursuit of more. 
His unexhausted mine the sordid vice 
Avarice shows, and virtue is the price. 
Here various motives bis ambition raise — 
Power, pomp, and splendour, and the thirj 

E raise ; 
e.uty woos him with expanded arms : 
E'en bacchanalian madness had its charms. 

Nor these alone, whose pleasures less refin'd 
Might well alarm the most unguarded mind. 
Seek to supplant his inexperienced youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth : 
Hourly allurements on his passions press, 
Safe in themselves, but dangerous in the exces; 

Hark ! how it tloats upon the dewy air ! 
what a dying, dying close was there ! 
'Tis harmouy, from yon sequester'd bower, 
Sweet harmony, that soothes the midnight hoii 
Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
Hi3 morning course the enchantment was begii 



4d h& shall gild yoD iiii>uiitaiti'ri height agaiCj 
ia jet tbfc pkuMU^ toil beccfnieji a j^oin. 
, h thhi the riiggtd path, the i^tcfip its^jent, 
Tbat virtue poLntEi to .' Can a life thua spent 
Led ta the tliifes she proifiLs&a the wl^e^ 
I Ife^Uch the^oid from tiarth, andsrietdhcr to the skiea ? 
k fe ikvGFtees to ytiiir atlore^l employ, 
jfethwajaste, dnmk with mi Mmeal joy, 
Riore makeia the muAlc of the bkst above. 
Haven's harmony is unii-er^ial love ; 
And earthly aoui^ds, though eiftfiet atid well corn- 
hi&'d, 
I lenient iw ^oft opfat^a to the mindj 
fijE&^K vice and folly unfiabdiif^d Lmhind. 
Gray dawn appears ; tlie BportSTiiftn and im train 
BjMckle the bo^on* of tha distant plain ■ 
Tis he, the Nimrod of the tioigbboariug laira | 
Save that bi» scent is lesa acut« tlum theiw. 
For persevemi^ chase, aad headlong leapa^ 
TniB b«agle at the st^nclie^t hound ue keeps, • 
Qiarg'd witii the folly of his liiVs mad samie^ 
He takes oirence, aiicl -Aondei-a ^vhal you meaii ; 
The joy the clanger and the toil o'ei-paya — 
Tis ejtercLse, and health, and lensth of days, 
A^^m impetuous to the fic:ld h^ Aw^ ; 
hsvps ev^ry fence hut ont^ lUeie falls and dies ; 
like ftslutii deer, the tumbrel briiii^ijhmi hunie^ 
Dnmisa'd but by his doga, and by his groom- 

Yb d^Tgv, while ycaur orbit ia ytmr pla<;e, 
Lights of tlie world and »tarn of hiimau race ; 
But, if eccentric ye forsake jrour *ipbei'e, 
Prodigiei €ijjiiiou> and view d with fear ; 
The comet'a bnnefnl ijiHuenee is a dream ; 
Yonm real, add peruicioua in the oxtrente. 
What then 1 are api>€tite9 and lust^ haid clown 
With the tiame fct^He that man puts on hh yown t 
Will av'arice and concupiaeencc give place, 
C3iarni'd by the soimds^Lour Eeverence, or yf.TT 
Oraee t 




THE PBOQRESS OF BSBOR. 

his own engagement binds him fast ; 
•es not, brands him to the last 
dsts call him — a designing knave, 
urch juggler^ hypocrite, and slave, 
or mourn with me the rueful jest^ 
d huntsman and a fiddling priest f 
talian songsters takes his cue : 

music, he shall quote him too. 
he field. The master of the pack 

ill done, saint ! and claps him on the b 
path of sanctity ? Is this 

1 waymark on the road to bliss ? 
wanderer from the narrow way, 
heep, what wonder if thev stray ? 
our orders at your bishop s feet, 
dishonour'd gown to Monmouth-stret 
I function in your hands is made — 
ige — no function, but a trade ! 

8 is a pastor of renown ; 
as pray'd and preach'd the Sabbath dc 
and catgut he concludes the day, 
and semiquavering care away, 
mcerto swells upon your ear ; 
1 shake. Look m, and you would sw 
onian tyrant with a nod 
lon'd them to serve his golden god. 
at thought the employment seems toi 
md sackbut, dulcimer and flute, 
evangelical and pure : 
ch face, how sober and demure : 
ts her stamp on every mien ; 
n, and not an eyeball to be seen, 
st, though music heretofore 
I'd me much (not e'en Occiduus more 
and peace make harmony more meet 
;h evenings, and perhaps as sweet. 
, the sickliest sheep of every flock 
his example as a rock ; 
d, and justify the foul abuse 
ioura with plausible excuse f 
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tiw fDoL te 8iiiidAy% wbynot w« t 
rctrognvti 
OOBIKVB^ wMW-oimee in endst 
iVDfheiiddlw, let ns an be gay 1 
an lUKPa leaTe t(» danoe. if jMuaoiM play. 
talT I— ThT Babbaths Wt« imn 
•boatiMi oloaed witfa mnmiiMry sod buffoon, 
hfi^ and pvaalBiirill ahara the motlay ioene, 
panwd oqL aa tiiiiw hsva ever bean, 

wotahip mm fhe mountebank between. 

Mmfhepnj^t Let tbst day be biest 

boonaaaaDd eonaecntad reat 

oae and bo alii ee B, botb it should ezdnde, 

mt tbe door the moment they intrude : 

r dfatlngubh'd above an the aiz 

leda in ivfaldi the worid must never mix. 

Umagain. He caUa it a deli^ 

r of luiuiy obaerred aritdit, 

t the fjitA soul is made HeaTen'a welcome 

gnest, 

anqneting, and God provides the feast, 
rifles are engaged and cannot come ; 

answer to the call is— Not at home, 
he dear pleasures oi the velvet plain, 
tainted tablets, dealt and dealt a^ain I 
; vrith what rapture, and the polish'd die, 
-awning chasm of indolence supply ! 
to the dance, and make the sooer moon 
388 of joys that shun the sight of noon. 
3, cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball, 
' ', or the splendid hall, 

rrom her ebon throne, 

than her own. 

mooent, and harmless, and refined, 
lalm c^ care. Elysium of the mind, 
ent I *0h, if venerable Time, 
at tbe foot of Pleasure be no crime, 

with his BDver beard and magic -^aud, 
imug rise archbishop of the Isikd \ 
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Let him your rubric and your feasts prescril 
Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 

manners rough, and coarse athletic cast 
The rank debauch suits Clodio's filthy taste. 
RufiUus, exquisitely form'd by rule, 
Not of the moral but the dancing school. 
Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 
As tragical as others at his own. 
He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the score, 
Then kill a constable, and drink five more ; 
But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 
And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 
Go, fool ; and, arm in arm with Clodio, plea« 
Your cause before a bar you little dread ; 
But know, the law that bids the dnmkard d 
Is far too just to pass the trifler by. 
Both baby-featured, and of infant size, 
View'd from a distance, and with heedless e; 
Folly and Innocence are so alike. 
The difference, though essential, fails to stri 
Yet Folly ever has a vacant stare, 
A simpering countenance, and a trifling air ; 
But Innocence, sedate, serene, erect. 
Delights us, by engaging our respect. 
Man, Natui'e's guest by invitation sweet, 
Recives from her both appetite and treat ; 
But, if he play the glutton and exceed. 
His benefactress blushes at the deed. 
For Nature, nice, as liberal to dispense. 
Made nothing but a brute the slave of sense. 
Daniel ate pulse by choice — example rare ! 
Heaven bless'd the youth, and made him f r 

fair. 
Gorgonius sits, abdominous and wan. 
Like a fat squab upon a Chinese fan : 
He snuffs far off the anticipated ioy ; 
Turtle and venison all his thoughts employ 
Prepares for meals as jockevs take a sweat, 
Oh, nauseous ! — an emetic for a whet ! 
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Brutes capable would tell you 'tis a lie. 
And judge you ft>om the kennel and the stye. 
Delights like these, ye sensual and profane. 
Ye are bid, begg'd, besought, to entertain ; 
Caird to these crystal streams, do ye turn off 
Obscene to swill and swallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beast, then, on whom heaven bestows 
Your pleasures, with no curses at the dose. 

Pleasure admitted in undue dejcrree 
Enslaves the will, nor leaves the judgment fine. 
*Tis not alone the grape's enticing juice 
Unnerves the moral powers, and roars thehr use ; 
Ambition, avarice, and the lust of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, does the same. 
The heart, surrender'd to the ruling power 
Of some ungovem'd passion every hour. 
Finds by degrees the truths that once bore s^-ay, 
And all their deep impressions, wear away ; 
So coin grows smooth, in traffic currents pass'd. 
Till Cwsar's image is effaced at last. 

The breach, thou^hsmall at fii^t, soon opening wide 
In rushes folly with a full-moon tide. 
Then welcome errors, of whatever size. 
To justify it by a thousand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or stone. 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upon ; 
So sophistry cleaves close to and protects 
Sin's rotten trunk, concealing its defects. 

• Mortals, whose pleasures are their only care, 
First wish to be imposed on, and then are. 
And lest the fulsome artifice should fail. 
Themselves will hide its coarseness witn a veiL 
Not more induErtrious are the just and true 
To give to Virtue what is Virtue's due — 
The praise of wisdom, comeliness, and worth, 
And call her charms to public notice forth — 
Vice's mean and disingen\io\xs rwA 
To bide the shocking featutea oi\v« t««fc. 
Her form with dress and lotion t^i^^ Terpwc \ 

Then kiaa their idol, and pxonouacft \i6t i>»m. 
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^^ 9fi£T^ iiuplemfiiit I now amplisy 

Ight proire a miscbier, or at beat a toy j 

tridfi, if it muvti bat to amiiae ; 

if to wrong tUe 1 ii<lgm«Dt and Hl>iu8y 
rm tliao a poniard ld the bua&at hjmd, 

itaba at onco the morals of a lantL 

Yb writers of wliat none witk oafetj raads, 
^FOotiD^ it in. tW iLiuoe tbat Fancy Itiji^b ; 
y« novelistu, wbo mar what ye would meiid, 
Snivelling anrl dri veiling foUy without end ; 
WLcige coireai^omliuf^ miASmi till tbe ream 
With 6*juUjUB[itai faipj^ery and iLeam^ 
C&ught in a deJicatti siolt and silken uet 
By soQie lewd earl, or mke-heli baionet: 
Yg pimps, who, nnder virtue's fair pretence, 
Steal to the closet of yoiuig iiiooceMcei 
And teach h^T, inejcfjerjenc'd yet and groen. 
To scribble aa yoQ 6i::iibbled at fLTtfien i 
Who J kindling a corttbn^ttion of desire. 
With some ooU moral think to qaenoh the fire ; 
Thowb all your engineering^ provisa in vain, 
Tjia (fi-ibbHir-r hti-ciiit na'yr jiut-n it o:: t a^in : 
that a Yene iiad power, and oould command 
Far, fiur away, theae fleah-fliea of the laud. 
Who £ut«a without merey on the fair, 
And BaolL and leave a erairing maggot there ! 
Howe'er ougnued the inflammatory tale, 
Aad oover'd with a fineHspon q)ecioiu veil ; 
Such writen, and aodL readen, owe the gust 
And reliah of their pleaspre all to lost. 

BiU the mofle^ eagle-pinian'd, has in view 
A qaanr BUMre important still than you ; 
Down, down the wind she swims, and sails away, 
Nov ctoopa npon it, jmd now granw the prey. 

Petroniiifl ! all the muses weep for thee ; 
Bst evmry tear shall scald thy memory : 
The giBoes too, while Virtue at their shrine 
Lay Ueeding undw that soft hand of thine, 
Felt eaoh a mortal stab in her own breast, 
Abbfio^d ib^m mSco , and curs'd the piiest. 
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Thou polish'd and high-finish'd foe to truth, 
Graybeard corrupter of our listening youth. 
To purge and skim away the filth of vice. 
That 80 refined it might the more entice, 
Then pour it on the morals of thy son, 
To taint his heart, was worthy ot thine own I 
>Iow, while the poison all high life pervades. 
Write, if thou canst, one letter from the shades. 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret. 
That thy worst part, thy principles, live vet : 
One sad epistle thence may cure mankind 
Of the plague spread by bundles left behind. 
'Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears. 
Our most important are our earliest years ; 
The mind, impressible and soft, with ease 
Imbibes and copies what she hears and sees. 
And through life's labyrinth holds fast the clue 
That Education gives her, false or true. 
Plants rais d with tenderness are seldom strong ; 
Man's coltish disposition asks the thong ; 
And without discipline the favourite child. 
Like a neglected foi-ester, runs wild. 
But ve, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to sow : 
\V e give some Latin and a smatch of Greek ; 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a week ; 
And having done, we think, the best we can. 
Praise his proticiency, and dub him roan. 

From school to Cam or Isis, and thence home ; 
And thence with all convenient speed to Rome, 
With reverend tutor, clad in habit lay. 
To tease for cash, and quarrel with all day ; 
With memorandum-book for every town. 
And every post, and where the chaise broke down 
His stock, a few French phrases got by heart. 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart ; 
The youth, obedient to his sire's commands, 
Set otfa wanderer into foreign loads. 
Siirprisd at all they meet, tne gosUii^ wc, 
With awkward gait, stretch'd uecV, woA svW^ %> 
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rhnge oatibednla built with itona, 

eples towerhiff high, much like our own; 

w peculiar light by many a grin 

iah practices obsenred within. 

>ng some bowing, smirkiiig, smart abb^ 

a two loiterers that have lost their way ; 

ling always primed with politesse 

a (n their appearance and address, 

luch compassion undertakes the task 

them more than they have wit to ask ; 

JO inscriptions wheresoever they tread, 

., when feeble, were never read, 

ng cankerd now and half worn out, 

Qtiquarian brains with endless doubt : 

eadiess hero, or some Cajsar shows — 

m only in his Roman nose ; 

s elevations, drawings, plans, 

of Uerculaneum pots and pans : 

Is them medals, which, if neither rare 

iient, will be so, preserved with care. 

ge the i-ecital ! from whatever cause 

at improvement and new lights he d^a^vs, 

lire, once bashful, is shamefac'd no more, 

ms with powers he never felt before ; 

)r increas d momentum, and the force 

hich from clime to clime he sped his course 

es sonietiuies kindle as they go), 

lim, and brought dull nature to a glow ; 

ther clearer skies and softer air, 

ake Italian flowers so sweet and fair, 

ling his lazy spirits as he ran, 

id genially, and spread the man ; 

nj;, he i>r(;claiiii8, by many a grace, 

igs and strange contortions of liis face, 

uch a dunce, that has been sent to roam, 

a dunce that has been kept at home. 

iiplishments have taken virtue's place, 

3dom falls before exterior grace: 

D 



m 



50 THE PBOGBESS OF ERROR. 

We slight the precious kernel of the stone. 
And toil to polish its rough coat alone. 
A just deportment, manners graced with ease, 
Elegant phrase, and figure form'd to please. 
Are qualities that seem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, schools, intend 
Hence an unfumish d and a listless mind, 
Though busy, trilling ; empty, though refin*d 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clash 
With indolence and luxury, is trash ; 
"Wliile learning, once the man's exclusive prid 
Seems verging last towards the female side. 
Learning itself, received into a mind 
By nature weak, or viciously inclined. 
Serves but to lead philosophers astray, 
Where children would with ease discern the wa 
And of all arts sagacious dupes invent. 
To cheat themselves and gain the world's assf 
The worst is — Scripture warp'd from its intei 

The carriage bowls along, and all are pleas' 
If Tom be sober, and the wheels well greas'd 
But if the rogue be gone a cup too far, 
Left out his linchphin, or forgot his ta^. 
It suffers interruption and delay. 
And meets with hindrance in the smoothest v 
When some hypothesis absurd and vain 
Has fill'd with all its fumes a critic's brain, 
The text that sorts not with his darling whim 
Though plain to others, is obscure to him. 
The will made subject to a lawless force. 
All is irregular, and out of course ; 
And Judgment drunk, and brib'd to lose his ' 
Winks hard, and talks of darkness at noonda 

A critic on the sacred book should be 
Candid and leam'd, dispassionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward bias bigots feel, 
From fancy's influence, and mtAm^i:%.tA leal 
But above all (or let the -wretch t^mixi, 
^or touch the page he oannot'but'vycQitQXkfe'), 
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•pf ^oodfoid ovfltoiiRim &wt 
liMt evtr yet oould rdrt 
I imn like himself ponaa^i. 
kin» wiio darieeo and pat cnt 
ruth by everiastiiig doabt ; 
oaeki^ with paaaioaB imdvBO 
the worid wtth doctrinei contiabaiidt 
la of they know not what oonflned 
) boQiid»-the hlind that lead the bund ; 
■ of popular opinion drawn, 
those shallows all their spawn, 
ing fry soon fill the* creeks aronnd, 
he waters where their swarms abound, 
the nobler tenants of the flood, 
d gudgeons goi^ the unwholesome food. 
)t& myriads spread so fast, 
ihoeok himself would stand a§^iaaty 
calculate the enormous sum, 
crab-computing powers o'ercome. 
bole ? The world well known, 
loughts will hardly find it one. 
lence the speculatist takes 
ur-brain'd proselyte he makes ; 
prints : himself but half deceird, 
e the soothing tale believ'd. 
it siter comment, spun as fine 
lers draw the flimsy line. 
) word that bids our InsU o\s«| 
' sanctify their sway. 
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If stubborn Greek refuse to be bis friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac shall be forced to bend; 
If languages and copies all cry, No — 
Somebody prov'd it centuries ago. 
Like trout pursued, the critic in despair 
Darts to the mud, and finds his safety there : 
Women, whom custom has forbid to fly 
The scholar's pitch (the scholar best knows wl 
With all the smiple and unletter'd poor. 
Admire his leammg, and almost adore. 
Whoever errs, the priest can ne'er be wrong. 
With such fine wonis familiar to his tongue. 

Ye ladies ! (for, indifferent in your cause, 
I should deserve to forfeit all applause) 
Whatever shocks or gives the least offience 
To virtue, delicacy, tnith, or sense 
(Try the criterion, 'tis a faithful guide). 
Nor has, nor can have. Scripture on its side. 

None but an author knows an author's cares 
Or Fancy's fondness for the child she bears. 
Committed once into the public arms, 
The baby seems to smile with added charms. 
Like something precious ventur'd far from she 
'Tis valued for the danger's sake the more. 
He views it with complacency supreme. 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily, more enamour'd of the cheat, 
Kneels, and asks Heaven to bless the dear dec 
So one, whose story serves at least to show 
Men loved their own productions long ago, 
Woo'd an unfeeling statue for his wife, 
Nor rested till the gods had given it life. 
If some mere driveller suck the sugar'd fib. 
One that still needs his leading-string and bib. 
And praise his genius, he is soon repaid 
In praise applied to the same part — his head ; 
For 'tis a rule that holds for ever true. 
Grant me discernment, and I grant it you. 

Patient of contradiction as a child. 
Affable, humble, difident, and mild i 



ppetite enlists him 'lYutb's sworn foe, 
jsUnste Self-will confirms him so. 
u he wanders ; that his error leads 
L ills ; that, thoagh the path he treads 
ery, and he see no cause of fear, 
md the pains of hell attend him there : 
; the slave of arrogance and pride, 
no hearing on the prudent side. 
1 refuted quirks he still repeats ; 
is'd objections with new quibbles meets ; 
iking in the quicksand he defends, 
I disputing;:, and the contest ends— 
b the mischiefs ; they, still left behind, 
listle-seeds, are sown by every wind, 
men go wrong with an ingenions skill ; 
le straight rule to their own crooked will ; 
ith a clear and shining lamp supplied, 
ut it out, then take it for a guide, 
r on crutches of unequal size, 
: by truth supported, one by lies, 
idle to the goal with awkward pace, 
of nothinp; — but to lose the race, 
ts in the life, breed errors in the brain, 
ese reciprocally those a^in. 
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That prize belongs to none bnt tlie sincere. 
The least obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution taste the sweet Circean cup ; 
He that sips often^ at last drinks it up. 
Habits are- soon assum'd ; but when we strive 
To strip them oflF, 'tis being flayed alive. 
Call'd to the temple of impure delight, 
He that abstains, and he alone, does right. 
If a wish wander that way, call it home ; 
He cannot long be safe whose wishes roam. 
Bnt if you pass the threshold, you are caught 
Die then, if power Almighty save you not. 
There hardening by degrees, till double steel'd 
Take leave of nature's Gk>d, and Gk>d reveal'd 
Then laugh at all you tremoled at before ; 
And, joining the freethinkers' brutal roar, 
Swallow the'two grand nostrums they dispena 
That Scripture lies, and blasphemy is sense. 
If clemency revolted by abuse 
Be damnable, then damn'd without excuse. 

Some dream that they can silence, when the; 
The storm of passion, and say. Peace, be still 

But ** Thus far and no farther," when addn 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breasty 
Implies authority that never can, 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But, muse, forbear ; long flights forebode a 
Strike on the dfeep-toned chord the sum of all, 

Hear the just law — ^the judgment of the ski< 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies ; 
And he that will be cheated to the last. 
Delusions i||;rong as hell shall bind him fast. 
But if the wanderer his mistake discern. 
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a return, 
Bewilder'd once, must he bewail his loss 
For ever and for ever? No — ^the cross ! 
There and there only (though the deist rav^. 
And atheist, if Earth bear so ^iase a a\a\eN •, 
There and there only is the poTJCx to save. 
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It no dfflnsiye hope invites despair ; 
Boekerj meets you, no deoeption there. 
qiells and charms, that bliiuied yon before, 
riniah there, and fascinate no more. 
an no preacher, let this hint suffice^ 
erorn once seen is death to every vice : 
He that hnns there snfier^d all his pam, 
, grosn'dy and agonized, and died, in vain. 




Mak, on Hie dnbioiu waves of error toes'd^ 
His ship half founder*d, and his compass lost 
Sees, far as human optics may command, 
A sleepiDR fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads aU his canvass, every sinew plies ; 
Pants for it, aims at it, enters it, and dies 1 
Then farewell all self-satisfying schemes. 
His well-built systems, philosophic dresma ; 
Deceitful views of future bliss, farewell ! 
He reads his sentence at the flames of helL 

Hard lot of man— to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lose it 1 Wherefore hard ?- 
He that would win the race must guide his hoi 
Obedient to the customs of the course ; 
Else, though unequall'd to the goal he flies, 
A meaner than himself shall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way : if you choose ti^e w 
Take it and perish ; but restrain your tongue ; 
Charge not, with light sufficient, and left free. 
Your wilful suicide on God's decree. 

O how unlike the complex works of man. 
Heaven's easy, artless, unencumber'd plan 1 
No meretricious graces to beguile, 
No clustering ornaments to clo^ the pile ; 
From ostentation, as from weakness, free, 
It stands like the cerulean arch we see. 
Majestic in its own simplicity. 
Inscribed above the portal from afar 
Conspicuous as the brightness of a star, 

56 
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[j by the light they give, 
soul-qnickeniiig worcLsh— BEUEVEy and 

shocked at what should charm them moet, 
B plain directiou, and are lost, 
such terms ! (they cry with proud disdain) 
. impossible, and vain !— 
ause 'tis easy to obey ; 
, for its own sake, the gracious way. 
the sober, in whose cooler brains 
ght of immortality remains ; 
M> busy or too gay to wait 
I theme, their everlasting state, 
I day, and perish in a ni;;ht ; 
upon the waters not so light 
Ig'd the Pharisee 1^ What odious cause 
im to the vengeance of the laws ? 
iuc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend, 

a man to serve some private end ? 
hemy his sin ? Or did he strav 
strict duties of the sacred day ? 
id late at the carousing boanl ? 
J the sins with which he charircd his Lord. ) 
lan's morals were exact. What then i 
ambition to l)e seen of men ; 
s were his pride ; and that one vice 
lis virtues gewgaws of no price ; 
ticm as fine trappings for a sliow, 
, 8yna?:ocrue-fie«|iienting, beau, 
-api^lauding bird, the peacock, see — 
t a sunqjluous pharisee is he ! 
unbeanis tem])t him to unfold 
t glmies, azure, green, and gold : 
as if, some solemn music near, 
red step were goveru'd by his ear ; 
, to say — Ye meaner fowl give place ; 
)len(lour, dignity, and grace 1 
he pheasant on his charms presumes, 
, too, has a glory in his plumes. 
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He, ChiiHtittii-lIkft, retreatB with modest rati 
To th« clojse copse or far sequftsfeer^d grcexi^ 
And B^iDGs witciout desiring to be seen. 
Thfl plea of wofks, oa arroeant and vain, 
Heav«n tiims from with abhorrencs and disdain ; 
Kot mot* attronteii by avow'd negl<MStj 
Than hy tlie mEi^ dL^^sembler'a feign 'd resp< 
What is nll,rightecni*ne^s thnt men djcvii^ ? 
"Wbatr-but a sordid ba™m for the skies j 
Bnt CKri^t a» soon would abdicate hb own. 
As Gtoop from heaven to «e!l the protid a tbroxi& 
Hia dwelling a recess in aome mde rock, j 
Bock, beuda, and maple dishj hia mea™ stookl 
Tn shirt of hair, fttad weeds of c:an?aaii oresa'dj 
Girt with a be! I -rope thokt tlie Pope has b!eaa4 ; 
Adust with atripea told out for every crime, 
And sore tormented^ long btifore hia time ; 
Hia prayer preferred to soints that cannot oiA, 
His pmise postponed, and never to be paid ; 
Ev,^ tlj^'^n-e h.--Lit, Lv ni:i[:lc:i,a admired, 

W kiu €kiiL hikaii 'Uif^\*vk'j cbUyuW iiati^fii'Vl* 

Wearing out life in his reugious whim. 

Till hia religious whimsy wears out him. 

His works, his abstinence, his nal allow'd. 

You think him humble— Qod accounts him ptRMid. 

High in demand, though lowly in pretenoe. 

Of all his conduct this the genuine senses ^ 

My penitential stripes, my streaming blood. 

Have purchased heaven, and proved my title |(Ood. 

Turn eastward now, ana fancy shall apply 

To your weak sight her telescopic eye. 

The Bramin kindles on his own bare head 

The sacred fire, self-torturing his trade 1 

His voluntary pains, severe and long, 

Would give a barbarous air to British song 5 

No grand inquisitor could worse invent. 

Than he contrives to suffer well content. 

Which is the saintlier worthy of the two ? 
Past all dispute, yon anchorite, say you. 
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' t^nr seittenre and miti& differ. Wl^ »t's 4 name ? 
I ny the Bramin taa tbe fairer clafni^ 

I If Hiferings, Scripture nowliefB reeommoids, 
i>emed by self, to miswer selfish emls, 
Ghe saintahip, tlwn all Kurt>p« musta^rtM 
Tan rtatveling hennita HuiTflr leea tlian h*. 
The truth is (if the tnitb raay suit jour mr, 
Afld prejudice Imve left a pfissaj^ rkar) 
Pride has «.ttain'd a most lainriant i^owth. 
And poj^ton'd every virtue in them liijth, 
Pitd^ iBftj be pamper'd while the fleah grows lean : 
Humility may ciotne an Eni^tlisb d«ao 1 
That gTRtc was Cowper*s^liia» coDftiss'd by all — 
Thoagh plactd in goMeti Dttrh bid's Mcond stall. 
Not all me plerity of a bishop's hoards 
HjB palace, and hia lacqueys, aud, " My Lord," 
Mof© nourish pride, that tTotidascetiding fice, 
Than ahatiueflce, and beg^ry, aud lice ; 
It tbrivea in jiiisery, atid abuDdaat grows ; 
In JDiiwry fools upon themselves impose. 

But why before ua Protectants fUtKiuce 
An IndiaTt niyj^tic or a French TeeluRfl ? 
Thslr sin is pudn j but irbat hsTs we to fear, 
Beform'd ana weu instructed I Ton shall hear. 

Ton ancient pnida^ whose wither*d features show 
She mii^t be yoonff some forty vears ago. 
Her ^bows piman'd close upon her hips, 
Her bttd ereet, her fiui upon her lips. 
Her eyehrow s arcb'd, her eyes both ^one astray 
Tb .watch yon amorous couple in their play, 
WiUi bony and unkerehif d neck defies 
Ihe rude indemenoy of wintry slues. 
And sails with lappet head and mincmg airs 
Duly at clink of bell to m6inin{[ prayers. 
To ihrUft and parsimonT much mclined, 
She yet allows hersdf tnat boy behind ; 
The shiverhigtirebin, bendinf as he goes, 
With sIip8h<M heels and dewdrop at his nose. 
His pre&eessor's coat ad^ced to wear, 
Vfhicb Jittare pegea yet ate doom'd to filiate, 
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OarriM lier BiUs fook'd beneatii lillil 
AndUdw bii hands to keep kla finj^isnl 

She, half an angel in her own aomiit^ 
Doubts not hereafter with the saints to mobn 
Thongh not a grace appears on strictest ieait 
But that die fasts, and itoii, goes to dmidlL 
Cbnsoions of age, she recoUecu her youth. 
And tells, not always with sn eye to tmtiL 
Who sjMuin'd her waist, and who, where'er he 
Scrawrd upon glass |iu» Bridget's lovely nai 
Who stolelier sliMiur, fill'd it with tokay. 
And drank the IjMe bumper every day. 
Of temper as enVnom'd as an asp. 
Censorious, and her every word a wasp ; 
In faithful memory she records the erunes. 
Or real, or fictitious, of the times : 
Laughs at the reputation she has torn. 
And holds them dangling at arm's length In 

Such are the fruits of sanctimonious jnide. 
Of malice fed while flesh is mortified : 
Take, madam, the reward of all your prayen 
Wherehermits and where Bramins meet with i 
Your portion te with them, — Nay, never jBrow 
But, if you i^ease, come fathoms lower down 

Artists, atlieM— your brushes and yourpai 
Produce them— take a chair—now draw a sai 
Oh, sorrowfal and sad ) the streaming tears 
Channel her cheeks— a Niobe appears ! 
Is this a saint f Throw, tints ana all away — 
True piety is cheerful as the day. 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groan 
For others* woes, but smiles upon her own. 

What purpose has the ELing of saints in vi 
Why falls the gospel like a gracious dew ! 
To call up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or curse the desert with a tenfold dearth ! 
Is it that Adam's offspring may be saved 
From servile fear, or be the more enslaved ? 
To loose the links that^all'd mankind before 
Or bind them faster on, and add stiU more ? 



It Ohiirtliii luM no ohaiiu to pco?*. 
In, fhe goldm one of loire : 
nds'to qptneh bis glowing flnt, 
vb fwls his gimtitade inspires, 
r mflh deUvennoefireely wrought, 
iffl? Jiatnmliles stthethom^ 
I interest end his own oomhined, 
r^ movement of his hesrt end mind: 
ord, end deed, his liberty evincey 

I IP the freedom of a prince, 
ligations Infinite, of ooaiee 

imd proYe that be perceivee their fbroe ; 

; ne oan xendar is bat smaU-^ 

Ae end motive all in alL 

wo senrants—Tcmi, an arch, Aj logne, 

»toe the Geta now in vogae, 

figure, easy in address, 

lont noise, and swift as an express, 

oessege with a pleasing graoe, 

n the duties of his place ; 

at hinge does bis obedience move ? 

orld of gratitude and love ? 

park — 'tis all mere 8haiT)er*8 play ; 

ur bouse, your bousemaid, and your pay ; 

i wages^ or get rid of bar, 

you, witb--Your most onedieut, sir. 

ler served, Charles takes hie usual stand, 

our eye, anticipates command ; 

erbape your appetite should fail ; 

but suspects a frown, turns pale ; 

II day your interest and your ease, 
rarded if be can but please ; 

d to make bis firm attachment known, 
)ur life would nobly risk bis own. 
licb stands highest in your serious thought ? 
ithout doubt, say you — and so be ougbt ; 
aat from a thankful heart proceeds, 
. thousand mereenary deeds, 
eaven approves a^r honest and Bmcei% 
ofgenerouB love and filial fear ; 
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But with averted eye* the omniscient Jmtge 
Jjcnrns the base liireling and the aliviah dmdge, 

Wlitire dw«U these m&t<!hle;ss saiuts ! old CoHo ^ 
cries- 
E'en at your side, sir, and lefiyre yi>ur eyes^ 
The favour'd fyw— the enthnigla^* yan despite. 
And, pleased at heart becauscon holy grouad, 
Sometinieii a can tin jf hyiionrite b founds 
Reproach a people ^ith his ain^b fall, 
And cost his filthy raiment at them all. 
Attend 1 an apt Bimilitude shall show 
Wlience spdnss the conduct that ofTetida yon i 

Ree where it sinofees along the sounding plain, 
Blown all n^lant, a driving, H ashing min, 
Pejvl upon peal redotiblin]^ all around, 
Shaken it a,'^ain and faatcr to the jr^^und ; 
Novif flsflhittff wide, now glancing as in play, 
Swift beyond thought the lightnin^is dart awayvl 
Ero yet it came the tTiiveller urged hia ^toedj 
And hurriud, bnt with iinsuc^espful speed ; 
Now drenched throughout^ and hopeliiss of his c«si, I 
He drops the rein, and leav«« him to hk ^ 
Suppose, uiilook*d-foT in a scene so rude^ 
Long hid by interposing hill or wood. 
Some mansion, neat and elegantly dross'dy 
By some kind hospitable heart possess'd, 
Oifer him waiHith, security, and rest ; 
Think with what pleasore, safe^ and at his etae^ 
He hears the tempest howling in the trees ; 
What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ. 
While danger past is tnm*d to present joy. 
So fares it witn the sinner, when he feels 
A growing dread of vengeance at his heels : 
His conscience like a glassy lake before, 
Lash'd into foaming waves, begins to roar ; 
The law, grown clam'rous, though silent long, 
Anaigns him^ charges him with every wrong- 
Asserts the nght of his offended Lord, 
And death, or restitution, is the word : 




tbalm^ 

nA^gOL and • paaoaAd IwD 
from Am wnfch to eoiM I 
rodics; jtiimagmoiuMm,}da», 

, 1 ooMii's angry tide I— 

lli Hnttiiiy €f tboie all-aeeti^ me 
dHeaofe— And ]foa need noft^ God npliee; 
lennedy joa mnt I freely gife ; 
Ehi Book Aall teMhymk— xeed, belie?e, end live ! 
Hi jlone thfl wglug etana !■ heeid no man, 
laof noeiveo lim (Ml ber peaoeM shoie : 
tad JmBae, jgaaatdian of the dreed oommimd^ 
iMiie the veatoMeeaoe from hie wlUinghaiuL 
Leoal jodaeafdaeniaiidialifeofpniee; . 
laMe the ooBipleiktt of hii fotore dam 
iMee a dMBeanoor hidy and mnpeok'o, 
lad tba w«nld*B hatrad. ae iti euneOM. 



ileadallft^ vililamealdeaiidjui, 
Mr own deer Tirtoe their naehakeii trast : 
Eb^ nerer ekn-or if (as all olfend) 
k»ie trivial slips their daily walk attend, 
Che poor are near at hand, the charge is small, 
L sl&ht gratuity atones for alL 
for uongh the rope has lost his interest here, 
kndparcu>ns are not sold as once they were, 
So I^^ust more desirous to compound, 
Chan eome grave sinners upon English ground. 
Ae plea ranted, other quirks they seek — 
Uenj ia infinite, and man is weak ; 
Ae niture shall obliterate the pasL 
&nd heaven, no doubt, shall be their home at last. 

Gome, then—^ still small whisper in your ear— 
Se haa no hope who never had a fsar ; 
Ind he that never doubted of his state, 
de may perhapsyperhape he may— too late. 

The path to bliss abounds with many a snare ; 
r^i^ing is one, and wit. however rare. 



rbe Frenchman, first in literary fame 

I hJiz^ ifjroa please, fv oitaire I-— Tlie s&u\^^ , 



KentiooJ 
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With spirit, genius, eloquence, supplied, 
, Lived long, wrote much, laugh*d heartily, and die<! 
*The Scripture was his jest-book, whence ne drew 
Jion-mots to gall the Christian and the Jew ; 
An infidel in health, but what when sick ? 
Oh— then a text would touch him at the quick; 
View him at Paris in his last career. 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere ; 
Exalted on his pedestal of pride. 
And fum'd with frankincense on every side. 
He begs their flattery with his latest breath, 
Ajid smother'd in't at last, is prais'd to death ! 
Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her little store. 
Content though mean, and cheerful if not gay, 
Shuffling her threads about the live-long day. 
Just earns a scanty pittance, and at night 
Lies down secure, her heart and pocket light j 
She, for her humble sphei-e by nature fit. 
Has little understanding, and no wit, 
Receives no praise ; but though her lot be such 
(Toilsome and indigent,) she renders much ; 
Just knows, and knows no more, her Bible true— 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew ; 
And in that charter reads with sparkling eyes. 
Her title to a treasure in the skies. 
Oh, happy peasant ! Oh, unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinsel, her*s the rich reward ; 
He praised perhaps for ages yet to come, 
She never heaiti of half a mile from home ; 
He, lost in errors, his vain heart prefers. 
She, safe in the simplicity of hers. 

Not many wise, rich, noble, or profound 
In science win one inch of heavenly ground. 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor should gain it, and the rich should not? 
No — the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 
One pleasure lost, lose heaven without regret ; 
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I imue xoem, and shre birth to nrayer, 
l«dd lUdi^ and fiith would Sx the^ 

Ai* the Mnnar ftfns aU in ifaia, 
kt ba does, ia govoni'd by eapiioo ; 
ppoaitioiL la r^kkto with ably 
an the brand of blasphemy bamt in. 
—the 8lh«r trampef a heaYenly eall 
for the i»bor, bnl soiindB alike for all : 
ire hxTitodi and would kings obmr, 
raa on eaiui mora weloome were uaa they ; 
ralfy. nofaOi^y and state, 
tk ft dead preponderating weifl^L 
adleaa Uias, (now strange aoe^R* tt seem) 
rtenpoise, inea np and kieka the beaou 
en^ aodje cannot enter— why f 
a ya wfll noi^ Oonyers would reply^ 
I aaya mnush that many may dispufei^ 
.▼fl at with ease, but none nftite. 
M'd eifect of penury and wan^ 
sd sown there, how yigprooB is the plant ! 
. like poverty for growth divine, 
test land supplies the richest wine. 
gives too little, giving only bread, 
tiish pride, or torn the w^est head: 
m the sounding jargon of the schools 
what it is— a cap and bells for fools : 
;ht they walk by, kindled from above, 
^em we ^ortest way to life and love : 
strangers to the controversial field, 
deists, always foil'd, yet scorn to> yield, 
>ver chec^'d bv what impedes the wise, 
), rush forward, and possess the prize. 
f, ye great, the dull unletter'd small : 
re much cause for envy— but not all. 
ast some rich oned%hom the Gospel sways, 
le who wears a coronet, and prays ; 
leanings of an olive-tree, they show 
nd there one upon the topmost bougli. 
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IIow readily, upon the Gospel plan, 
That question has its answer— What is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in every sense a in*etch ; 
An instrument, whose chords upon the stretch, 
And strain'd to the last screw that he can bear, 
Yield only discord in his Maker's ear ; 
Once the blest residence of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma's interior shrine. 
Where, in his own oracular abode. 
Dwelt \'isibly the light-creating G<)d ; 
But made long since, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mischiefs never to be told : 
And she, once mistress of the realms around. 
Now scatter'd wide and nowhere to be found. 
As soon shall rise and re-ascend the throne. 
By native power and energy her own. 
As nature at her own peculiar cost. 
Restore to man the glories he has lost. 
Go — bid the winter cease to chill the year. 
Replace the wandering comet in his sphere. 
Then boast (but wait for that unhoped-for hoar) 
The self-restoring arm of human power. 
But what is man in his own proud esteem ? 
Hear him — himself the poet and the theme : 
A monarch clothed with majesty and awe. 
His mind his kingdom, and his will his law; 
Grace in liis mien, and glory in his. eyes, 
Supreme on earth, and worthy of the skies, 
Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod. 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God ! 
So sings h^, charra'd with his own mind and foim, 
The song magnificent — the tlieme a worm 1 
Himself much the source of his delight. 
His Maker has no beauty in his sight. 
See where he sits, conteniulative and fix'd. 
Pleasure ami wonder in hrs features mix'd, 
IJis passions tamed and all at his control. 
How perfect the composure of his soid ! 
Comi>lacency has breathed a gentle gale 
O'er aJ] Jiis tlioughts, and swell'd his easy sail : 
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I irail trinim'd, and in tiw gsyest atyle, 
Msotel ooswnnb&inaik sod file, 
■ intelleeto M iriBU «r alielvM, 
li him nottona aplendld as tliaii 
e only atanda nagleetod thov, 
Ibat of an moat irartiiy of lua eai«; 
I ma infmt tro^Ueflama awake, 
deep for peaoe and qidet sake. 
ihall the man deaerve of human kind, 
Kjppj flkiU and indnstry oomUbti'd 
iwe (what aignment oould never yet)- 
e an impoatore and a cheatt 
Mi of the libertine profiBaa'd| 
it of men, andcmaeeof tiie iiest; 
Krald the liring, ireepine o'er kiairoea; 
ig tremhUng at the avftd tHo^e; 
le hetanay'd, forsaken, and opmeaa'd ; 
laands Whom the wotid fbrblda to reat ; 
umld thev find (those oomforta At an entl, 
ptore yields), or hope to find, a Mend ? 
dig^t muse herself to madness then, 
khut exile from the sight of men, 
•self in solitude profound, 
ntic with her i>8ngs, and bite the ground, 
en Unbelief, grown sick of life, 
the tempting pool, or felon knife.' 
meet, the coroner is short, 
icy the verdict of the court, 
the sentence, let the truth be known, 
acy is ignorance alone ; 
ew not, what some bishops may not know, 
ipture is- the only cure of woe. 
d of promise how it flings abroad 
r o*er the Christian's thorny road ! . 
, ^posing on assured relief, 
rself happy amidst all her grief, 
her labonr as she toils along, 
ears of joy, and bursts into a sone. 
le same woiyJ^ that like the poUsad &\v«x«y 
ap the roots of a believer'a care. 
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Kills too the flowery weeds, where'er they grow, 
That bind the sinner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh, that unwelcorae voice of heavenly love. 
Sad messenger of mercy from above ! 
How does it grate upon his thankless ear, 
Crippling his pleasures with the cramp of fear I 
His will and judgment at continual strife. 
That civil war embitters all his life ; 
In vain he points his powers against the skies. 
In vain he closes or averts his eyes. 
Truth will intrude — she bids him yet beware. 
And shakes the sceptic in the scomer's chair. 
Though various foes against the Truth combine, , 
Pride above all opposes her design; 
Pride of a growth superior to the rest, 
The subtlest serpent with the loftiest crest, 
Swells at the thought, and, kindling into rage. 
Would hiss the cherub Mercy from the st^. 
And is the soul indeed so lost ? — she cries. 
Fallen from her glory, and too weak to rise ? 
Torpid and dull, beneath a frozen zone. 
Has she no spark that may be deem'd her own ? 
Grant her inaebted to what zealots call 
Grace undeserved, yet surely not for all I 
Some beams of rectitude she yet displays. 
Some love of virtue, and some power to praise ; 
Can lift herself above corporeal things. 
And, soaring on her own unborrow'd wings. 
Possess herself of all that's good or true. 
Assert the skies, and vindicate her due. 
Past indiscretion is a venial crime ; 
And if the youth, unmellow'fl yet by time, 
Bore on his branch, luxuriant, then and rude. 
Fruits of la blighted size, austere and crude, 
Maturer years shall happier stores produce. 
And meliorate the well-concocted juice. 
Then, conscious of her meritorious zeal, 
To Justice she may make her "bold a^pe«\\ 
And leave to Mercy, with a tranquil tsimd, 
Tlie worthless and unfruitful oi mankmd. 




they knew ^*g,ftfet, and '^^ »''«« 
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Prefer the twilight of a darker time, 
And deem his base stupidity no crime ; 
The wretch who slights the bounty of the 
And sinks, while favour'd with the means 
Shall find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he scom'd all carried to account 

Marshalling all his teiTors as he came. 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law — 
Life for obedience — death for every flaw, 
When the great sovereign would his will c 
He gives a perfect rule, what can he less ? 
And guards it with a sanction as severe 
As vengeance can inflict, or sinners fear : 
Else his own glorious rights he would disc 
And man might safely trifle with his nam 
He bids him glow with unremitting love 
To all on earth, and to himself above ; 
Condemns the injurious deed, the siandero 
The thought that meditates a brother's w 
Brings not alone the more conspicuous pa: 
His conduct, to the test, but tries his hea 

Hark ! universal nature shook and gro£ 
'Twas the last trumpet — see the Judge en 
Rouse all your courage at your utmost ne 
Now summon every virtue, stand and plej 
What ! silent ? Is your boasting heard no 
That self-renoimcing wisdom, leam'd befo 
Had shed immortal glories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchase noT\ 

All joy to the believer! He can speak— 
Trembling, yet happy, confident, yet meel 

Since the dear hour that brought me to 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trusted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hoped, but in thy righteousness divii 
My prayers and alms, imperfect and defile 
Were but the feeble efibrts of a child ; 
How e'er perform'd, it was their brightest 
That thej proceeded from a grateful heart 
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d in thine own all-purifying blood, 

I their evil and accept their good : 

hem at thy feet — ^my only plea 

; it was, dependence upon thee : 

itrnfflljii^ in the vale of tears below, 

irer rail'G^ nor ehall it fail me now. 

lie gratulations rend the skies^ 

JIb impitied, never more to rise, 

;y is crown'Oy and Faith receives the prize. 
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TAufame, tarn 



pal 
•VII 



ktiens, nuUo 

IBQ. 



Why weeps the muse for England f Wlirt anpaus 
In England's case to move the muse to tearsT 
From side to side of her delightful isle 
Is she not clothed with a perpetual smile f 
Can Nature add a chann, or Art confer 
A new-found luxury, not seen in her ? 
Where imder heaven is pleasure more pursued. 
Or where does cold reflection less intrude! 
Her fields a less expanse of wavy com, 
Pour*d out from Plenty's overflowing horn ; 
Ambrosial gardens, in which art supplies 
The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 
Her peaceful shores, where busy Commerce waitf 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 
Whom flery suns, that scorch ihe russet spice 
Of eastern groves, and oceans floored with ice. 
Forbid in vain to push his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows voU, 
From the World's ^prdle to the frozen pole ; 
The chariots boundmg in her wheel-worn s1a«ets, 
Her vaults below, where everv vintage meets ; 
Her theatres, her revels, and her sports ; 
The scenes to which not youth alone resorts. 
But age, in spite of weakness and of pain. 
Still haunts, m hope to dream of youth again ; 
All speak her happy : let the muse look round 
From East to West, no sorrow can be found ; 
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MxmmrtfhA.'naM, 7s 

, vliiity in flOttpBM confln'dy 
jimgaided to toe pMsmg wind. 
iriMrafora WMp lor JBqg^aodf Wliat appears 

' ?• OMO toinoTO tMmiue to tsars f 






I nwDbet wopt for Israel ; wish'd his eyes 
fta&dns fod frith infinite sappiisB ; 
IbmI dealt in robbery and wrong ; 
-Jt vera the aooiBer^e and the slandmr's tongue; 
F flMh% «Md aa playthings or convenient tools. 
^ '-'^'fc MaM'dknavea, or fiuhion fools ; 
aelgjiiqg at his nelc^boQz'a door ; 
II, labofmnng hard to grind the aoor : 

, TbalaiieeaaddeceitMwd^: 

Butwa riherooa mikLa mask for secret hate ; 

npoerisy, formality m prayer. 

irftte don serriee of t£ lh» was then. 

ArwonaDy ln fn|«i!wt wfA, sen-csreei'd 

Ir Vanity's unwearied tagu diess'd, 

iS^Di Ijw Unsh that Tk^ ftaia immrt 

IbBodest cheduL and botrinrd one nomfirt ; 

W«e Just sooh trifles, withoat worth or use,' 

Assflly pride and idleness produce ; 

Cml'd. scented! furbdow'd, and floonc'd around, 

Witti feet. too delicate to touch the ground, 

Hiey stretched the neck, and roU'd the wanton eye, 

And sigh'd for every fool that fllitter*d by. 

He saw his people slaves to every lust, 
Uwd, avaricioas, arrogant, unjust ; 
Bt hesrd the wheels of an avenging Gk>d 
Qffosn heavily alon|; the distant road ; 
8iw Babylon set wide the two-l^ved brass 
lb let the military deluge pass ; 
Xenisalem a prey, her gTory soil'd/ 
9er princes captive, and her treasures spoil'd ; 
BlTept till all Israel heard his bitter cry, 
Stsmp'd with his foot, and smote upon bis thigh : 
Sat wept, and stamped, and smote his thigh in vn.n, 
i^lsasore is deaf when told of future pain, 
lad sounds prophetic are too roi^^h to suit 
Sars long aocusiom'd to the pleasing lute : 



74 XSiFOBTULkTStm. 

Thej iocim''d hia mBpira^oa aiid Iiis tboimid^ «j4"| 
PronouQc'd Mm fmutie. and hia f&ata « dream |. ^ 
With self-iiHlulg^nce wm^'d ih» flaettug faim^ 
Till the foe ftmnd them, and down fell the towt 

Jjoug time Assyriai bouDd them in htfr chain. 
Till penitenc* hmi purg'd the public stain. 
And CyruB, with relenting pity moved, * 
Rettmi'd them happy to tlie knd they Ivnd 
There, proof against prosperity^ a wltjle 
They Btt>od the test of her etlsiiftrfng imUe, 
And hAd the gmce in scenes of pcac« to almw 
Thfl Tirbae tht)* liad leartt'd in scenes of woa/ 
Bat nuui it fr&d, and can bnt til sustain 
A long immiiuity from grief atid pain ; 
And, after all the j<)y» tW Plenty leads, 
Witli tiptoe Ktep Vii>e silently ^cceed^. 

Whea he that rtUed them vi ith a ahep' 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
Came, not expected in that l\u ruble uuise. 
To sift imd iteiirdi ilnau widi inicii'iiu ^^^' Ll 
He found concealed beneaih.a Our oonida fl 

The filth of rottenness, and worm of pdda ; 
Their piety a system of deceit^ * :. 

Scripture employed to sanctify the cheat ; 
The Pharisee the dupe of his own art, 
Self -idolized, and /et a knayeat heart 

When nations are to perish in their thm, ' 
'TiR in the church the leprosy begins ; 
The priest, whose office is, with zeal sincsne^ 
To watch the fountain and preserve it dear. 
Carelessly nods and sleeps upon the brink. 
While others poison what the flock must drink ; 
Or, waking at the call of l^pt alone. 
Infuses lies and errors of his own : 
His unsuspecting sheep believe it pure ; 
And, tainted bv the very means of cure. 
Catch from eacn other a contagious spot. 
The foul forerunner of a general rot. 
Then truth is hush'd, that Heresy may preach ; 
And all is trash that reason cannot reach i 
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_ I on tlMf wnil iiopi'Bn'd 
IM aiiiodBMT«id a rtandiiigietl ; 
l^iilM looi Kfhaaob only oan niM 
HIBM of* lifb tluil wiiu the Bkifli^ 
lA onoft-All ▼alns and esteem, 
moed by mybecrds a pemidons draam : 
IhniiifmT leads lier bigote ftrtfa, 
(^ to flgpi Ibr shadows (rf no wozih; 
tnllHi a& wbkb etamal lliinn depand, 
Ml^ oar havdhr find, a siittle friend : 
dlin iMteh ^steniil ofGommaBd, ' 
Mil to bow, to kneel, tadty torstaad; 
r to flUi«Hg{on'inMant place, * 
~ fofnvsodgestiixa, aadgrimaoe. 

I the Teacher of his Qhgidi w4i there. 



rtoflll 
hoOow 



b, wlwtt the lyncher of his Qkii 
» anil jntoet, tho sons of Jsnel 
i tha mar, lat ih the dBs%n 
i^oft of tmeir oiadles divine) 



Bt eaEslled above Ood's own 1 
(Irew a enrse firom an intended good, 
np with gifts they never understood. 
Iged them with as terrible a frown, 
lot love, but wrath, had brought mm down : 
) was gentle as soft summer aurs, 
race for others* sins, but none for theirs ; 
^ aft he spoke a noble plainness ran— 
ric is artifice, the work of man ; 
rieks and tnnis) that fancy may devise, 
r too mean for Him that rules the skies. 
itonlsh'd vulgar trembled wbile he tore 
task from faces never seen before ; 
ipp'd the impostors in the noonday sun, 
d tnat they fbllow*d all they seem*d to shun ; 
prayers made public, their excesses kept 
vate as the chambers where they slept ; 
jmple and his holy rites profaned 
immeries He that dwelt m it disdain'd ; 
t»d hands, that at convenient times 
act extortion and the worst of crimes. 
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Wash'd with a neatness scrupulously nice. 
And free from every taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy, inends her pace 
When obstinacy once has conquer*d grace. 
They saw distemper heal'd, and life restor'd. 
In answer to the fiat of his word ; 
Confessed the wonder, and with daring tongue 
Blasphemed the authority from which it sprung. 
They knew, by sure prognostics seen on high, 
The future tone and temper of the sky ; 
But, grave dissemblers ! could not understand 
That sin let loose speaks punishment at hand. 

Ask now of history's authentic page, 
And call up evidence from every age ; 
Display with busy and laborious hand 
The blessings of the most indebted land ; 
What nation will you find, whose annals prove 
So rich an interest in Almighty love ? 
Where dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day 
A people planted, water'd, blest as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagues and Canaan's woes proclaim 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewish name ; 
Their freedom purchased for them at the cost 
Of all their hard oppressors valued most : 
Their title to a country not their own 
Made sure by prodigies till then unknown ; 
For them the states they left made waste and void; 
For them the states to which they went destroy'd ; 
A cloud to measure out their march by day, 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way ; 
That moving signal summoning, when best, 
Their liost to move, and, when it stay'd, to rest. 
For them the rocks dissolved into a flood. 
The dews condensed into angelic food. 
Their very garments sacred, old yet new. 
And Time forbid to touch them as he flew ; 
Streams, swell'd above the bank, enjoin'd to stand 
While they pass'd through to their appointed laud ; 
Their leader arm'd with meekness, zeal, and love. 
And graced with clear credentials from above ; 
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I secnred beneath the Almighty wing : 
their captain,* lawgiver, and king ; 
th 8 thousand victories, and at last 
e conquered soil, there rooted fast, 
)sse88ing what they won by war, 
) far publish 'd, and revered as far ; 

you find a race like theirs, endowed 
lat man e*er wish'd, or heaven bestow'd ? 
id they only, amongst all mankind, 
he transcript of the Eternal Mind ; 
ed with his own ensraven laws, 
tuted guardians of his cause ; 
e the prophets, theirs the priestly call, 

by birth the Saviour of us all. 
3 nations, that had seen them rise 
5 and envious, yet admiring, eyes, 
X to crush them, guarded as they were 
divine and skill that could not err. 
noaintain'd allegiance firm and sure, 
the faith immaculate and pure, 
)roud eagles of all-conquering Rome 
. one city not to be o'ercome ; 
velve standards of the tribes unfurl'd 
sfiance to the warring world, 
abused brings forth the foulest deeds, 
soil the most luxuriant weeds, 
le golden calves, their fathers* sin, 
p self, that idol god within ; 
)eliverer with disdain and hate, 
hem still a tributary state ; 

his hand, held out to set them free 
rse yoke, and nail'd it to the tree : 
the consummation and the crown, 

of Israel's infamy full blown ; 
:e their sad declension, and their fall, 
I, not yet repeal'd, thence date them all. 
1 the best instnicted in her day, 
ost favour'd land, look where we may. 
• Vide Josh v. 14. 
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Piiilosophy indeed on Grecian eyes 

Had pour'd the day, and cleared the Roman skies ; 

In otner climes perhaps creative art, 

With power surpassing theirs, perform*d her part ; 

Mi:^ht give more life to marble, or mi^ht fill 

The gflo^ving tablets with a juster skill, 

Mi?ht shine in fable, and ^rrace idle themes. 

With all the embroidery of poetic dreams ; 

'Twas theirs alone to dive into the plan 

That truth and mercy had reveal'd to man ; 

And, while the world beside, that plan unknown, 

Peified useless wood or senseless stone, 

Tl\ey breathed in faith their well-directed prayers, 

And the true God, the God of truth, was theirs. 

Tlieir glory faded, and their race dispersed, 
The last of nations now, thouprh once tne first, 
They warn and teach the proudest, would they leam, 
Keep wisdom, or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we escape not, if Heaven spared not us, 
Peel'd, scattered, and exterminated thus ; 
If vice received her retribution due, 
When we were visited, what hope for you? 
When God arises with an awful frown, 
To punish lust, or pluck presumption down; 
When gifts pen'erted, or not duly prized. 
Pleasure o'en'alucd, and his grace despised. 
Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand. 
To pour do^vn -wrath upon a thankless land : 
He will be found impartially severe, 
Too just to wink, or speak the guilty clear. 

Oh Israel, of all nations most undone ! 
Tliy diadem displac'd, thy sceptre gone ; 
Thy temple, once thy glory, fallen and razed. 
And thou a worshipper e'en where thou mayst. 
Thy services, once holy without spot, 
Mere shadows now, their ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Levltm, onoe a consecrated host. 
No lonfjer Levites, and their \\neag,fe\os^,, 
^* '1(1 thou thyself o'er every coxmtry eovm, 
^Vith none on earth that thou canst caXWXxme o^ro 
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[ion that sittest in the dust, 
roud, tho cruel, and unjust ; 
3 gates of nations, rouse their fears ; 

coiiiing, and the storm appears ; 
t shiilledt cry in British ears, 
thee, restless as the waves that roar, 
iir foam against thy chalky shored 
least while rro\idence shall please, 
bearing queen of the wide seas — 
; kept good faith, and ulten shown 
ud tmth to others, liud'st thou none f 
1st set the pci-secuted fi*ee, 
>ses now to succour thee. 
lebteil to thy power, that shine 
eriv'd from thee, would smother thii.e. 
idren watch for thy disgrace, 
ood, and curse thee to tliy face. 
)ad thy credit, year by year, 
•eruvian mines could never clear; 
ches built with skilfui hand, 
kcre press d the tinner it would stand. 

all tliy ships is still the same, 
ly to battle and to fame. 
3 explore tho wild expanse, 

descry the tiays of t ranee : 

they tight as thine have ever fouj!;lit, 

ned without the wreaths they sought. 

; a scene of civil jar, 

varieties at war ; 

and solid, phlegmatic and light, 
ioius meet, feniient, and tight ; 
lacy takes his sturdy staud, 
; what policy has piann d ; 

is busied all night long 
lit what faction lias set wrong ; 
)f oratory thresh the tloor, 
beni chatl' and dust, and nothing more, 
habitants repine, complain, 
! brow of laboui' sweats in vain ; 




80 EXPOSTULATION. 

War lays a bnrden on the reeling state. 
And peace does nothing to relieve the weight; 
Saccessive loads succeeding broils impose. 
And sighing millions prophesy the dose. 

Is adverse Providence, when ponder'd well. 
So dimly writ, or difficult to spell. 
Thou canst not read with readiness and ease 
Providence adverse in events like these? 
Know then that heavenly wisdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, consummates all 
That, wmle laborious and quick-thoughted mai 
Snuffs up the praise of what he seems to plan. 
He iirst conceives, then perfects his design. 
As a mere instrument in hands divine : 
Bund to the working of that sacred power 
That balances the wings of every hour. 
The busy tritier dreams himself alone. 
Frames many a purpose, and (Jod works his ow 
States thrive or wither as moons wax and wane 
E'en as his will and his decrees ordain ; 
While honour, virtue, piety, bear sway. 
They flourish ; and, as these decline, aecay : 
In just resentment of his injured laws, 
He pours contempt on them and on their cajise 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 
The web of every scheme they have at heart ; 
Lids rottenness invade and bring to dust 
The pillars of support, in which they trust, 
Aud do this errand of disgrace and shame 
On the chief strength and glory of the frame. 
N one ever yet impeded what he wrought. 
None bars him out from his most secret though 
Darkness itself before his eye is light. 
And hell's close mischief naked in his sight. 

Stand now and judge thyself — Hast thou iuci 
His anger who can waste thee with a word. 
Who poises and proportions sea and land, 
Weighing them in the hollow of his hand. 
And in whose awful sight all nations seem 
As grasshoppers, as dust, a drop, a dreiun { 
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fltt^the ffimjUikf pnmmwt wtn ? 
I^ttv wm aid amlB^ nolfln fbe aoi 
irt pniM^ 40 Javiifc'it on tbnat 
M not lottn'^ly wkatliio* art often told, 
■till iaored^ md baliBtad of old, 
. iieeoii attiHidi onnMn and avnonbr 
i, and that the battle & the Lord's f: 
ii his anatom ; anddismaj 
fc at his bidding speeds awayy 
Csa^wvy and his staninieiinflr tongas 



1 tfa9 nJew of the stoniest hearty . 

lA the oomb a ta n t a woman's pactt 

> bids thoaaands fly wbm none pi 

s ha will by many or byilswy' 

dmsiior aiver, as his voyal ri^iL 

«it«DdsitfededsioBofthe t^t 

ttMon, liKwi^ saflkledatfidDrfnedQm*ki breast, 

Bd davoFy to the oon^ner'd Bast! 

lown the tyrants India served with dread, 

is'd thyself, a greater, in their stead ? 

lither ann'd and hungry, retatn'd foil, 

•m tlie richest veins of the Mogul, 

}t big with power obtain'd by wealth, 

it obtained by rapine and bv stealth f 

siatic vices stored thy mind, 

t their virtues and thme own behind, 

iving tmck'd thy soul, brought home the fee, 

pt the poor to sell himself to thee ¥ 

thou by statute shoved from its design, 

dour's feast, his own blest bread and wine, 

ide the symbols of atcming grace 

io-key, a pick-lock to a |uace, * 

fidels may prove their title good 

loth dipp^l m sacramental blood t ■ 

hat will be still a blot, in s^ite 

tiat grave apologists may write ; 



ii-iij xv.ioa buo tj\nfm, wunoMAVy 

X I Hast thou, when Heaven has clothed tt 

! I disgrace, 

■ ■ ■ And long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face 

, ■ (For thou hast known eclipses, and endur'c 

' Dimness and anguish, all thy beams obscu 

When sin has shed dishonour on thy brow, 
And never of a sabler hue than now), 
Hast thou, with heart perverse and conscienc 
Despising all rebuke, still persever'd. 
And, having chosen evil, scom'd the voice 
That cried. Repent ! — and gloried in thy ch 
Thy fastings, when calamity at last 
Suggests the expedient of a yearly fast, 
What mean they? Canst thou dream th 

power 
In lighter diet at a later hour, 
To charm to sleep the threatening of the sk 
And hide past folly from all-seeing eyes ? 
The fast that wins deliverance, and suspend 
The stroke that a vindictive God intends. 
Is to renounce hypocrisy ; to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law ; 
To war with pleasure, idolized before ; 
To van(jui8h lust, and wear its yoke no moi 
All fastmg else, whate'er be the pretence. 
Is wooing mercy by renew'd offence. 

Hast toon within thee sin, that in old tii 
Brought fire from heaven, the sex-abusing c 
Whose horrid perpetration stamps disgrace. 
Baboons aire free from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-water'd spot 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy L 
• Wliere Paradise seemed still vouchsaf d on e 
Burning and scorch'd into perpetual dearth 
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k|i ^rovcb who damn'd the bate dedra, 

taf the TODgeanM of eternal fire : 

tAm, isdnr'd, Masdaliz'd, defil'd, 

ra ber btaehinff dieek, looied on, ttid ima'd; 

I irith joT the Iimdy aeene defius'd. 

nriird fie wnCh that laid her beantiee waste. 

"km the thonffht horn any rtnt of ndne, 

irthflr atm, ihe fmrm'd and fiz'd daaign, 

rwt the isfaam of dMa that I detMt 

at an hmooam loioooioioiis hieart ; 

sn tiiat daiea tradaoe, beoanae be eaa 

aaMy to hhnaelf; k not • man: 

difidiim ia Asaoied maric^ 

be plere'd in pier, or hi the dfok 

vibUo oename speaka a pnblio lo6^ 

• • »al Ibr Tirtue guide tibeUow. 

iptieatly brotiiertiood. de?oii^ ainefln^ 

mean aelf-faiterest and ambition dear, 

hope in heaTon, aenrili^ thefar aooniy 

pt w pemiade, ezpostnlatey and warn, 

wifldom pure, and siven tfaiem from above, 

nsefohiess ensured by seal and love, 

eek aa the man Moses, and withal 

>]d aa in Agrippa*s presence Paul, 

d fly the world's contaminating touch, 

and unpolluted : — are thine such ? 

3t 8 few with Eli*s spirit blest, 

ju and Phineas may describe the rest. 

lere shall a teacher look, in days like these, 

ira and hearts that he can hope to please ? 

to the poor— the simple and the plain 

bear perhape thy salutary strain : 

ility w gentle, apt to learn, 

z but the word, will listen and return. 

not so ; the poorest of the flock 
roud, and set their faces as a rock ; 
d that earthly opulence, they choose, 

better gift they scoff at and refuse. 
iifli, the ptodaoe of a nobler stem, 
tan tfiteuigeDt, at iaast — try them. 
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Oh vain inauiry ! they without remone 
Are altogetner gone a devious course ? 
Where bedconing pleasure leads them, 
Have burst the bajids, and cast the vol 
Now borne upcm the wings of truth t 
Review thy dim original and prime. 
This island, spot of unreclaim d rude ei 
The cradle that received thee at thy bi 
Was rock'd by many a lough Norwegii 
And Danish bowlings scared thee as th' 
For thou wast bom amid the din of ar: 
And suck'd a breast that panted with 
While yet thou wast a grovelling, pulii 
Thy bones not fashion'd, and thy joinb 
The Roman taught thy stubborn knee t 
Though twice a Oeesar could not bend 1 
His victory was that of orient light, 
When the sun's shafts disperse the gloo 
Thy language iat this distant moment s] 
How much the country to the eonquerc 
Expressive, energetic, and refin'd. 
It sparkles with the gems he left behin< 
He brought thy laud a blessing when h 
He found thee savage, and he left thee 
Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and p 
And grac'd thy figure with a soldier's p 
He sow'd the seeds of order where he w 
Improv'd thee far beyond his own inten 
And, while he rul'd thee by the sword t 
Made thee at last a warrior like his owi 
Religion, if in heavenly truth attir'd. 
Needs only to be seen to be admir'd; 
But thine, as dark as witcheries of the : 
Was form'd to harden hearts and shock 
Tliy druids struck the well-hung harps 
With fingers deeply dyed in human gor 
And while the victim slowly bled to det 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dj 
Who brought the lamp that with awi 
I>JspeU'd thy gloom, and broke away tb 
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Tradition now decrepit and won. cut, 
Balmier of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But atill ligbt reach'd tbee : and those gods of thiiK*. 
Woden and Thor, each tottering in his shrine. 
Fell broken and defaced at their own door, 
As Dagon in Philistia long before. 
Bat Bome with sorceries and magic wand 
Soon raised a cloud that darken 'd every lan<^ ; 
And tiiine was smother'd in the stench and fog 
Of Tiber's marshes and the impal boe. 
Then priests with bulls and briefs, and shaven crowns 
And griping fists and unrelenting frowns. 
Legates and delegates with powers from hell. 
Though heavenly in pretension, fleec'd thee well ; 
And to this hour, to keep it fresh in mind, 
Some twijgs of that old scourge are left behind.* 
Thy soldiery, the Pope's well-managed pack, 
Were train'd beneath his lash, and knew the smack, 
And, when he laid them on €ne scent of blood, 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 
Lavish of life, to win an empty tomb. 
That prov'd a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome, 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly skies. 
His worthless absolution all the prize. 
Thou wast the veriest slave, in days of yore. 
That ever dragg'd a chain or tugg'd an oar; 
Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjust, 
Themselves the slaves of bigotry or lust, 
Disdain'd thy counsels, only in distress 
Found thee a goodly sponge for power to -pnss. 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provoked and harass'd, in return plagued thee ; 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ, 
Domestic happiness and rural joy. 
To waste thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In causeless feuds and hickeringa of their own. 
Tbjr parliaments adored, on bended knees, 
Vbe sovereignty they were convened to pleas© *, 
• WbiGbxnay be found at Doctor's Conunona. 




Whate'cT -was aak'd, too timid to resiatj 

CkiTnplied vtlih, and were graciously difimiss'd j 

And if some Spftrtan soul a doubt eiprosa'd. 

And, blusliifig at the tameneag of tli« rest, 

Dar&d to suppse tlie sobject lifld a choice. 

He was a traitor by the general vc>ic^. 

Oh, slave ! witU powers thou didst not dsre earert, 

Verse cannot stoop ao low as thy desert | 

It shakes the i^ides of aplenetk di^lain^ 

'Jliou aelf- entitled ruler of the niain^ 

To trace thee to the date, when yon fair «ea, 

That clipa thy shores » had no auch charms for tbeej 

When other nations flew from ooast to coawt, 

And thou hadst neither fleet nor flag to boasL 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the dost ; ^ ' 

Blush if thou canst ; not petrified, thou mxuA ; 

Act but an honest and a faithful p«rt : 

Compare what then thou wast with what fhoo ait'; 

And- God's disposing jfrovidence confess'dy 

Obduracy itself most yield the rest. — 

Then thou art bound to serve him, and to profe^ 

Hour after hour, thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee and thy favour*d land. 
For ages, safe beneath his sheltering hand. 
Given thee his blessing on the clearest prooi^ 
Bid nations leagued against thee stand alooi; . 
And charg'd hostility and hate to roar 
AVhere else they would, but not upon thy shore ? 
His ^wer secur'd thee when presumptuous Spda 
]3aptized her fleet invincible in vain ; 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and resign'd 
To every pang that racks an anxious mind, 
Ask'd of the waves that broke upon his coast. 
What tidings ? and the surge replied — All lost I 
And when the Stuart, leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fear'd, and now too much forgot, 
I'ierced to the very centre of the realm. 
And hoped to seize his abdicated helm. 
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M to Vfom hour qjadiikiv, with • frowiL 
ifcad niifd Om ooold hav« pinek'd fhee 
down. 

v i« the grJMe hir tibM pcMBeM'dy 
«B fanptaeriJe, uy Una at rert; 
imdeni tnmL over earth and ana. 
II at home ia pleaanie, wealtfa, ana eaae. 
oi^ eaAemcKng hia tempestooua anOy 
Eahaar iUUi the nationa with ahufto. 
hfa own heaven aorveya the tioabled aoene, 
Ida no diangey nnahaiken and aerene. 
in^ in ottier lands acarce known toaUna^ 
o«t • ilood of qdendonr npon thine; 
hart aa brig^ an intoeet in herraya 
ir BoniaiilBd in Bome*a beat daja. 
headomfa where no reetnint is known, 
iMptore, Jnstioe, and good amae diaown. 
» only vice and injitrj are tied, 
n lirom Aoro io anoie ia free healdcu 
freedom ia— and Windmn^a hoery towen 
trembling at the boldness of thy powers, 
iron 8 nymph on that immortal plain, 
ler the fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain ; 
md the laurel only— happier you 
nfading laurel, and the virgin too !* 
w tiiink, if pleasure have a thought to spare ; 
1 himself be not beneath her care ; 
dness, constant as the wheels of time, 
enae an hour to read a serious rhyme ; 
new mail thy merdiants now receive, 
pectation of the next, give leave ; 
mk, if chtf^B^le with deep arrears 
ach indulgence gilding all thy years, 
much, though long nedected, shining yet, 
teams of heavenly truth have sweird the debt. 
I persecuting zeal made royal sport 
tortured innocence in Mary's court, 
lluding to tbe grant of Magna Charta, which wa3 
tedtoSiKingJohzi by theharons at Buunymeac, . 
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And BoDBttv Uifhe ai sliepherdal • imk%, 
E^jo/d the show, anddnnoed ftbcmt lb* steka. 
The saored book, its value undentood, 
Keoeiyed the seal of martyTdoin In Uood. 
Those holy men, so fall of truth and gmoo, 
Seem to reflection of a different raoet, 
Meek, modest, venerable, wise, sinosm, . 
In such a oause they oould not dare to fttr ; 
They could not purchase earth with aadh • fria^ 
Or spare a life too short to reach the ddes. 
From them to thee convey'd alons the tide. 
Their streaminghearts pour*d freely when they diai 
Those truths, which neither use nor yean iaqMiiiv 
Invite thee, woo thee, to the bliss they share. 
What dotage will not vanity maintain f 
What web too weak to caton a modem hmin f 
The moles and bats in fall assembly find. 
On special search, the keen-ey'd eagle blind. 
And did they dream, and art thou wiser now I 
Prove it— if better, I submit and bow. 
Wisdom and goodness are twin-bom, one heart 
Must hold both sisters, never seen apart. 
So then— as darimess overspread the deep, 
Ere nature rose from her eternal sleep. 
And this delightful earth, and that fair sky, 
Leap'd out of nothing, oall'd by the Most Hig^; 
By such a change thy darkness is made ligh^ 
Thy chaos order, and thy weakness might ; 
And He, whose 4K)wer mere nullity obeys. 
Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for nis pniE 
To praise him is to serve him, and fulfil, 
Doing and suffering his unquestioned will ; 
'Tis to believe what men inspired of old. 
Faithful, and faithfully inform'd, unfold ; 
Candid and just, with no false aim in view. 
To take for truth what cannot but be true; 
To learn in God's own school the Christian part, 
And bind the task assign'd thee to thine heart : 
Happy the man there seeking and there found : 
Ssppjr the nation where such men abound I 
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iWI« VMM finm» ttee f l^ iplAt-BMiie 
a4N* ^^M ^Bofc w oovt fhy shame f 



thM to thrt cnrinnee tiieir TVMk'd, 

nd woffihiM of dm iMMt» thy^ins ? 

wlio toooii'd ttdr betrtf with lwnew*4 dies : 

mML alM I in vain itprsM^ ta -agi^ 

dl tte yairities they secnm'denasn : 

p iliai Mi!iH»^ tnmUfr al^ te kSaf 

rfoDy Mf ef«7 tviiler*s tongue, 

IS wb oluMBpioii in jfomslo wsTf 

lA and Mnde iHtb at tbe bar. 

I hswenpsriiaiia anggeiita a irileai 

■t move tbee, to persnade e^ tfwa ; 



liwt snflea upon bar 
. a'd^aadloyaslfflliflidini 
jodety be wortb a tiioi^gliti 
h^iaaat of freedom doy thee ttot 
OMtOeaej and a0 that seena tUna^mn, 
' the tenuTO of his irill alfliie, 
^Is in the service of thdrLord, 
with thee, or leave thee at his word ; 
ttitnde, aoid teiDi>ersnoe in oar nse 
he gives, nnsparing and proftue, 
he favonr, and enhance the joy, 
mkless waste and wild abuse destroy. 
)ve all, reflect how ebeap soe'er . 
gbts, that millions envy thee, appear, 
iugb, resolved to risk them^ and swim d<''.vu 
) of pleasure, heedless of bis frown, 
isn'ngs tmV sacred, and when given 
with the signature and stamp of Heaven, 
d of prophecy, those truths divixie, 
nake that heaven, if thou desire it» thine, 
iltemativel believ'd, belov'd, 
ry, and thy shame if unimprov'd), 
er long vouchsafed, if push d aside 
•Id disgust or philosophic pride ; 
it, judicially withdrawn, disgrace, 
madMrknesSj occupy their place. 
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A world is up in arms, and thou, a spot 
Not quickly /onnd, if negligently sought, 
Thy soul as ample as thy.bounds are small, 
Endur'st the brunt, and dar'st defy them all 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprise 
A bolder still, a contest with the skies? 
Remember, if He guard thee and secure, 
Whoe'er assaUs thee, thy success is sure ; 
But if He leave thee, though the skill and p< 
Of nations sworn to spoil thee and devour. 
Were all collected in thy single arm. 
And thou couldst laugh away the fear of har 
That strength would fail, oppos'd against thi 
And feeble onset of a pigmy rush. 

Say not (and if the thought of such defenc 
Should spring within thy bosom, drive it the 
What nation amongst all my foes is free 
From crimes as base as any charged on me ? 
Their measure fill'd, they too shall pay the li 
Which God, though long forborne, will not i 
But know that wrath divine, when most seve 
Makes justice still the guide of his career, 
And will not punish, in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and thee without a clou 

Muse, hang this harp upon yon aged beach 
Still murmuring with the solemn truths I te; 
And, while at intervals a cold blast sings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the i 
My soul shall sigh in secret, and lament 
A nation scourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 

1 know the warning song is sung In vain ; 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the strair 
But if a sweeter voice, and one design'd 

A blessing to my country and mankind, 
Keclaim the wandering thousands, and bring 
A flock so scatter'd and so wont to roam, 
TTien place it once again between my knees ; 
7726 sound of truth will then be aroce Vi ^\fe« 
^nd truth alone, where'er my liie \>ft caa^, 
^n scenes of plenty, or the piniuR N»a5\.e, 
^lialj be my chosen theme, my gVory \^ tJ 
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„Jioissaa Iter, el marv. Q^tin poadaa.— Tiao, ^In. G. 



A^K what is huraan life— -tlie sage replifia. 
With fiisftpjHiuitnieiit loweriog in his eyfcSjj 
A painful posBage o'er n r^eatle^a flood, 
A vain pursuit of fuiptive falj^e gtiod, 
A gc^ne of fancied bfias and heartftlt car©| 
Clofliitg at la.»t iti darkrtt9^;s and dei^pfiir. 
Tlie poor, inured to dnidgory sJid distresa, 
Act witliout aim, thiuk littlts^ and feel less, 
Aiid nowhere, but iii feigu'd ArcAdian 6cene.i, 
T^^te hafipmess, or kuovr what pleiufinro meana, 
Relies ore passed ftway from hand to Jmrjd, 
Aa fortune, \ice, or foUy may euniinand ; 
Aa in a dance thtj pair that tak<3 the lead 
Tons dowDWftid* and the lowest jioir succeed^ 
So shifting and so variou'^ is tiis jilan 
% whicb Heaven rules the iiiijt'a affairs of nmn i 
\ icisaitude wheels round the motley crowd, 
The rich grov? iwxn", the poor become purine- ^kroud ; 
Bofiiness ia laV^ur, aiid itian's weakni?^^^ stich, 
I*lea5iire is labour too, and tirea as muchj 
The very a«nae of it fore<roea its uaSj 
By rppetititm pall'd, by t^e obtuse. 
Youth lost in diPSKipatiaii we de]>lo?fl, 
Through lilf "a ^d lemnant, uvliat no si|^hj? reatoi-o ; 
Our years, 9, fruitle^*3 race without a prize, 
Tao manyj 3*et too few to make uji wise. 
Dangling liis catio altout, aud taking «ntifl\ 
lo cri«3. What philosophic 5tu[£— 
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Daaffli 
Loihano 
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The \e\VoNV tu^ ^' p ^ osievs, taU®^ ^^ cone- 

She W^'^iebuketaB »^ she give* « 
■to PiW^'i^esltot^o"' "^vIot wily vi^ 
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.o i^^lity but woo, 
tsTTustn^ wear a different hne^ 
ige jperauftdesr ; and lieitlier tnie. 
i^rciith through aoJourd ci7atals acou, 
lily appears bitie or j^en, 
Jie imputed tinta are those alone 
ium repiTSseats, and not their own. 
jM at noon, sit Elipsbod and ufidress'cl, 
Ad the news, or fidiilo, ns sftems beat, 
dalf the world conies rattling at hia door, 
. fill the dnll vaouity till four; 
jid just when evening turna the blue ynvli grajf. 
To spend two hours in dressing for tJio day ; 
To make the atin a bauble without us^j 
Save for the fmits his heavenly beams priodnce ■ 
Quite to forget, Of deem it worth no thoughtj 
VThQ bids him shine, or if he shine or not ; 
Throush mere neoyasity to dose his eyes, 
Just when the larks and when the shepheida ri^e ; 
la such a life, so tediously the same. 
So Yoid of all utility or aim, 
That poor Jonquil, with aim oat eyery breath. 
Sighs for his exit, vulgarly calliid death : 
For he, with all hi^ follies has a mind 
Not yet so blank, or faaliiouaUy blind, 
But now and then perhaps a feeble ray 
Of distant wisdom nhoot* a<;ras8 his way* 
By which he reads, that life without a plan^ 
As useless as the moment it began, 
Series merely m a soil inr discontent 
To thrive in \ an encumbrance ere half sptint 
Oh I weaj-int^st9 beyond what asffea feel, 
That treml the circuit of the risUim wheel ; 
A dull rotation, uever at a stay. 
Yesterday's face twin image of to-dny ' 
While couversatioi*, aneshaucJted stock, 
Orowi djoway as the clickmg of a d<>ck. 
Mo need, h& cries, of gravity stuffd owt 
With nxi^&mic digsdty devout^ 
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To read wise lectures, vanity the text : 
Proclaim the remedy, ye Teamed, next ; 
For truth self-evident, with pomp impress^, 
Is vanity surpassing all the rest. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound, 
Yet seldom sought where only to be found, 
While passion turns aside from its due scope 
The inquirer's aim, that remedy is Hope. 
Life is his gift, from whom whate'er life needs, 
With every good and perfect gift, proceeds ; 
Bestow'd on man, like all that we partake. 
Royally, freely, for his bounty's sake ; 
Transient indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 
And yet the seed of an immortal flower; 
Design'd, in honour of his endless love. 
To fill with fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howsoever short it seem. 
And, howsoever shadowy, no dream ; 
Its value, what no thought can asceiiain, 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain. 
Men deal with life as children with their play. 
Who first misuse, then cast their toys away ; 
Live to no sober purpose, and contend 
That their Creator had no serious end. 
When God and man stand opposite in view, 
Man's disappointment must, of course, ensue. 
The just Ci'eator condescends to write, 
In beams of inextinguishable light. 
His names of wisdom, goodness, piower and love^ 
On all that blooms l3elow, or shines above ; 
To catch the wandering notice of mankind. 
And teach the world, if not perversely blind. 
His gracious attributes, and prove the share 
His oflspiing hold in his paternal care. 
If, led from earthly things to things divine, 
His creature thwart not his august design. 
Then praise is heard instead of reasoning pride. 
And captious cavil and compVamt svI^yqa. 
Nature, employ'd in her aUot\»A. -pVwsfe, 
Is handmaid to the purpoaea oi gtacft \ 
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By good vouchsaf d makes known superior good, 
Ajod bliss not seen by blessings understood : 
That bliss, reveal'd in Scripture, with a glow 
Bright as the covenant-insuring bow, 
Fires all his feelings with a noble scorn 
Of sensual evil, and thus Hope is bom. 
Hope sets the stamp of vanity on all 
That men have deem'd substantial since the fall. 
Yet has the wondrous virtue to educe 
From emptiness itself a real use ; . 
And while she takes, as at a father's hand. 
What health and sober appetite demand. 
From fading good derives, with chemic art. 
That lasting happiness, a thankful heart. 
Hope, with uplifted foot, set free from earth. 
Pants for the place of her ethereal birth. 
On steady wings sails through the immense abyss, 
Plucks amaranthine joys from bowers of bliss, 
And crowns the soul, while yet a mourner here, 
With wreaths like those triumphant spirits wear. 
Hope, as an anchor, firm and sure, holds fast 
The Christian vessel, and defies the blast. 
Hope ! nothing else can nourish and secure 
His new-bom virtues, and preserve him pure. 
Hope ! let the wretch, once conscious of the joy. 
Whom now despairing agonies destroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none so well as he. 
What treasures centre, what delights, in thee. 
Had he the gems, the spices, and the land. 
That boasts the treasure, all at his command ; 
The fragrant grove, the inestimable mine. 
Were light, wiien weigh'd against one smile of thine. 
Though clasp'd and cradled in his nurse's anus. 
He shines with all a cheVub's artless charms, 
Man is the genuine olTspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and sturdv, a wild ass's colt ; 
His passion.^, like the watery stores that sleep 
beneath the smiling surface of the deep, 
JTs/i but the lashes of a wintry storm 
To frown and roar, and shake his feebie form. 
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Ftowatd at school, and fratfiil bi hi» plftja^ 

Th» BHTry tyraat buriw to subjugate 

Th« tree republic of tlia whip-gig ^te« 

If ontj, his equttl iu athletic fraEiB, 

Or, naora prorokinj? stillj, of nobler naujc^. 

Dart atep aerosa bie arbitrary views. 

An Biadi, only not in verse, enaueB :, 

Tlie little Greeks look trembling a^t the sc&li^i 

Till tlie \t^ tongne or heaviest hand prevail* 

Now Boe bim mnnchM into the world at 1 
If prieati anpinely droning o'er his chat^e, 
Their flaeca lib) pillo^w, utid his weekly drawl, 
Thongh short, too lon^r, the price he jjay« foti 
If lawyer, loud whatever cause he plead, 
But proudest of the worat. If that aupoeed. 
Perhaps a gmve physician/ g;fl therm ^ feea, 
Punctuaily paid for'leiigthening out disease (. 
No Cotton, whose humanity fibeda ray a, 
1*hat make auperior akill his ctecand proJBa*^ 
If anna enppa him, he devotes to sport 
His date of life so likely to he short ; 
A eolflier may l>e anytliing, if brave. 
So may a tradeaman, if not quite a knave. 
Such ytuff the world la ttuide of \ and mankind 
To paaaion, interest, pleasure, whim, reaijpi'dr 
Insist on, as if each were his own pope, / 

Forgiveness, and the privilege of hope ; 
But conscience, in some awM dlent homv 
When captivating lusts have lost their power. 
Perhaps when sickness, or some fsarfol dieuiy 
Reminds him of religion, hated theme ! 
Starts from the down, on which she lately sl^^ 
And tells of laws despised", at least not kept ; 
Shows with a pointing finger, but no noLse, 
A pale procession of past sinful joys, 
All witnesses of blessings foully scom'd. 
And life abused, and not to be subom'o. 
Mark these, she sajrs ; these, summon'd firom aCar, 
Begin Hhevt march to meet thee «;t the bar ; 
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rV^'o 11: :1 •». J'jdcjc inexorably just, 

^!iii perish tlicre. as all iiresuiiiiition must. 

Peaci' Ik?! to those (such ])eace as earlh o\u rivf) 
Vriio live in ] Measure, d.^ad e'en while tlity live ; 
V-^m capable indeed of heavenly truth : 
Pit down t<^ latest acre, fi'oin earliest youth, 
Tiieir mind a n\ iMcrno-^s thrauah v.-ant of care. 
The i>lou<rh of wis<l »?n never entering there. 
Peare (if insensibility may claim 
A right to the meek lionours of her name) 
To men of pedij^rce, their noble race, 
Emalous always of the nearest ]>la('« 
To any throne, except the throne of ?race. 
T.et cottnjrers and unenli.irhteii'd swains 
Revere the laws they dream that Heaven oixlafns ; 
Hesort on Sundays to the liouj^e of jirayer, 
And ask, and fancy they find, blessmgs there. 
Themselves, perhaps, when wearj- they retreat 
To enjoy cool nature in a country seat. 
To exchange the centre of a thousand trades, 
P.'^r clumps, aud lawns, and temples, and casra 1 j, 
Mriy now and then their velvet cushions take, 
And seoni to pray for jroofl example sake ; 
•bidpfiii;:, in charity no floubt, the town 
iM'ius enough, and havinj^ neeil of nnue. 
Kind souls ! to teach their peasantry to prize 
What they themselves, without remorse, despise : 
Nor ho])e have they, nor fear, of an;^lit to coni'*. 
As well for them had ])roj)hecy been dumb ; 
Thev could have held the conduct they pur^ue, 
Ha'f Paul of Tarsus lived and died a Jew : 
And tnith, proposed to reasoners wise as they, ' 
I^ a pearl cast— comjiletely cast away, 
niey die. — Death lends them, pleased aud a ; in 
sport, 
Ml the grim honours of his ghastly court. 
Far other paintinps pn^ce the chamber now, 
Wlicre late we saw the mimic hindscaixi glow ; 
154 o 
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TliO. Imsy heralds sang the sable scene 
With inournful 'scutcheons, and dim lamps bet? 
Vrnolaim thoir titles to the crowd aronnd, 
But they that wore them move not at the sour 
The coronet, placed idly on their head, 
Adds nothing now to the degraded dead, 
And e'en the star that glitters on the bier. 
Can only say — Nobility lies here. 
Peace to all such — 'twere pity to offend, 
By useless censure whom we cannot mend ; 
Life without hope can close but in despair, 
'Twas there we found them, and must leave 
there. 

As when two pilgrims in a forest stray, 
Both may be lost, but each in his own way ; 
So fares it with the multitudes beguiled 
In vain opinion's waste and dangerous wild ; 
Ten thousand rove the brakes and thorns amo 
Some eastward, and some westward, and sdl i« 
But here, alas ! the fatal difference lies. 
Each man's belief is rijjjht in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames what they have blindly d 
Incurs resentment for the love he shows. 

Say, botanist, within whose province fall 
The cedar and the hyssop on the wall. 
Of all that deck the lanes, the fields, the bow^ 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds andflo 
Sweet scent, .or lovely form, or both combin'd 
Distinguish every cultivated kind ; 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland ])icks the weed. 
Thus hopes of every sort, whatever sect 
Esteem them, sow them, rear them, and prot 
If wild in nature, and not duly found, 
Gethsemane ! in thy dear hallow'd ground. 
That cannot bear the blaze of Scripture light. 
Nor cheer the spirit, nor refresh the sight. 
Nor animate the soul to Christian deeds, 
(Oh cost them from theo !) are weeds, arrant ^ 
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tMBlredfl botiao, the centre otvix ways, 
gmg aach from eaeh, like equal rays, 
eJf B,^ buuntiful as April ibihb, 
d paramouiit of the ranoimding plains. 
M give rblEef of bed and boaid to none, 
t pe^ that sought it in the appointed Onl 
j tbey miglit eut^r at faia open door, 
u till ins spac^ionti hall*iroiUd hold no more. 
He s^nt ft servant forth by every road. 
To £^}[ind Ik is horn, and publlBli it abroad, 
Tl&t all might luaik-rknight, menial, nigh, aud 
low— 
I ordhuuice it ooucan'd them mndh to know. 
2 after all, some kuadBfarong, hazdy loat 
IPoald dibt^bey, thou|^ sore to be shut oat, 
Could be with reason mimnnr at his ease, 
HiciiseU' 5ol« author of hk own disgrace I 
Kb I the det!rek> was jnst and without jflaw ; 
' And he that infido had light to make the law ; 
Els flOTercigii power and pleasniB imrestcain'd, 
nie wrong was his who wrongfolly complain'd. 

Yet half mankind maintain a chmiLsh strife 
linth Him the Donor of eternal life, * 
Because the deed, by which his love confirms 
The laigest he bestows, prescribes the terms. 
OmapUance with his will your lot insures, 
Afloept it'only, and the boon is yours. 
And lare it is as kind to smile and give, 
As with a firown to say. Do this, and live. 
Love is not pedlar's trumpery, bought and sold ; 
He will give freely, or he will withhold ; 
His soul abhors a mercenary thought. 
And him as deeply who abhors it not ; 
He stipulates indeed, but merely this. 
That man will freely take anunbought bliss, 
VnH trust him for a faithful generous part, 
J^or set a price upon a willing heart. 
^*3l the ways that seem to promise fair, 
^ ^laoe you whars bis saints his pTe&ence ^V^^^^y 
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This only can, for this plain cause ex| 
In terms as plain — himself Las shut tt 
t I ^ But oh, the strife, the bickering, and 

The tidings of unpurchased heaven ere 
I ^ The flirted fan, the bridle, and the tos 

All speakers, yet all language at a lo» 
From stucco d walls smart arguments 
And beaus, adepts in everything profo 
Die of disdain, or whistle off the soiini 
Such is the clamour of rooks, daws, ai 
The explosion of the levell'd tube exci 
Where mouldering abbey walls o'erha; 
And oaks coeval spread a mournful sh 
The screaming nations^ hovering in mi 
Loudly resent the stranger's freedom 1 
And seem to warn him never to repeat 
His bold intrusion on their dark retrej 
Adieu, Vinosa cries, ere yet he sips 
The purple bumper trembling at his li 
Adieu to a^ morality ! if gi-ace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the <s 
The Christian hope is — Waiter, draw 1 
If I mistake not— Blockhead ! with a 
Without good works, w hatever some : 
Mere folly and delusion — Sir, your toi 
My firm persuasion is, at least someti: 
That Heaven will weigh man's virtues i 
With nice attention in a righteous seal 
And save or damn as these or those pr 
I plant my foot upon this ground of ti 
And silence every fear with — God is ji 
But if perchance, on some dull, dri:ali 
A thought intrude, that says, or seem 
If thus the important cause is to be tr 
Suppose the beam should dip on the v 
I I soon recover from these nee(Uess fri^ 

^l^ And God is merciful— sets all to righl 

^^^HU Thus between justice, as my prime su] 

^^^^H And mercy^ fled to as the last resort. 
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I glitle and steal along^ with lieaven in view, 
AMf— pardon me, the bottii:: atands with you. 
I never wi] I btfli^Te, the Colonel cries, 
le saagiiiujiry sclieTuea thut some devise, 
moke the good OreatoT^ on theit plan, 
i belrig of Ie.*3 ei'itnty thnn iTtan. 
Ifljjpetite, or what dirmes utUlllst, 
Wycli toeti coTni>!y with^ e'on beicsnse they mnr,t, 
Btpunish'd with perditJan* who ia imie? 
Tliea theirs, no doubt, as wgU as mme, is sure. 
If ^ifutetjce bf fcternal j uiu lit^ong 
Til e^ery sudden slip and tiimsleiit wrong: 
Tten HeEiviiH enjoins th^f lalUble and frail 
A bp^H^kaq iask, and djimn^ them if they fail. 
My creed (wh^ev^r sotiie cretsd-makera mean 
Bf Athana^mn nonsense, or Nioeoe), 
My eri^^l h, he is safe that does his best, 
Am death'8 ii doom %;i)flidt?nt for tiie rest. 

itlght, a&js an ensign ^ and fat anight I see. 
Your faith nnd mitse j^iilPtitEintlallj agree; 
The best of every man's performance here 
It to discharge the duties of his Sphere. 
A lawyer's dealing should be just and fair, 
Honesty shines with great advantage, there. 
Fasthig and prayer sits well upon a priest, 
A deorat cantion and reserve at least. 
A soldier's best is courage in the field, 
"WfOi nothing here that wants to be conceal'd ; 
Manly deportment, gallant, easy, gay ; 
A hand as liberal as the li^t of day. 
Tbo soldier thus endow'd, who never shrinks. 
Nor cloaets up his thoughts, whatever he thinks, 
Who aooms to do an iinury by stealth. 
Must go to heaven— and I must drink his health. 
Sfar Smug, he cries (for lowest at the board, 
Jnst made fifth daplain of his patron lord, 
^Bitt shoulders witn^ring by many a shrug, 
^-^^Vr much his feelings suffer'd, sat Sir Smwg^, 
f^yai officeis to mnnow faXsb from true ; 
"^^iie, pwpbet, drmk, and tell ns, What \\vu\V>jo\\'\ 
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Sigliing and smiling as be takes lus glaa«?. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pass. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is still found fallible, however wise ; 
And differing judgments serve but to declare, 
That truth lies somewhei'e, if we knew but wheret 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive or long since dead. 
The book of all the world that charm'd me most 
Was, — well-a-day, the title-page was lost ; 
The writer well remarks, a heart that knows 
To take with gratitude what Heaven bestows, 
With prudence always ready at our call. 
To guide our use of it, is all in all. 
Doubtless it is. To which of my own store, 
I superadd a few essentials moie; 
But these, excuse the libei*ty I take, 
I waive just now, for conversation's sake. 
iSpoke like an oracle, they all exclaim. 
And add Right ileverend to Smug's honour'd name. 

And yot our lot is given us in a land 
Where busy arts are never at a stand ; 
Where science points her telescopic eye. 
Familiar with the wonders of the sky ; 
Where bold inquiry, diving out of sight. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light ; 
Wliere nought eludes the ijcrsevering quest. 
That fashion, taste, or luxury suggest. 

But above all, in her own light array'd. 
See Mercy's gmnd apocalypse display'd ! 
The sacred book no longer sull'crs wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue ; 
But speaks with plainness ait could never mend, 
What siui])lest miiuls can soonest comin-ehend. 
God gives the word, the pveac-hers throng arouiid, 
Live from his lii)s, and spread the glorious sound : 
That sound bespeaks salvation on her way. 
The trimipct of a lite-restoring day ; 
'Tis heard where England's easteni glory shines. 
And in the gulfs of her Conuibian luuvvis. 
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iL See Oennfttiy soad ftoth 
T tt on fhe finiheat north : 
peoiiliar, iheydefy. 
>iir of a poUur Aj, 
iftdly sweet Shanm's zoao 
din eternal nowe. 
the indoeiire of your roGlDi,t 
e to bpaa^ nor meeting flocks ; 
reams your flelds divide, 
sed, the ?iUas on their aide ; 
e ; no eheerfnl sound of b&rd» * 

• in your land is heard ; 
ntine regales the smell 

Ik at evening where ye dwelt; 
'd with terrors here nnkao'wiiy 
lis xmshaken throne ; 
s amidst thefronn waste. ' 
mtains he has hoilt sfuid fiut ; 
ns of his storms away 
ines, to make your land a prey ; 
1 a conquest he has won, 
ire it with the distant snn. 
urs, remote, unenvied isle ! 
Bnuine offspring of her smile ; 
tr'd ignorance that binds 

* our accomplished minds, . 
all the splendour of the true, 

s unknown to you. 
uchsafes for our delight 
budes of day and night : 
al moisture feed and cheer 
flower, and every creature here ; 
(ns than his who fires the skie^, 
igth on your admiring eyes, 
ronr darkest caves the day, 
nicer optics turn away, 
icouragement Grace gives to vice, 
'mercy without price \ 
saonaricsin Greenland.— ScftKvyaitiXa. 
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What were they, what some fools are made by a 
They were by nature, atheists head and heart.' 
The gross idolatry blind heathens teach 
Was too refin'd for them, beyond their reach. 
Not e'en the glorious sun, though men rev'ere 
The monarch most that seldom will appear, 
And thouj^h his beams, that quicken where tl 

shine, 
May claim some right to be esteem'd divine^ 
Not e'n the sun, desirable as rare. 
Could bend one knee, engage one votary there ; 
Tliey were, what base credulity believes 
True Christians are, drunkards, dissemblers, thiev 
The full -gorged savage, at his nauseous feast. 
Spent ha& the darkness, and snored out the rest 
Was one, whom .justice, on an equal plan, 
Denoimcing death u}»on the sins of man. 
Might almost have indulged with an escape. 
Chargeable only with a human shape. 

What are they now?— Morality may spare 
Her grave concern, her kind suspicions there ; 
The wretch who once sang wildly, danced j 

laugh'd, 
And suck'd in dizzy madness with the draught. 
Has wept a silent flood, revers'd his ways. 
Is sober, meek, benevolent, and prays. 
Feeds sparingly, conlmimicates his store. 
Abhors the crai't he boasted of before. 
And he that stole has learn'd to steal no more. 
Well spake the prophet, Let the desert sing. 
Where si)rang the tnom, the spiry fir shall sprii 
And where unsightly and rank thistles grew. 
Shall grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and with iiiii)ortant tone demand 
On what Ibund.ition virtue is to stand. 
If self-exalting claims be tiirn'd adrift. 
And grace be grace indeed, and life a gift ; 
The poor reclaiui'd inhabitant, his eyes 
Uiisionhig at ouce with piiy and suvyrLse, 
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t shadows should obficnre the .si"-ht 
Me hirth was in a land of lijfht,^ 
JT, Hope, sweet Hope, has set me free, 
ill pleasure else mere droKs to me. 
Qidst scenes as waste as if denied 
n care that waits on all l)eside, 
'Mature there, void of all good, 

gambols in a frantic mood, 
! not heavenly skill with having plaun'd 
I world, unworthy of his hand ;) 

love though secret evil lurks 

inch, stamp'd plainly on his works; 

, blessing with its num'rous woes, 

iway a gift a Go<l bestows. 

indeed, o'er arctic seas to roam ; 

itic ? ffTows it not at homo ? 

I object, bright as orient mom, 

the eye too closely to be borne ; 

irtne we can all confess, 

r pride, and moves our envy le*?-^. 

nus (beneath well-sounding Greyk. 

ne a poet must not sx>eak) 

-ied on Infamy's hisjli stage, 

le pelting scorn of half an age ; 

Att of Slander, and the blot 

iart that malice ever shot. 

i.it mention'd him at once dismiss'd 

rem his lips, and sneer'd and his^'d ; 

were such as Sodom never knew, 

y stood up to swear all true ; 

s mischief, and his zeal pretence, 

rebellion against common sense ; 

hen tried on honesty's plain rule ; 

by that of reason, a mere fool ; 

i best comfoit was, his doom was passM, 

le might, he must be damu'd at la-^t. 

iith, perform thine office, waft aside 

1 drawn by Prejudice and Pride, 

! wnn is dead) to wond'rin^ eyes 

han mon.itcr, in his proiier gui.se. 
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hat bated him ; the tear 
lis Bible was sincere ; 
and the tongae of strife, 
3 a blameless life ; 
and he that threw the dart 
s interest in his heart. 
D, and steadiness nnbrib'd, 
1 him and well transcrib'd. 
his zeal a kindred flame, 
y the same. 

leerfully tempestuous seas, 
kindred, friends and ease ; 
'd and like him content 
shame where'er he went, 
nd write upon his tomb, 
u spare thee room, 
ce of thy thousand lies 
n, have pierc'd the offended sku 
my sin, confess'd, deplor'd, 
;e, in thy saint, O Lord ! 
;, I maintain it still, 
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„ by whatever pUo mpHc« decrees, 
J irb^t matermlsj ou what j^rovind you please, 
M hope shall sUiid iiul*Iaiii'J, peiiuips admird, 
/i«rt that hope the Scripture has reqoir'd. 
tlje sltauge conaiita^ vmuprojeL^hi, and wild dreams, 
ptTith. whicli hypotirisy for ever teems, 
[fTbuugh other folli*** strike the pablic eye, 
'*sd rabe a L^tigh), pass u»moleAedby; 

lat it, nnblauj&tvblti ia word aud thonght, 
i A iiA^ 'j-vmn, a mail whom God has tuic^t, 
f With atl Elijah's dignitv of touc, 
And all the lovs of the belovtd John, 
To iitai'iii the citadeSs they build in air, 
AQjiI iimite tlio imtG^per'd wo] J ; tis death to spare. 
I tg sweep away all refygea of lk% 
^ Attd pkce, instead of qmrke^ themaelTeB devise, 
Lima sabacthant before their ^yse; 
TiJ [iiLtve that without Ohn^st idl gain is loss, 
All kcijje despair that sUmdn H[>t on bis cross ; 
E|c«pt the iew his God may hav^ impiess'd, 
A tenfold frtiujcy seises ^ th^ rctft 
Tbrrjughout aiiuikiad, the Cli e i^lian kind at least, 
Tht-rt rl wells a coii.^-iLju>^ii£3s in every breast, 
Tluit fHiUy ends wlufn; ■jri^iuiLe hope begins, 

Aini ito Jk^J»l« iiinin iiio Lbtevtitu iuiiSt lOSe Ms slus. 

Nature opposes, with her utmost force. 

This ilTing stroke, this.nltimate divorce^, 

And, while religion seems to be her view. 

Hates with a deep sincerity the true : 

For this, of all that ever influenced man, 

Bfaioe Abel worshipped or the world began. 

This only spares no lust, admits no plea. 

But makes him if at all, completely free ; 

Sounds forth the signa], as she mounts her car, 

Of an eternal, universal war ; 

imects all treaty, penetrates all wiles, 

Sooma with the same indifference frowns and smiles. 

Drives tiiTous[h the realms of sin, where no\. tevA-:*. \ 

And grinds Jus crown beneath her buiuiug ^\iVi^\^\ 
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Hence all that is in man. pride, passion, art, 
Powers of the mind, and feelings of the heai 
Insensible of Truth's almighty charms. 
Starts at her first approach, and sounds to a 
While Bigotry, with weil-dissembled fears. 
His eyes shut fast, his fingers in his ears, 
Mighty to parry and push by God's Word 
With seiyseless noLse, his argument the swoi 
Pretends a zeal for godliness and grace. 
And spits abhorrence in the Christian's face 
Parent of Hope, immortal Truth ! make 
Thy deathless wreaths and triumphs all thii 
The silent progress of thy power is such. 
Thy means so feeble, and despis'd so much. 
That few believe the wonders thou hast wro 
And none can teach them but whom thou hasi 
Oh see me sworn to serve thee, and coinmau 
A painter's skill into a poet's hand ! 
That, while I trembling trace a work divine 
Fancy may stand aloof from the design. 
And light and shade, and every stroke, be t 

If ever tliou hast felt another's pain. 
If ever when he sigh d hast sigh'd again, 
if ever on thy eyelid stood the tear 
That pity had engender'd, di*op one here. 
This man was happy— had the world's goo^ 
And with it every joy it can alford ; 
Friendship and iove seem'd tenderly at strif 
Which most should sweeten his untroubled 
Politely kam'd, and of a gentle race, 
Good breeding and good sense gave all a gn 
And whether at tlie toilet of the fair 
He laugh 'd and trilled, made him welcome 1 
Or, if in niac'culine debate he shared, 
Ensur'd Uini mute attention and regard. 
Alas ! how changed ! Expressive of his mi 
His eyes are sunk, amis folded, head reclir 
Those awful syllables, hell, death, and sin 
Though wJiisper'd, plainly tell what vioxk° 
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j^flto porfonns htf propeor psii^ 

mMiftf teotenoe on liis iieart t . 

Mken of an his fHends, 

I where eirthly'i»leftiiirB endi ; 

no who lately Imew no can, 

M leanii bttMsth deapair 1 

9^ pass vnmaik'd away^ 

DO wwdeng eFoy day ; 

loe of fba dock, perplax'dy 

pa Etenuty ftrikes next ! 

lonser mnaic here, 

jids hke madness in his ear': 

Id of all her power dldansa ; 

e, and beauty has no diaima ? 

t, once trivial in his Ttew, 

) of his ezperienoe trne^ 

tie fountain whenoe akma 

hope he pants to make hia own. 

ight reverse be known abroad ; 

n, and power belongs to God. 

whom his country's laws 

I'd for some atrocious cause, 

ness and heart-cbilling fears, 

se of all his misspent years ; 

.yy pinions slowly borne, 

in tne dreaded mom, 

n walls the lightning play, 

IS to summon him away, 

e door his key applies, 

bolt, and all his courage dies. 

I, all thoughts of mercy lost, 

^ ling'ring, at last yields the ghost, 

don pierce his startled ear, 

i his fetters and his fear ; 

's in all he looks and speaks, 

nkful tears bedew his cheeks. 

• joy, that much outweighs 

. few poor added days, 

is, and o'erwhelms the ao\iV 

ope has with a touch lauAft'vWA* 
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'Tis heaven, all heaven descending on the 
Of the glad legions of the King of kings ; 
'Tis more — 'tis God diffused through evei 
'Tis God himself triumphant in his heart 
welcome now the Son's once hated lisl 
His noonday beams were never half so bi 
Not kindred minds alone are call'd to era 
Their hours, their days, in list'ning to hi 
Unconscious nature, all that he surveys. 
Rocks, groves, andstreams,must joinhim i 

These are thy glorious works, eternal ' 
The scoff of wither'd age, and beardless ; 
These move the censure and illib'ral grin 
Of fools, that hate thee and delight in si 
But these shall last when night has quend 
And heaven is all departed as a sci-oll. 
And when, as Justice has long since deci 
lliis Earth shall blaze, and a new world 
Tlien these thy glorious works, and they 
That hope, which can alone exclude desi 
Shall live exempt from weakness and dec 
The brightest w^onders of an endless day. 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name bel 
To him that blends no fable ^th his son 
Whose line^ uniting by an honest art. 
The faithful monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight that they may mend mai 
And, while they captivate, inform the m 
Still happier, if he till a thankful soil. 
And fruit reward his honourable toil : 
But happier far, who comfort those that 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallow'd | 
Their language simple, as their manners 
No shining ornaments have they to seek 
Nor labour they, nor time nor talents wi 
In sorting flowers to suit a fickle taste ; 
But while they speak the wisdom of the 
Which art can only darken and disguise, 
Th' abundant harvest, recompense ai\'inc 
Jiepays their work- the gleaning only id 
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The riglitd of man were sacred in his view ; 

He soothed with gift**, and greeted with a smile, 

'Ihe simple native of the new-found -isle ; 

1 le spurn'd the wretch that alighted or withstood 

'J'he tender argument of kindred blood ; 

Nor would endure that any should control 

His freeliom brethren of the southern pole. 

But, though some nobler minds a law respect, 
That none shall with impunity neglect, 
In baser souls unnumber'd evils meet, 
To thwart its influence, and its end defeat. 
V/hile Cook is loved for savage lives he saved, 
See Cortez odious for a world enslaved ! 
Where wast thou then, sweet Charity? where tbei 
Thou tutelary friend of helpless men ? 
Wast thou in monkish cells and nunneries found, 
Or building hospitals on English ground ? 
No. — Mammon makes the world his legatee 
Through fear, not love ; and Heaven abhors thefe 
Wherever found (and all men need thy care). 
Nor age, nor infancy could lind thee there. 
The hand that slew till it could slay no more. 
Was glued to the sword-hilt with Indian gore. 
Their prince, as justly seated on his throne 
As vain imperial Philip on his own, 
Trick'd out of all his royalty by art. 
That strij)p'd him bare, and broke his honest hea 
Died, by the sentence of a shaven priest. 
For scorning what they taught him to detest. 
How dark the veil tliat intercepts the blaze 
Of Heaven's mysterious purposes and ways ! 
(lod stood not, though he seem'd to stand, aloof 
And at this hour the conqueror feels the proof: 
The wreath he won drew down an instant curse. 
The fretting plague is in the public purse. 
The oauker'd spoil corrodes the pining stat<j, 
Starved by that indolence their mines create. 

Oh, could their ancient Incas rise again. 
How would they take up Israel' s tawuUiv^ strain 
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3 fallen, Iberia ? Do we see 
and the nmrderer weak as we ? 
lias wasted earth, and dared despise 
rath and mercy of the skies, 
s in the grave, thy glory laid 
pits tliine avarice ha^ made. 
Ith joy from our eternal rest 
ppressor in his turn oppresa'd. 
e god, the thnnder of whose hand 
all our desolated land, 
ipalities and kingdoms down, 
he mountains tremble at his frown ? 
ihall light upon thy boasted jiowers, 
hem, as thy sword has wasted ours, 
nnipotence his law fulfils, 
nee executes what justice wills, 
le band of commerce was <lcsign'd 
> all tl>e branches of mankind j 
mdleas plenty be the robe, 
! golden girdle of the globe, 
mote wh.atever end he means, 
ruitful Nature's various scenes : 
e needs wliat other climes pro<luce, 
ometliing to the general use ; 
b listi'ns to the comnion call, 
m receives supply from all. 
intercourse, and mutual aid, 
t were else a universal shade, 
J from her ivy-mantled den, 
1 human rock-work into men. 
irt, with her expressive face, 
to fashion and refine the race ; 
Is necessity's demand, 
ir^es lier ra])acious hand ; 
:aHto itself can crave no more 
i])plies from her aboundincc store ; 
out all Ihat luxury can ask, 
lew vigour at her endless task, 
u 
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Hers is tlie spacious arch, the shapely spire. 
The painter's pencil, and the poet s lyre ; 
From her the canvass borrows light and shade, 
And verse, more lasting hues that never fade. 
She guides the fingers o'er the dancing keys. 
Gives difficulty all the grace of ease, 
And pours a torrent of sweet notes around ^ 
Fast as the thirsting ear can drink the sound. 

I^ese are the gifts of Art ; and Art thrives mosi 
Where Commerce has enrich'd the busy coast ; 
He catches all improvements in his flight, 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's sight. 
Imports what others have invented well, 
Ana stirs his own to match them, or exceL 
*Tis thus, reciprocating each with each. 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence enjoins to every soul 
A union with the vast terraqueous whole. 

Heaven speed the canvass gallantly unfurrd 
To furnish and accommodate a world. 
To give the pole the produce of the sun. 
And knit the unsocial climates into one. 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet, whose errand is to save. 
To succour wasted regions, and replace 
The smile of opulence in sorrow's face. 
Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen, • 
Impede the bark that ploughs the deep serene, 
Charged with a freight transcending in its worth 
The gems of India, Nature's rai-est birth, 
That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands, 
A herald of God's love to pagan lands ! 
But ah ! what wish can prosper, or what prayer, 
For merchants rich in cargoes of despair. 
Who drive a loathsome traffic, gauge, and 8p«i| 
And buy the muscles and the bones of man? 
The tender ties of father, \i\ia\>aa^, trvwaii. 
All bonds of nature in tl\a\, laomeiiX. «ft.\% 
And each endures, whiAe 'b'ct'Vie ^Vtcc«»V^&\sw» 
-A stroke as fatal as the sc^"he oi Aaa-m. 



OHABITY. 11. J 

or, frantic with regret 
and never can forget, 
he far-receding shore, 
ught that they mnst meet no more ; 
and freedom at a blow, 
rt that he can yet forego ? 
clne88 sullenly resigned, 
ly's bondage in his mind j 
erous nature, and to suit 
th his fate, puts on the bmtei 
adin^ of all ills that wait 
mer m his best estate ! 
ra virtue may endure, 
ssion more than half a cure ; 
medicine, and bestow'd 
fortitude that bears the load; 
.nderer, as his woes increase, 
dom, all whose paths are peace; 
/irtue dreads it as her grave : 
s meanness in a slave ; 
nd sovereignty of Grod 
iiile, and kiss the rod, 
vning of a brighter day, 
lain the moment when you may. 
} upon wliate*^ we see, 
t and life in it. Be free ! 
iliarter'd — neither age nor force 
ve of freedom in a horse : 
ord that held him at the rack ; 
f an unencumber'd back, 
Dniing air, forgets the rein ; 
elock and his ample mane ; 
le distant neigh, he neighs ; 
Dverleapiug all delays, 
ture where his fellows graze, 
nd honour'd with a Christian name, 
man-born, and feel no shaiiic i 
)od of innocence, and plead 
, wan-ant for the deed « 




tihe irol^ whom funine haiiiiade boU 

the forest and invade the fidd: 

the rofBan, who with g^Uiethr g^Ude, 

n hand, atoals dose to tout oedtide ; 

but his emeigenoe forc^ the door, 

d it inoonvement to be poor. 

I then glTen its sweetness to tiie oiiie^ , 

lis laws be trampled onr— in vainT 

)rave world, which cannot yet suhsifl^ 

lis right to rule it be dismiss'd T 

it blasphemy I So folly pleads, 

lice being judge, with ease succeeds. 

rant the plea, and let it stand for jusi^ 

in makes man his prey, because he mnst; 

re is room for pity to abate 

the the sorrows of so sad a state. 

1 knows, or if he knows it not, 

pture plac'd within his reach, he on^ 

us have no discriminating hue, 

iportant in their Maker's view ; 

ae are free from blemish since the fUl, 

3 divine has paid one price for alL 

tch that works md weeps without rellflf 

) that notices his silent grief. 

. whose handUone all power proceeds^ 

:s abuse amongst the foulest deeds, 

rs edl iigustice with a frown ; 

ka the man that treads his fellow down. 

—the whip and bell in that hard hand 

)ful ensigns of U8urp*d command. 

dec could purchase kings a claim ' 

rge him, weariness his only blame. 

)er, Heaven has an avenging rod, 

3 the poor is treason against God ! 

lie is grudgingly and hardly brook'd, 

fe's sublimest joys are overlook'd ; 

der o'er a sunburnt thirsty soil, 

ing and weary of our daily toil, 

o enjoy the palm-ti*ee*s ofter'd shade, 

the foaiiliain in the ne\gh\>o\mn^^gidfl : 
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AovouU Um, that had the power to improve 

ieeMlfm of tmumiftEng finur to love f 

tb a godlike priTflMBto save t 

ka that aconit it ia himailf a dave. 

a his ndnd; one flash of heavenly day 

dd heal ills heartland melt Ids chaina away. 

entj fiir ashea" ia a gilt indeed, 

latam, hy troth eidaig'd, are donbly l^«ed. 

la wrnld he say aohmissive at thy feet, 

Uk grrtitnde and love made service swe^ 

r dear dsUverar out of hopeless nlg^ 

/floss hoonty honest me hot to give me light, 

vai a handmaii on my native plaiB, 

billed, and ignonnoe made nst, the chain ; 

Ay lipa have shed instmoUon as toe dew, 

llni^ me vdiat path to shnsi and what pnnae : 

tawdlmyfonnerJoysl laldinomore 

ht Aftioa's onoe lord, benighted ahore ; 

8entig abenefiwfco^ I am fiee : 

At my best home, if not ezil'd nom tttee. 

Some men make gain a fbimtain iriience proceeds 
A stream of liberal and heroic deeds ; 
Tbe swell of pity, not to be confin'd 
Within the scaxrU^ limits of the mind, 
Biidains the bank, and throws Hie golden sands, 
A rich deposit, on the bordering lands : 
Hues have an ear for his paternal call, 
Who make some rich for tne snpplv of all ; 
Qod*sgift with pleasure in hie praise employ ; 
And ISeobnton is familiar with the joy. 

Oh, could I worship aoght beneath the skies 
That earth has seen^cr lancy can devise. 
Thine altar, sacred LiberU', dioold stand, 
Bailt by no mercenary vafg^r hand. 
With fragrant turf, and flowers as wild and fair 
As ever^ess'd a bank, or scented summer air. 
Boly, as ever on the mountain's height 
The peep of morning shed a dawning light. 
Again, when evening in her sober vest 
Drew the gny cartam of the fading y.c^\., 
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My soul should yield thee willing thanks and praia 
For the chief blessings of my fairest days ; 
But that were sacrilege — praise is not uune. 
But his who gave thee, and preserves thee mine: 
Else I would say, and as I spake bid fly . 
A captive bird into the boundless sky. 
This triple realm adores thee — ^thou art coma 
From Sparta hither, and art here at home. 
We feel thy force still active, at this hour 
Enjoy immunity from priestly power, 
While conscience, happier than in ancient yean, 
Owns no superior but the God she fears. 
Propitious spirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
Thy rights have suner'd, and our land, too long. 
Teach mercy to ten thousand hearts, that share 
The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 
Prisons expect the wicked, and were built 
To bind the lawless, and to punish guilt ; 
But shipwreck, earthquake, oattle, fire, and floo^ 
Are mighty mischiefs, not to be withstood; 
And honest merit stands on slippery ground. 
Where covert ^ile and artifice abound. 
Let just restramt, for public peace design'd. 
Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind ; 
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee. 
But let insolvent innocence go free. 

Patron of else the most despised of men. 
Accept the tribute of a stranger's pen ; 
Verse, like the laurel, its immortal meed. 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed ; 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the shame 
(Charity chosen as my theme and aim) 
I must incur, forgetting Howard's name. 
Blest with all wealth can give thee, to resig 
Joys doubly sweet to feelings quick as thin 
To quit the bliss thy rural scenes bestow. 
To seek a nobler amidst scenes of woe. 
To traverse seas, range kingdoms, and brir 
^ot the proud monuments of Greece or Ba 
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Itdgft saoh M only dnngeoDS teadi, 
lympttby-like thme could reach ; 
, Mmiestar^d trcm the paUic stage^ 
oth Bflr foatlifln, and enjoy lier cage - 
Mob aaLbitioOy. and a zeal, 
ft patriot ml^t be proud to feeL 
e Toicae of euunour and delMteiy 
a for peace tOl it disturbs the atate^ 
.'d in nvonr of tiw generous plea, 
by clienta. and Heaven's smile tiby ftel 
•by, that cioes not dream or 8tnqr> ' 
I in ann with Nature all bis way ; 
rnxHh, dives into it^ ascends 
iteep Inmdry recommends, 
tary wooden smoothly roll 
er systems under her controL 
dom at the milky stream of U«^t^ 
s the silent journey of the niflht, 
I at hlB return a bosom charged 
histmction, and a soul enlant'd. 
r'd sweets of the capacious plan, 
en spreads wide before the view of man. 
: his pleas'd pursuit, and to pursue 
)t him, with a pleasure always new i 
a connecting i>ower, and draws 
t centre of the common cause, 
abious and deficient sight 
V medium and a purer light. 
i precious, if not all divine ; 
(mates the powers must needs refine. 
he skies, and, watching every change, 
le faculties an ampler range ; 
nankind, as his attempts prevail, 
station on the ^n'ral scale. 
1 still, unless divinely taught. 
he learns, learns nothing as she ought ; 
)f Revelation only shows, 
an wisdom cannot but oppose, 
in nature's richest mantle clad, 
. with all philosophy can add. 
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Though fair without, and luminous within, 
Is still the progeny and heir of sin. 
Thus taught, down falls the plumage of his pride 
He feels his need of an unernng guide, 
And knows that falling he shall rise no more, 
Unless the power that bade him stand restore. 
This is indeed philosophy ; this known 
Makes wisdom, worthy of the name, his own ; 
And, without this, whatever he discuss ; 
Whether the space between the stars and us ; 
Whether he measure earth, compute the sea. 
Weigh sunbeams, carve a fly, or spit a flea ; 
The solemn trifler with his boasted skill 
Toils much, and is a solemn trifler still : 
Blind was he bom, -and his misguided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling studies, blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge truly leam'd of course implies 
The rich possession of a nobler prize ; 
For self to self, and God to man, reveal'd 
(Two themes to Nature's eye for ever seal'd). 
Are taught by rays, that fly with equal pace 
From the same centre of enlightening grace. 
Here stay thy foot ; how copious, and how clear, 
The o'erflowing well of Charity springs here ! 
Hark ! 'tis the music of a thousand rills, 
Some through the groves, some down the slop 

hills, 
Winding a secret or an open course. 
And all supplied from an eternal soui'ce. 
The ties of nature do but feebly bind. 
And Commerce partially reclaims mankind j 
Philosophy, without his heavenly guide. 
May blow up self-conceit, and nourish pride ; 
But, while his province is the reas'ning part. 
Has still a veil of midnight on his heart : 
*Tis Truth divine, exhibited on earth. 
Gives Charity her being and\iftT blxt^. 
Suppose (when thought is^acm, ott^^^ws^ ^<: 
What will not argument sometViaea s>a.^^o^ft'\> 
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Alifdr poss^s'd by creatwPBS of onr land, 
l^ned vsith reason, vet by nature blind. 
' lltreppCBidon lend bar aid onoa more, 
la^mm. mme grave optician on the sbore : 
Siltapi hi* Ifin^j if baply they may aee, 
die to tl»e part wbere visloo ought to be ; 
^ But finds tbat, tbou^b hijj tabea wsiiBt the sigbt, 
^t ^ I3igy cuisot jdve it, or make djirimras bght. 
Hetifiids wise lecturea^ and di«cribes aloud 
A scD^e tbey know not, to tba. wondeTins; crowd ; 
H^^lkg of li^bt^ ind the pHsmatic hues, 
A» mpn of depth in enidition use ; 
Bat aU he psin^ for his harangue i*— Well, — 
Wljiit mon^trons lies some travellerB will tell ! 
The soul, whoae sight aJJ-qmc;keKing grace re* 
netsrs, 
TflJrea the roiemblfince of the good she views, 
Ai diamoudt, lAfipp'd of tb^ir opaqne disguise, 
B«aect the noondaj glory of the nkl^. 
Oemilu of XUm, £«■ nutbor, ^ardian, friend, 
Whonlon kiufvr n^ bc^iimmg, knows no end, 
1b liiigfiaga mrm as all that lo^ e inspires ; 
Aod, in the glaw of her intenve desires, 
Fibtt to commniiicsLte her noble fires. 
Sbft lees « world «tirk blind to what em ploya 
H«r flUOT thongbit, and feeds ber ilowing joys ; 
Thon^ wisdom bafl them, heedless of her call, 
FKea trv saro pcimi?, «ud feels a p&ns for all : 
fiomlf as weak as her sapport is strong, 
CBbe feels that ftvilty die denied so long ; 
And, ftom a knowledge oi her own disease^ 
Lem to oompassionato the sick she sees. 
Bere aea, aoqnStted of all vain pretence, 
Tlw ttAgR of genuine Charity commence. 
Thoagh scorn repay her sympathetic tears. 
She stm is kind, and still she perseveres ; 
The truth she loves a sightless world blaspheme, 
T!^ Af^irti dotage, a delirions dream ! 
^2^ dngerthey diBoeni not tiiey deny *, 
'^^ya^^Mlibmr <mly remedy, and die. 
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But still a soul tlma toueli'd can neTer 
WlioevCT threatens Wflr^ to sp<?ak of pi 
Pure in her aim, and m her tei^tper mi 
Her Tvlsdom seems tha wi^knesn of a i 
She makes excuses where she mi^htcc 
HeTird by those that hate her, pmys f 
The worst sQR|E;eatecl, alie believes the 1 
Suspidou lurkis not \h her artless breai 
Kot hoon pmvok'd, however iftiatig and 
And, if perhaps made an^y, soon app 
She rather waives than wilj diapute lie 
And, injured, makes foi;^ veneris her d 
Such wa!i the jjortrait an apostle drew 
The hriglit on^nal iwas one he know ; 
Heaven held hh hand, the llkene^$ mi 

When one, that holds communion w 
Has fiU'd his nm where these pure wa 
And once more mingles with uh meane 
'Tis o*en as if an angel sliook his wing 
Immortal fmprance tilh the circuit wi 
That tells us whence hia treasures are 
j^o when a rthip, well freighted with th 
The sun mitt urea on India'^ spicy ahor 
l[aa dropped her anchor, and her canvj 
In some eafe haven c^f our western woi 
'Twera vain inquiry to what part she i 
The gale In forma ua, laden witJi the Ht 

Soil! e seek, when quea.Hy couflnienco hj 
To loll tha painful makdy with alm^ ; 
But chavity not feif^n'd inte^ids alone 
Another's ^lod — tlieirs centres in theii 
And J too dmrt-Hveil to reach the realn 
Most c^ase for ever when tlio poor nhal 
Flavia, moflt tender nf her own (tood n 
U rather C3n\d eaa of her sister a fame : 
Her superfluity the poor supplies. 
But, if nhe tou\ih a charnctcr, it d'ws. 
The seeming virtue weijrhM aji^i^niiisst the 
Bhe ileenut &\1 ml^^ far iihe has paid tb« 
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Bttt 1*^*^ *fve grace ^ !!ri i^st design 
Cruougb ""-^^ps "^''^lue P»vcr style. 

3y soEter^ 




124 CHABITT. 

Bat (I might inttenoe in St PiMok's iSmb) 
Too often x«ih to gntif^r hii ndeen. 
Most satiiisti an indeed a piiblio aeemge; 
Their niildeet phyiSo is m fuxlsr's poige ; 
Their aorid temper tnnis, as soon as stiir'd 
The milk of their good pnrpofie all to cord. 
Their seal begotten, as their worics reheartOy 
By lean deiqnir upon an emptr pone, 
The wild asaasslTiB start into uie street 
Prepared to poniard whomaoe'er th^ meet^ 
No skill in swordmanshtp, however joat^ 
Can be secare against a madman'a thmat ; 
And even virtue, so unfairly match'd. 
Although immortal, may be prick'd or scntdiU 
When scandal has new minted an old lie^ 
Or taz'd invention for a firesh supply, 
'Tis oall'd a satire, and the world appeaxa 
Gathering around it with erected ears : 
A thousand names are toss'd into the crowd ; 
Some whisper'd softly, and some twang'd alond 
Just as the sapience of an author's brain 
Suggests it sate or dangerous to be plain. 
Strange ! how the frequent intedected daah 
Quickens a market, and helps on the trash ; 
The important letters that include the rest 
Serve as a key to those that are suppress'd ; 
Coigectiire gripes the vietim in his paw. 
The world is charmd, and Scrib escapes the lav 
So, when the cold damp shades of night prevail, 
Worms may be caught by either head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn from maiiy a close recess. 
They meet with little pity, no redress; 
Pluuged in the stream, they lodj^e upon the mu 
Food for the famish'd rovers of the iiood. 
All zeal for a reform, that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence : 
A bold remark ; but which, if well applied. 
Would humble many a towering poet's priae. 
Perhaps the man was in a sportive fit. 
And had not other play-place for his wit ; 
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Periups, enchanted with tlie love of fame, 

Uesonght the jewel in his neighbour's slianie ; 

Periiapft— whatever end he might pursue, 

Tbe caose of virtue could not be his view. 

At erery stroke wit Hashes in our eyes ; 

Kie turns are quick, the polish'd points surprise, 

M shine with cruel and tremendous cliarins, 

ITiat, while they please, possess us with alarms ; 

ijo have I seen (and hasten'd to the sight 

On all the wings of holiday delif^ht), 

IVhere stands that monument ot ancient power, 

Named with emphatic dignity, the Tov.-er, 

Guns, halberts, swords, and pistols, great and snuiJI, 

In starrj' forms dispos'd upon the wall : 

We wonder, as we gazing stand below. 

That brass and steel should make so fine a show ; 

But, though we praise the exact designer's skill, 

Account them implements of mischief still. 

No works shall find acceptance in that day. 
When all disguises shall be rent away, 
That square not truly with the Scripture plan, 
Nor spring from love to God, or love to man. 
As he ordains things sordid in their birtli 
To be resolved into their parent earth ; 
And, though the soul shall seek superior orL-;, 
Whate'er tliis world produces, it absorbs ; », 
{yj self starts nothinij, but wliat tends apace 
Home to the goal, where it began the race. 
Such as our motive is our aim must be ; 
If this be sen'ile, that can ne'er be free : 
If self employ us, whatsoe'er is wrouglit, 
\Ve glorify that self, not Him we ought ; 
Such virtues had need prove their own reward, 
The Judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True Charity, a plant diviiiely nurs'd. 
Feci by the love from which it rose at first, 
Tiirives against hope, and, in the rudest scene, 
Storms hut enliven its unlading green ; 
Exuberant is the shadow it siij»j)lies, 
lis fruit oirearth, its growth above the sV/\rs. 
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To look at Him, -who fonn*d us and redeem*d, 
So glorious now, though onoe so disesteem'd. 
To see a God stretch loith his human hand. 
To uphold the boundless scenes of his commazid: 
To recollect that, in a fonn like ours. 
He bruised beneath his feet the infernal poweiB, 
Captivity led captive, rose to claim 
The wreath he won so dearlv in our name ; 
That, tliron'd above all height, he condescends 
To call the few that trusts in him his friends ; 
That in the heaven of heavens, that space he deen 
Too scanty for the exertion of his beams^ 
And shines, as if impatient to bestow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below ; 
That sight imparts a never-dying flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the same. 
Like him the soul, thus kindled from above. 
Spreads wide her arms of tmiversal love ; 
And, still enlarged as she receives the grace. 
Includes creation in her close embrace. 
Behold a Christian ! — and without the fires 
The Founder of that name alone inspires. 
Though all accomplishment, all knowledge meet, 
To make the shining prodigy complete. 
Whoever boasts that name — behold a cheat ! 
Were love, in these the world's last doting yearSj 
As frequent as the want of it appears. 
The churches warm'd they would no longer hold. 
Such frozen figures, stiff as they are cold ; 
Relenting forms would lose their power or cease ; 
And e'en the dipp'd and sprinkled live in peace : 
Each heart would quit its prison in the breast. 
And flow in free coinmunion with the rest. 
The statesman, skiU'd in projects dark and deep. 
Might burn his useless Machiavel, and sleep : 
His budget, often fill'd, yet always poor. 
Might swing at ease behind his study door. 
No longer prey upon our annual rents, 
Or scare the nation with its big contents : 
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led legions freel v might depart, 

^ying man would cease to be an art. 

aed disputants would take the field, 

ot to conquer, and sure not to yield ; 

/ides deceived^ if rightly imderstood, 

g each other for the public good. 

oaiity prevail, the press would prove 

ude of virtue, truth, and love ; 

I might spare myself the pains to show 

i few can learn, and all suppose they know. 

ins have I sougnt to srace a serious lay 

h many a wild, indeeo, but flowery spray, 

lopes to gain, what else I must have lost, 

d attention pleasure has so much engross'd. 

t if unhappily deceived I dream, 

id prove too weak for so divine a theme, 

it Qiarity foigive me a mistake, 

hat zeal, not vanitv, has chanced to make, 

Old sjptae the poet for his subject's sake. 
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Nam neque me tantum venientis sflnlos aiistri, 
Ncc percussa juvant fluctd tarn littora, neo qtm 
Sazosas inter decurrunt flumina valles. 

ViKO. Ed. 5. 



Though nature weigh our talents, and dispense 
To every man his modicum of sense. 
And Conversation in its better part 
May be esteem'd a gift, and not an art. 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On culture, and the sowing of the soil. 
Words learn 'd by rote a parrot may rehearse. 
But talking is not always to converse ; 
Not more distinct from harmony divine. 
The constant creaking of a country sign. 
As alphabets in ivory employ, 
Hour after hour, the yet unletter'd boy. 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of gleo 
Those seeds of science call'd his a b c ; 
So language in the mouths of the adult. 
Witness its insignificant result, 
Too often proves an implement of play, 
A toy to sport with, and pass time away. 
Collect at evening what the day brought forth. 
Compress the sum into its solid worth, 
And if it weigh the importance of a fly. 
The scales are false, or algebra a lie. 
Sacred interpreter of himian thought, 
I low few respect or use thee as they ought ! 
lUit all shall give account of every wrong, 
Who dare dishonour or defile the tongue ; 

1*28 
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wtitute it in the cause of vice, 
beir glory at a market price ; 
e for hire, or point it with lampoon, 
jbought placeman, and the cheap buffoon. 
IS a prurience in the speech of some, 
ays him, or else God would strike them 
mb : 

forbearance has their end in view, 
their measure and receive their due. 
len lawgivers of ancient days, 
most worthy of a Christian's praise, 
rive them forth from the resort of men. 
; up every satyr in his den. 
! not ye near innocence and tmth, 
s that eat into the bud of youti: ! 
3 as impure, your blightinir ^'^'.■ -v 
its rudiments the promise: i' . .- ; 
perinh'd, and its charniin:' ...>•, 
rth 'tis hateful, for it s.jiells «if you. 
the vigorous and lieatlloug: rage " 
cence, or a firmer age, 
plea allowable or just 
ng speech the panij^erer of lust ; 
I the breath of age commits the fault, 
eous as the vapour of a vault, 
•'d stumps disgrace the sylvan scene, 
r fruitful, and no longer preen ; 
iss wood, divested of the bark, 
ngous, and takes tire at every spark. 
:;erminate, as Paul obser\'e3, all strife — 
n have surely then a peaceful life ! 
r subject occupy discourse, 
J of Vestris, or the naval force, 
tion blustering in your face 
mtradictiou such a hopeless case: 
tale they t«ll, or false or true, 
»wn, or such as no man ever knew, 
attention, heedless of your pain, 
ihs like rivets forced into the brain ; 
I 
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And e'en "when sober tmth prevails thrmpliout, 
Tbey s"wear it till nffinrance breeds a donbt 
A Persian, humble sen-ant of the sun, 
Who. though devout, yet bipotry bad none, 
Ilearinp a lawyer, grave in his address, 
With adjurations every vord impress, 
J^urpos'd the man a bi^-hop. or at least, 
iiod's name so much upon his lips, a priest ; 
IVw'd at the ch^se with all his praceful airs, 
Ar.d tecc'd an interest in his frequent prayen. 

Go. quit the rank to which ye stood pielcrr'd, 
ITeucefotth associate in one common herd ; 
Keii^i'.'n. virtue, reason, ccmmrn sense, 
IVonounce your human form a false pretence : 
A mere di<ir.:ise. in which a devil lurts, 
Who yet Vetrays his secret by his works. 

Ye pv^wers w'ho rule the tongue, if such there i 
Ard make corv>*-ui3l harpine<s your care, 
Trvserve me frvni the thing I dread and hate, 
A duel i:; the fo:m of a debate. 
Ti'.e oia^h of argument ard jar of words. 
Wor>^ than tl:e mortal Vn:ft of rival svioWls, 
l\vido ro oTiio<::on with their tedious length, 
Vor oyros'>;on »:ivos opirion strength, 
0.x cr: :lio ch.W:F:vr< prodigal of breath. 
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IML «t.%Mdi av Jwter aim I take 
MidMoai Jtar kit owtt deir take. 
ttMropiiikni «fc wlutovar pitefa, 
■Mi i nd fanpiMHmBiiti make ■oawtfaiiur a 

'MrTHMMl €C Mgumein is tHmd again ; 
flbmam^, nrther tiban aoeoid withyon 

•|wAl lifile kiOi M^to, 

J^i^nlly pahia^lilindafiaHiairoirt, 
ig»i iMWiaH y^Tp>a aiu a ii odoaMi 




HahamMyhnpaa pwawiiai il»arbaaa 
ffii erUlfliwa If ha iNta cdTd Ixj hsw 
Va awaar to wnia anonnity ha aaw; 
For want of prominenoe and JiHt nlief. 
Would hang an honart man and save a thief. 
Throned oonatant dread of giying tnith offence 
Ha tiaa «p all hla hearers in imapenM ; ' 

Kaowa what he knows as if ha knew it not: 
What ha lemembers seems to have f oigot ; 
His sola opinioii, whatsoe'er befiUl^ 
GentViiig at last in haying none at alL 
Tet» thongli he tease andbalkyonr Ustening ear, 
Hamakaa one nsefal p<^ezoeeding dear ; 
Howa'er Inganioas on his darling thama 
A soc^fitlc in ]diiloaoph^ may seem, 
Bednoed to praotioe, hia beloved nQe 
Would obIt prove mm a oonsummate fool ; 
TTselesaln nun alike both brain and speech, 
Fita having j^aoed all truth above his reach, 
Hii ambigutua his total sum. 
He might to waU ha hUod^ aifl deal; and dwrnb. 
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Where men of judgment creep and feel their ^^ 
The positive pronounce without dismay ; 
Their want ot light and intellect supplied 
By spariLs absurdity stiikes out of pnde. 
W ithout the means of knowing right from wrong) 
They always ai-e decisive, clear, and strong. 
Where otliers toil with philosophic force, 
Their nimble nonsense takes a shorter course; 
Flii^ at your head conviction in the lump. 
And gains remote conclusions at a jump : 
Their own defect, invisible to them. 
Seen in another, they at once condemn ; 
And, though seit-idOiized in every case. 
Hate their own likeness in a brother's face* 
The cause is plain, and not to be denied. 
The proud are always most provoked by pride 
Few competitions but engender spite ; 
And those the most, where neither has a right. 

The point ot honour has been deem'd of use, 
To teach good manners and to curb abuse : 
Admit it true, the consequence is clear, 
Our polish'd manners are a mask we wear. 
And at the bottom barbarous still and rude ; 
We are restrain'd indeed, but not subdued. 
The very remedy, however sure. 
Springs from the mischief it intends to cure, 
And savage in its principle appears, ^ 

Tried, as it should be, by the fruit it bears« 
'Tis hard, indeed, if nothing will defend 
Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end ; 
That now and tlien a hero must decease. 
That the surviving world may live in peace. 
Perhaps at last close scrutiny may show 
The practice dastardly, and mean, and low ; 
That men engage in it conipelld by force ; 
And fear, not courage, in itij 2)r(^per source. 
The fear of tyrant custom, and the fear 
Lest fops should censure us, and fools should sne 
At least to trample on our Maker's laws, 
Ajid hazard lile for any or no cause, 
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Credulous infancy, or age as weak. 
Are fittest auditors for such to seeK, 
Who to please others will themselves disgrace. 
Yet please not, but aifront you to your ffuoe. 
A greater retailer of this cuiious ware. 
Having unloaded and made many stare^ 
Can this be tme ? — an arch observsr ones ; 
Yes (rather moved), I saw it with these eyes ! 
Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone ; 
I could not had I seen it with my own. 

A tale should be judicious, clear, succinct ; 
The language plain, the incidents well link'd j 
Tell not as new what everybody knows. 
And, new or old, stUl hasten to a close ; 
There, cent'ring in a focus round and neat^ 
Let all your rays of information meet. 
What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is like a nui*se s lullaby at night ; 
Guy Earl of Warwick and fair Eleanore, 
Or giant-killing Jack, would please me more. 

The pipe, with solemn interposing pulf. 
Makes half a sentence at a time enough ; 
The dozing sages drop the drowsy strain. 
Then pause, and pufi,— and speak, and pause again 
Such often, like tlie tube they so adniii-e. 
Important triflers I have more smoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whose scent the fair annoys, 
Unfriendly to society's chief joys, 
'Hiy worst effect is banishing for hours 
The sex whose presence civilizes ouns ; 
Thou art indeed tlie dnig a gardener wants 
To poison veiTiiin that infest his plants ; 
But are we so to wit and beauty blind, 
As to despise the glory of our kind. 
And show the softest minds and fairest forms 
As little nieicy as the grubs and worms '( 
They dare not wait the riotous abuse 
Thy thirst-creating steams at length produce. 
When wine has given indecent language birth. 
And forced the floodgates of licentious mirth ; 
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Tisr Ktt>om VenuB heif attachment shows 
8HD to that elenieot from Tvbieli elie rose, 
Afid, iritL a quiet v?hich no fames djatnrb, 
Sflinjeet itifmjioiia of a rjiJbler Uerb. 
Iw emphatic speaker dearly loveij to opfiose, 
* rieoilu^iDooti^eiiiejit, noau to Tiosft, 
IjUlftbegnomriTL on hi^ neighbour's phiz, 
I Toodi'd with tliti todgncLt, had attmct^d hb. 
kHIi whisper'd theine, dilated niid at lat [ije, 
llWvQfl after all a vntid-i^tui'a airy duLigu, 
I Jm axtiaot of h j 3 diary ^ — no m ore , 
Wt*tt«lesa joxiTiml of the day Lefors, 
[Be wiIIeM ftbrofld, o'ertalton in the miu, 
i^U'd on a &iend, dreuik Ua^ ^teppd horns igaio^ 
I^Bi^itn^ his iitirposet had a world of talk 
■With one he ^tuiubted oti, and lo^t hb Vfolk, 
'I iiitamipt bim with Ji sudden bow. 
Adieu, dear sir ! lest yovi sboiild los& It now» 

i cannot talk with tivat ia the rooxa^ 
A fine pufi9 gentlt^innn that'c! all peifunia ; 
T^e sif:ht*3 eiiou^^^h — no need to smell a beau— 
Wiio tlviHte iuslwaid into » nn^^cm 1 
Bh odoiiferoiis ftttempts to please, 
'Perhape m%ht prosper with a swarm of bees ; 
But we that make no honey, though we sting, 
Foets, are sometimes apt to maul the thing. 
TIs wrong to hring into a mix*d resort, 
What mi£es some siok, and others d-lct-mort, 
An aigoment of cogenee, we may say. 
Why each a one should keep himself away. 
A graver oozoomb we may sometimes see. 
Quite as absudy thongh not so lic^t as he : 
A ahaBow brain behuuL a serions mask. 
An ofiele within an einpty cask. 
The solemn ISro ; signitcsut and budge ; 
A fool with judges, smragst fools a judge. 
He says bat uiSe, and that little said, 
Owes all its weic^ like loaded dice, to lead. 
His irit isrites you by his looks to come, 
But when yon knocks it nerer is tX home ; 
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jilikw yftuTTs little, and his own still less. 
^DiilWftyn tcrisin^ others, always teased, 
/ffi^oidf pleainre is to be disploued. 

I jikw hash f ti I m cti , wlio fisel the pain 
1 QimaM scoTfi and nndeserved disdain, 
lABi Wr tbi; mnrkH npon a Unililng face 
^m«dlli3'» slmmf] mid self-hapoted disgnce. 

J^i r«ttr nf hein^ j^i'lent makes tn mute. 
I w« Mmetirnes think wa ooidd a speech prodnce 
md] to the T>iir^>f>=;e. if onr tDDgnes were loose ; 
"hit befn;? tied, it die^ upon fhe lip, 
"^mt jur A chiV-ken'^ note that haft fhe pip : 
rwB^tefloiJ unprofitmhiy Iranw, 
fcfl hidflcti lamps in fjld aernilehTal imw. 
tv FretiQbmeti of this evil have oomplaln'd ; 
l««m9 aw if we BKtona were oidain'd, 
l^way of wholesome sorb upon onr pride. 
To fear eacb othur, fearing none besiae. 
Ttie catisi? perhuus In^^firiry maj deserj^ 
Self'Si-jirthitie with an introTerted eye, 
Conceat'd within an Tmsnspected part, 
The TRin(?*it ^'orrn^r of ntir own vam heart; 
FiiT t- ■. .-I -1 J I ! ; 1 1 .■ A {I.'- world's esteem. 
Oar aAimportance mina its own scheme ; 
In okfaereyes oor talents rarely shown, 
Beoome at lenRth so iplendid in onr own. 
We dan not risk them into public view, 
Lest tiiey misoarry of what seems their due. 
Tnie modesty is a discerning grace. 
And only Unsbes in the |Hroper pliuse ; 
Bat eovmrfeit is blind, and skniks throngh fer.r, 
Wbare *tis a shame to be ashamed to appear : 
HimllKy the parent of &e first, 
The last by vanity prodnoed and nnrsed. 
Ths eirde form'd, we sit in silent state, 
Lika flgnres drawn npon a dial-plate ; 
Yes, ma'am, and No, ma'am, ntter*d softly, sliew 
Evary flva minutes how the minutes go *, 
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Each individual, snffering a constraint 
Poetry may, but colours cannot, paint ; 
And, if in close committee on the sky, 
Reports it hot or cold, or wet or dry ; 
And finds a changing clime a happy sonrce 
Of wise reflection and well-timed discourse. 
We next inquire, but softly and by stealtb^ 
Like conservators of the public health. 
Of epidemic throats, if such there are, 
And coughs, and rheums, and phthisic, and catuiik 
That theme exhausted, a wide chasm ensues, 
Fill'd up at last with interesting news ; 
Who danced with whom, and who are like to wed. 
And who is hang*d, and who is brought to bed ; 
But fear to call a more important cause. 
As if 'twere treason against English laws. 
The visit paid, with ecstacy we come. 
As from a seven years' transportation, home, 
And there resume an unembarrass'd brow. 
Recovering what we lost, we know not how. 
The faculties that seem'd reduced to nought. 
Expression and the privilege of thought. 
The reeking, roaring hero of the chase, 
I give him over as a desperate case. 
Physicians -vsTite in hopes to work a cure, 
Never, if honest ones, when death is sure ; • 
And though the fox he follows may be tamed, 
A mere fox-follower never is reclaim'd. 
Some farrier should prescribe his proper course, 
Whose only fit companion is his horse; 
Or if, deserving of a better doom, 
The noble beast judge otherwise, his groom. 
Yet e'en the rough that serves him, though he 

stand 
To take his honour's orders, cap in hand, 
Prefers his fellow grooms with much good sense, 
Their skill a truth, his master's a pretence. 
If neither horse nor groom afTect tne 'squire. 
Where can at last his jockeyship retire ? 
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^1 to the clab, the scens^ of savage joys, 
Tbi Kkm\ cf ctmree gnod fellort^slTip and ugise; 
IW, in the svv4>pt society of tliotie 
ftTicKfe frieriiUbip from lii^ bajiab years lie cko6», 
i^tiioi iiD prove his talent if lie (^b^ 
3WIMJHJ but beasta atkut^wledge him a miau 
iki's hefi.rt had beea impepeti-ably seflFd, 
Oke Uieira that cleave the Hood fr ^aze tbe fieM, 
fldd ijot bi« Jfiiker's aU-bestDwinif baud 
GiYBB him B soul, r\v\ bade him mjderatand ; 
The reofiOKtiTig power vouchsmfed, of coarse iiifeiT'd 
riie poTi^er to clothe that resflon with bis wofd; 
lur &I] b KrfecJt that (Jod works on ciilb, 
Aud be that ^ves conception aids the biitL , 
If thia be pltiiu, 'tiii plainly uudera^toorL 
What ua^es of hia boon the Giver wodi 
Tht iiiind deiipati^b'd upon bar busy Uiil^ 
'itijiitd innga j^here Pro^ddenre Jiaa blest'd the 

lUtiK •fijpyf flu w^witlL Uoui"UMtL 

bA cBUieriiig all hertroasaras sweat oy'sweet, 

Ihe Mould imbue the tongue with what she sips, 

Lnd shed the balmy blessing on the lips, 

lat good diffused may more abundant ^w, 

knd speech may pndse the power that bids it flow. 

Till toe sweet warbler of the livelonff nighty 

liat fills ihe listening lover with del^t^ 

Vanet his hannony^ with rapture hearcL 

^faam the twittering of a meaner bird ? 

tr make the parrot's mimicry his choice, 

lial odtcoa ubel on a human voice I 

[o— nature, unsophirticste by nian, 

Itirii not aside from her Oreator's pUm ; 

Im melody, that ins at first design'd 

\> cheer the rude forefathers of mankind, 

s note for note delivei''d in our eanL 

n the last scene of her rix thousana years. 

f et Fashioii, leader of a chattering train, 

fiThom man. for his own hurt^ permits to xe\gn, 
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Oow'd gromu!^ 
iy fhey f otmd ; 
It you have dard to mock, 
nd disaolvw the rodk, 
fe renewing etieam, 
me, shell mU a dxeam, 
1 eventide, 
irearetvdie^ 
pensively indin'd| 
rowl left behind, 
busied as they went 
great event : 
oved, of Him whose lift^ 
corr'd perpetual strib^ 
roite of hostile tata^ 
i#^eir hearts, 
n of ore, 

d them s6ll the more ; 
leyjustly thought him, one 
ippear'd to have done ; 
place them high, 
T'd he should die. 
r journey to an end, 
>urteoiis as a friend, 
iiid engaging air, 
and begg'dji share, 
the broken thread, 
racing all he said, 
I search'd so well, 
uh they choose to dwell, 
night, they said, is near, 
:ed, sojourn here — 
m became a guest, 
b their simple feast, 
; vanish VI at the word, 
liming, 'Twas the Lord ! 
1 he deign'd to say, 
1 us by the way t 
•se, such as it behoves 
ch as God appio\«i*\ 




Their vie-Wfl indeed Trewi uidiatiiict and dinij 
But yet suL^esBfulj tieing aim'd at him, 
Clirist and his character their onlj jscope^ 
Tlieii- ohjt^ctj and their snbjectj and their hope, 
They felt what it hocaTue them much to feel, 
Andj wanting him to loose the sacred se«l| 
Found him as prompt ^ their desire waa tm«^ 
To spread the new-uom glories in their view. 
Well — what aro ages and the ]ap^ of time 
Match 'd against truths, as lasting aa <3ublunfll 
Can ItTigth of yeara on God hi m5telf exact ! 
Or make that tiction that was once a factt 
No — marble and recording brass decay. 
And, like the graver's nuomory, pass away j 
The woi'ks of man inherit, es i$ just, 
1'heir author's frailty, Knd rettim to dujt l 
But truth diviue for ever etands secure, 
lU head is guarded aa ita base ia aure : 
i'^ix'd in the rolling flood of endleas yeangj 
1 he pillar of the eternal plan appears, 
1'he raving stomi and dashing wave defies, 
iJuilt by til at Architect who built the skies. 
Hearts may be found, that harbour at this honr 
That love of Christ, and all its quickening power ; 
And lips unstain'd by folly or by strife, 
"Whose wisdom, drawn from the deep well of life^ 
Tastes of its healthful origin, and flows 
A Jordan for the dblution of our woes. 
Oh, days of heaven, and nights of equal praise, 
Serene and peaceful as those heavenly days, 
When souls drawn upwaid in communion sweet 
Enjoy the stillness of some close retreat, 
Discourse, as if released ar.d safe at home. 
Of dangers past, and wonders yet to come, 
A 11(1 si)read the sacred treasures of the breast 
Ujion the lap of roveiianted rest ! 

What, always dreaming over heavenly things, 
Like angel-heads in stone witli pigeon wings / 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 
And half the night ? — fanatic and absurd I 
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Im In tins friend Urn fremnt in Ms prayers, 
%» makM M biuAIe with his soul's affitirs, 
rhon wit en brig^iteii tip a wintry day, 
liihMethe niMetle diul honrs away ; 
atat on earm in earthly things to shine, 
lo waitfc for heaven ere he becomes divine, 
mtm Mrinrti to enjoy those altitudes they teach, 
id l^heka Hie froit piaoed more within his reach. 
WtaH apokmi, advooate of sin and shame, 
lOWB mr thy bieattng, Lmorance thy name. 
QMBUmg wit the woiUrs exdnsive right? 
le ix*d ft»«iniple of the vain and light I 
n h/opaa of hMven^ hrifi^ prospects of an hour, 
tat oouM to waft na o«t of sorrow's power, 
•nm or qoaneh a ftcolty that finds 
I happieat sofl in the eerenest minds f 
Ikdon eortw indeed its wanton play, 
lODringa th* trifler nnder rigoroos eway, 
it i^taa^tt nseftdneis unknown hefore, 
td |yiiriiying^ makee It shine the moray 
CShristian's wit is inoffensive light, 
beam that aids, but never grieves the sight ; 
;oroa8 in age as in the flush of youth ; 
s always active on the side of truth ; 
mperaace and peace insure its healthful state, 
d mdce it brigntest at its latest date. 
, I have seal (nor hope perfauw in vain, 
3 life go down, to see such signts again) 
refeeiaa warrior in the Christian field, 
bo never saw the swcvd he could not wield ; 
ave without dulness, learned without pride, 
act, yet not precise, thoujih meek^ keen-eyed ; 
man that would have foil*d at their own play 
dozen wonld-be's of the modem day ; 
bo, when occasion justified its usq, 
id wit as bright as ready to produce, 
uld fetch fh>m records of an earlier age, 
from philoaophy's eolighten'd page, 
8 rich materials, and rundeyour ear 
ith atndns it wi»a jndvibige to hear : 
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Yet alK)ve all his luxury supreme, 

And his chief glory, was the t;08])el theme J 

There he was copious as old Greece or Romei 

llis happy eloquence seem'd there at home, 

Ambitious not to shine or to excel, 

But to treat justly what he loved so well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought, 
When some green heads, as void of wit as thougbt, 
Suppose themselves monopolists of sense, 
And wiser men's ability pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we must grow old, 
Such men are not forgot as soon as cold, 
Their fra<?rant memory will outlast their tomb, 
Embalm'd for ever in its own perfume. 
And to say tnith, thouijh in its early prime. 
And when unstain'd with any grosser crime. 
Youth has a sprightliness and fire to boast, 
That in the valley of decline are lost, 
And virtue with peculiar charms appears, 
Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming years ; 
Yet a^e, by long experience well inform'd. 
Well read, well temper'd, with religion warm'd, 
That fire abated which impels rash youth. 
Proud of his speed, to overshoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice. 
Mellows and makes the speech more lit for use, 
And claims a reverence in its shortening day. 
That 'tis an honour and a joy to pay. 
The fruits of age, less fair, are yet more sound, 
Than those a brighter season pours around ; 
And, like the stores autumnal suns mature. 
Through wintry rigours unimpair'd endure. 

What is fanatic frenzy, scorn 'd so much. 
And drraded more than a contagious touch 1 
T iirant it dangerous, and ap])rove your fear, 
Tliat fire is catching, if you draw too near; 
But satre observers oft mistake the flame, 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Ou£^ht at the view of an almighty power) 
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, «t wImw swM thmM 
B an voridfly ezoept our own, 
I his merejr, lo?e hia iHiys, 
im above fdMurare, wealthy or praise, 
wm eeose, allow'd a castinsr ▼cSce, 
a bias, mnrt aiyprove the oholcey 
an ftuatie in the extreme, 
nadnees in the world's esteem. 
Me, when eoberiy defined, 
le of ano' erheated mind ; 
tntth wtQi a distorted eje^ 
imor Isfs it nseless by ; 
•elflsh, arrogant, and drawa 
mishment from man's applaQfle ; 
t heart iln nnrelinqnishU liei^ 
slf diirf ftiYonrite of the skies, 
fdit as pntrsfaetion breeds 
flesh, whereon tiie maggot fssds, 
i dark, bnt nsher*d into day, • 

emains, the Instre ^es away. 
, If man may reach it, is composed . 
nnion matnally disclosed : 
U else all hope of pure delight, 
. should be reclaim'd^ renew'd, nprigiht. 
ofaning friendship's hallow'd name, 
stead, a covenant of shame. 
)deracy acrainst the laws 
td religion's glorions cause, 
lach other np with dreadful skill, 
set point-blank against Gk>d'8 will ; 
fortify the dread redoubt, 
ved to shut a Saviour out ; 
up fW>m hell to back the deed ; 
with conquest. Anally succeed, 
lat carry on a mest exchange 
meet with in their heavenly range, 
fearless confidence make known 
s^^pathy esteems its own^ 
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Daily derive iDcrBasing li;:;ht and force 
From Huch commiiDion In their plemsat 
Feel leas the jouajey'a roughne^^s and i 
Mfict their opposere v?it}i united stren. 
And, one in lieart, in interact, and dei 
Gird np each other to the rnne divine. 

But Conversjition, dioose what tbei 
And chipfly \vben Toli;^on loads the w 
Should flow, like T^stet^ after iiumnier 
Not as if raised by mere mechanic pm 
The Christian, in whose ^oul, thoiigh i 
Lives the dear thought qf joya he onM 
When all bia fjlo^^ing langita^^e is^iitid 
With God's deep a tump upon its curre 
Will speak without dis^ifle, and tnas 
Sad as it ia, hia imdis^^emblipg heart. 
Abhors conirtraint, and dare^i not feir^i 
Or mjero to boast u flTi#. he does not fe 
Xhe Bong of Sion is a tastelei^ thing. 
Unless^ when rising rm n Joyful wins^, 
Tb« soul can mis with the celestial bi 
And E^ive the stmiti the E^ompass it de: 

StranfTB tidinga these to tell a world 
All hut their ovj^n experience m deceit 
Will they believe., though credalous e 
To ft wallow TnuQh U])pn much weaker 
That there are l^le,^ inhabitanti; of ea 
Par takers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, dejiirep, and purpoijea es1 
From things terrestrial , and divinely 
Their very Ian ^i age of a kind that sp 
The soul's sure interest in the good si 
Who de4il with Scripture, its im porta; 
As Tidly with philoaophy once aealt. 
And, In the silent watches of the uigl 
And though the acejiea of toil- renew! 
The social walk, or solitary ride, 
Keep f^till the dear cjompanion at thd 
No—shame upon a sell -disgracing age 
God's work may serve an ape upon a , 
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;ie9t a» fllFd with hellJahglee 

nbles as abrewd ^ he ^ 

ba or rEspect finds uoTio, 

M&te from the subjectH ol that work alone. 

^Tbe World grown old, her de^^p di.^oenunent shows, 

Famsea eloseiy the true Chrlstian'ti face, 

J^d ikicb it & metQ tu&i^k of aij grimace ; 

plBorpg Qods otlicej Iny^ hb bosom bare, 

^foid ttndfl hypocrisy close larkiug there ; 

And, iaervkig God hertji^It through mere constFaiut, 

CoDcl tides bis unJei-ia d 3ove ol' hiui a feint. 

Asd yetj God kfi^ws, look huiuaii nature throngh 

MM in due time the world isUalJ know it too), 

Itbat since thf» tlowei? of Eden felt the blast, 

That aft^ir man's defection Idd all wastes, 

ybt^rity towards the heart-.s«t]^ri:Iiing Qcid 

Hik3 made the uew-boni creature her abode, 

Kor fthAli be found in wongfiDWi^aovdB 

Till the kst tire bum all betwMn the poliea. 

Si 1- r.r^ riiy ! v^- ! s y ' t i m [^ is only pride, 

\V«MhL ;a^ i;i.^r4,.;^: ji all gmoe beside. 

He knowa that God demai^ his heart entire, 

And gives him all his just demands requii-e. 

Withont it, pretensions were as vain 

As, having i^ he deems the world's disdain ; 

Tut great defect wonld cost ^ not alone 

Man's fitvcrarable judgment, but his own ; 

His Urthiig^t shaken, and no longer clear 

Than while his conduct proves his heart sincere. 

BeUvt the charge, and let the world be told 

She boasta a ooutidence she does not hold ; 

ThaL ooDSciona of her crimes, she feels instead 

A cold miaedving and a killing dread : 

that whi*e In health the groimd of her support 

Is madly to forget that life is short ; 

Ihat sick she trembles, knowing she must die, 

Bar hope presumption, and her faith a lie ; 

That widle she dotes and dreams that she believes, 

Hha moekf her Ifaker and herself deceives, 
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[er utmost reach, historical assent, 

.'he doctrines warp'd to what they never meai 

I'hat truth itself is in her head as dull 

Ajid useless as a candle in a skull, 

And all her love of God a groundless claim, 

A trick upon the canvass, painted liame. 

Tell her again, the sneer upon her face, 

And all her censures of the work of grace. 

Are insincere, meant only to conceal 

A dread she would not, yet is forced to feel y 

That in her heart the Christian she reveres. 

And, while she seems to scorn him, only fears. 

A poet does not work by square or line. 
As smiths and joiners perfect a design ; 
At least we modems, our attention less. 
Beyond the example of our sires digress. 
And claim a right to scamper and run wide. 
Wherever chance, ca{)rice, or fancy guide. 
The world and I fortuitously met j 
I owed a trille, and have paid the debt ; 
She did me wi*ong, I recompens'd the deed, 
And, having struck the baiance, bow proceed 
Perhaps, however, as some years have pass'd 
Since she and I conversed together last, 
And I have lived recluse in rural shades, 
Which seldom a distinct report pervades, 
Great changes and n,ew manners have occur 
And blest reforms that I have never heard, 
And she may now be as discreet and wise. 
As once absurd in all discerning eyes. 
Sobriety perhaps may now be found 
Where once intoxication press'd the grow 
The subtle and injurious may be just. 
And he grown chaste that was the slave c 
Arts once esteem'd may be with shame d 
Charity may re:ax the miser's list ; 
The gamester may have cast his cards a* 
Forgot to curse, and only kneel to pray, 
It mts indeed been told me (with what 
How credibly, 'tis hard for me to state; 
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jhl&3 old, that se&m'd for ever mut^j 
,*d, are hastening into frtsh repata, 
, gods aud goddeaaeSj dL^iLrdtid loDg^ 

ju uielesji lumber ura^ttt^litr's aoag, 
Are bringing into Togue tLieir btiithen trMn, 
iUid Japiter bids fnii' to ndv again ; 
Thut ceruio faasts are institutetl now, 
Wherv Venua heju-is the lover'cs tender vott ; 
That all Olyniptta throu^^lj tlje couJiLry rovea. 
To consecrate our lew rtsuiaiiiiDg groves. 
And Eciio learns jioUttly tu i-epeat 
The praise of uamea for ages otiBolet6 ; 
That, having proved tht vveiikne^j it aho^dd ae^m^ 
Gf revektion'&i ineileetual beam. 
To bring the passious uiidtir sober sway, 
And give the moral springs their proper piny. 
They tneau to try wliat may at Itkut b« done^ 
By atont subataiiliiil gods of wood and stune, 
And wh&tber Kcrnian ritua may not produce 
The virtues nf old Ri^nse for Liighah n&e. 
May such si^iiceKs atti^ud tbe pious plan. 
May Mercury once moi^ embellish 113 an, 
Grace him ^gain with, lon^-forgotten arts, 
Reclaim his ta^^te, and bri^^htifn up hb paria. 
Make him athletic aa in days of old, 
Learn d at the bar, in tli& paliHstra bold, 
Divert the rougher .^x of feraale airs, 
And teadi the softer nut to copy theirs t 
The change shall please, nor shall it matter aught. 
Who worlcH the wonder , if it he but wrought, 
'Tis time, however, if the case stands thus*, 
For ua plain folks, aud ail who sidu with us. 
To build our altar, cimtident, and bold^ 
Aud say, n^ Mern Iblijali baid of old. 
The strife now j^tand^ upon a fair award, 
If Israel's Lord be God, then serve the Lord : 
If be he silent, faith is all a whim. 
Then Baal ia the God, and ivoi-i^bip hinu 

Digreaaion is so much in modem use. 
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Some never seem so wide^of fheir intent. 
As when returning to tiie theme they meant ; 
As mendicants, whose bnsthess is to roam, 
Make every parish but their own their home. 
Though such continuid zig-zags in a book. 
Such drunken reelings have an awkward look, 
And I had rather creep to what is true. 
Than rove and stagger with no mark in viewj • 
Yet to consult a little, seem'd no crime. 
The freakish humour of the present time : 
But now to gather up what seems dispersed^ 
And touch the subject I designed at first. 
May prove, though much beside the iiiles of art, 
Best for the public, and my wisest part. 
And first, let no roan charge me, that I mean 
To clothe in sable every social scene. 
And give good company a face severe. 
As if they met around a father's bier ; 
For tell some men that, pleasure all their bent, 
And laughter all their work^ is life misspent, 
Their wisdom bursts into this sage reply. 
Then mirth is sin, and we should always cry. 
To find the medium asks some share of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a mark fools never hit. 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears, 
A brighter scene beyond that vale appears. 
Whose glory, with a light that never fades. 
Shoots between scatter d rocks and opening shades, 
^Vnd, while it shows the land the soul desires, 
The language of the land she seeks inspires. 
Thus touch'd, the tongue receives a sacred cure 
Of all that was absurd, profane, iropui-e ; 
Held within modest bounds, the tide of speech 
Pursues the course that truth aiid nature teach ; 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of sound, or tinkle without use : 
Where'er it winds, the salutary sti-eam, 
Sprightly and fresh, enriches every theme. 
While all the happy man possess'a before. 
The gift of nature, or the classic store, 
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WTlsmfe to fbB gnnd dcsini, 
is?«k Ibrm'd U6 jRumtty divine, 
idiots -while «t luge he stnjs, 
yfc lyre on which tn artist playB, 
i awkward force the choros he Bhakea, 
ih wonder at the jar he makes ; 
ise and well-instnioted hand 
shell beneath his just oommaad^ 
ids it seems as it oomplain'd 
inries it late sustained, 
leiwth to some immortal BQiifc 
nwaname, and ponishis -pt&^tiaog. 
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' HAOXznBT^ in Imdnass, wearied «t that oar. 
Which fhonaanda, once fast chain'd to^ qidft Vt 

rooiei 
But which, when life at ebb mns weak and Ism, 
All wish, or seem to wish, they could for^so{ 
The statesman, lawyor, merchant, man of tradfl^ 
Pants for the refuge of some rural shade, 
Where, all his long anxieties forgot • 

Amid the charms of a sequester'd spot^ 
Or recollected only to gild o*er 
And add a smile to what was sweet before, 
He may possess the joys he thinks he sees^ 
Lay his old age upon the lap of ease. 
Improve the remnant of his wasted span. 
And, having lived a trifler, die a man, 
Thus conscience pleads her cause within the bnairti 
Though long rebeird againsL not yet 8upprssB*d, 
And calls a creature form*d lor Ood alone. 
For Heaven's high purposes, and not his owb, 
Calls him awav ^m selfish ends and luma. 
From what debilitates and what inflames, 
From cities humming with a restless crowd, 
Sordid as active, ignorant as loud, 
Whose highest praise is that they live in vain, 
The dupes of pleasure, or the slaves of gain, 
Where works of man are cluster'd close around. 
And works of God are hardly to be found, 
To regions where, in suite or sin and woe, 
Traces of Eden are stiU seen below, 
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B mountain, river, forest, field, and grove, 
id bim of his Maker's power and love, 
ell, if look 'd for at so late a day. 
last scene of snob a senseless play, 
isdom will attend his feeble call* 
»ce bis action ere the curtain fall, 
that have long despiseil their heavenly birth, 
vishes all impretmated with earth, 
•eescore years employ'd with ceaseless care, 
bins: smoke, and feeding upon air, 
sant only with the ways of men, 
reileem the short reinainine ten. 
ate habits choke the unfruitful heart, 
ibres penetrate its tenderest part, 
raining its nutritious power to feed 
lozious erowth, starve every better seed. 
3y, if full of days — ^but happier far, 
we yet discern life's evening star, 
the sen'ice of a world that feeds 
lent dnid^es with dry chaff and weeds, 
I escape from custom's idiot sway, 
'e the sovercicfn we were born to obey, 
vveet to muse upon his skill display'd 
e skill) in all that he has made ! 
e in nature's most minute design 
-nature and stamp of power divine, 
ance intricate, express'd with ease, 
ur)assi-<ted sijrht no beauty sees, 
apely limb and lubricated joint, 
the small dimensions of a point, 
and nerve miraculously spun, 
ffhty work, who speaks and it is done, 
risible in things scarce seen reveal'd, 
)m an atom is an ample field : 
ider at a thousand insect forms, 
latch 'd, and those resuscitated worms, 
fe ordain'd, and brighter scenes to share, 
rone on earth, now buoyant upon air. 
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Whose shape would make them^ had they bulk am 

size, 
More hideous foes than fancy can devise ; 
With helmet-heads and dragon-scales adom'd. 
The mighty myriads, now securely scorn'd, 
Would mock the majesty of man's high birth, 
Despise his bulwarks, and impeoplo earth : 
Then with a glance of fancy to survey. 
Far as the faculty can stretch away, 
Ten thousand rivers pour'd at his command. 
From. urns that never fail, through every land; 
These like a deluge with impetuous force. 
Those winding modestly a sUent course ; 
The cloud-surmounting Alps, the fruitful vales ; 
Seas, on which every nation spreads her sails ; 
The sun, a world whence other worlds drink light, 
The crescent moon, the diadem of night : 
Stars countless, each in his appointed place, 
Fast anchor'd in the deep abyss of space — 
M, such a sight to catch the poet's flame. 
And with a rapture like his own exclaim 
These are thy glorious works, thou Source of Good, 
How dimly seen, how faintly imderstood ! 
Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care. 
This universal frame, thus wondrous fair ; 
Thy power divine, and bounty beyond thought, 
Adored and praised in all that thou has wi-ought 
Absorb'd in that immensity I see, 
I shrink abased, and yet aspire to thee ; 
Instruct me, guide me to that "heavenly day 
'ITiy words more clearly than thy works display. 
That, while thy truths my grosser thoughts refine, 
I may resemble thee, and call thee mine. 

blest proficiency ! surpassing all 
That men erroneously their glory call. 
The recompense that hearts or arms ean yield. 
The bar, the senate, or the tented field. 
Compared with this 8ub\ime8t\Sift\>ft\o"N», 
Ye kings and rulers, wbat ba\e coxrrt&\o ^o^\ 
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mtA, Mod oenseontted thus, 
is. SMOM fonn'd indeed for us; 
ftbiag of afitnrsid chiUL 
iivsiied and bagsiled. 
«d sakl fsn thelktal fires 
Uoi^ or impure dMiies ; 
by which %b» soul Moends 
Qesns to more important ends, 
;h by ste|)8 hntnurely trod, 
^BriOT bemoB np to God, 
tUlacioiu lic^tor dim, 
r muk, and man himself for him. 
lean to affproTe, ot would «ii£ot«^ 
i and monastie oonrse : 
oaL Qod alike pervades- 
osid of traffic and the shades^ 
•r'd amidat the bnsieBt soemi^ 
re bnsinees^never intenreaes. 
sy, with a> mind like oars, 
sakness in its noblest powers, 
. where, other ills apart, 
misleads the careless heart, 
it, by nature prone to stray 
ash fancy points the way ; 
dings of self-love be still, 
t and seek onr Maker's will ; 
)age of Scripture, and compare 
th the laws engraven there ; 
that passes in the breast, 
ly, by that sacred test ; 
B secret deeps within, 
)8ion and no favonrite sin, 
themes, important above all, 
our recovery from our falL 
mce, and a mind released 
lougbts how wealth may be increased, 
in some iHX)pitious hour 
terest or the post of power, 
md equally retired 
w much dreaded or doaVie^ 




8&fe from the d^maun of perrerae ^i{rata. 
At least are frieudJy to tho great puiauit. 

OpeuinK tLe map ot God fi tiXtetiatve pUi3, 
We tiud iilittle M% this life of man j . ^ i 

EtQniity's unkDOVru b^x|mii^e iipl^*^^ w^Ji I 

Cirs^ling arouiid and Uiiiiiiiig \ni yeuji, . / jjITS 1 
The bu-Hy race eKamtue &ud cxploie 
Each crBCk Mid caveru of tbe c^gerous khore, 
With care collect ivhat iu their eyoa excels, 
^ome ahiijiiig pebblfis, and aonie MVBeiij and sliellfli 
Tliua ladeD, diBaru tliat tbey ai-e rtcb and gimt, 
And bftppiest be th^it gi-oaus beneath big y/eiglit. 
The waves overtake them iu their sei ioys pkjj 
And every hour sweeps multitudf^ away ; ^ 

They shriflk and sink, survivors start and wwp, f 
Pursue their aport, and l^iiow to the deep, 
A lew foniake tlll^ iJuong i with Lifted eyes 
Ask 'wealth of Heaven, and gain a real ptJ^e, 
Truth J VfiBdom, ^racej and peac?e like that abov^i 
SeaLd with bis si^et vtlmu they serve and lovev 
Scom'd by the reatj with patieut hope they i ' 
A kind release from their iinperfect state. 
And HI) regretted arc soon snatch d away 
From aeftnas of sorrow into glodona day, . . 

Kor these alone prefer a lile reclu^. 
Who seek retirement for its proper uae ; 
The love of change, that lives in every hrUMt, 
Genius, and teiuper, and desire of neat, 
Discordant motives in one centre laieet, 
Atid eai;h incliuea ita votary to retreat. 
Some minds by nature are uverae to tiotaSf 
And hate the tumult half the world enjoyji. 
The Inre of avarice, or the pompous prize 
That courts display before ambitious eyes* 
The fruits that hafig on ple£Liui>e's dowery atem^ 
Whate er enchauts them, are no snares to them» 
To tiiom the deep recess of dusky groves^ 
Or forest^ where the deer securely rovea^ 
Thfl fall of waters^ and the aong of birds, 
A nd hJllB that echo to the di^tKat herda, 
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aDQCtning bII tho gUrn 
lid can bout^ and her chief foYonritea share. 
igiBT atep and oaraleailT array'd, 
b a eanaa the poet aeeke the afaiade, 
D lie aaea he eatehea new deliffht, 
Fancy oli^ her irtniona at the ^dbi, 
iac or the aattiDg<»b of day, 
Boa that tut, or alowly float awaj, 
in all the -variona ahaoes she wean. 
Sg 1m atomUy or breathing gentle aua, 
mf loba her wintry state aaanmeay 
watMhetifM, her tndvt, and her pertanea, 
alike transport the Rowing hara, 
in ihrme hia c^ory and reward. 
le I wnoae Elyaian aeenee diacloae 
^ perlbotiona at whose word they roaa, 
» that power who fonn'd thee, and anatains, 

I tte great inspfaer of my straina. 

I I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
ndne charms, and guide an artleaa hand, 
maT catch a Are but rarely known, 
efni light, though I should miss renown. 
9Tlnff on Ihy paRe, whose every line 
•roof of an mtelligenoe divine, 

^ a heart enriched by what it pays, 
lilds its glory on its Maker's praise. 

the man whose wit disclaims its use, 
ng in vain, or only to seduce, 
udies nature with a wanton eye, 
IS tiie work, but slips the lesson by ; 
IT of leisure and recess employs 
ring pictures of forbidden joys, 

to blazon his own worthless name, 
>t the careless with a surer aim. 
lover too shuns business and alarms, 

idolater of absent charms. 
Dfler nothing in their warmest prayers 
e devotes not with a zeal like theirs ; 
dsecration of his heart, soul, time, 
017 thought tiiat wanaers la a cnma. 
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In sighs he worships his supremely fair, 
And weeps a sad libation in despair : 
Adores a creature, and, devout in vain. 
Wins in return an answer of disdain. 
As woodbine weds the plants within her reach, 
JEtough elm, or smooth-grain'd ash, or glossy beech 
In spiral rings ascends the trunk, and lays 
Her solden tassels on the leafy sprays. 
But does a mischief while she lends a grace. 
Straitening its growth by such a strict embrace; 
So love, that clings around the noblest minds. 
Forbids the advancement of the sou} he binds ; 
The suitor's air, indeed, he soon improves. 
And forms it to the taste of her he loves. 
Teaches his eyes a language, and no less 
Eefines his speech, and fashions his address : 
But farewell promises of happier fruits. 
Manly designs, and learning's giave pursuits ; 
Girt with a chain he cannot wish to break. 
His only bliss is sorrow for her sake ; 
Who will may pant for glory and excel. 
Her smile his aim, all higher aims farewell 1 
Thyrsis, Alexis, or whatever name 
May least oflFend against so pure a flame. 
Though sage advice of friends the most sincere 
Sounds harshly in so delicate an ear. 
And lovers, of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can least brook management, however mild. 
Yet let a poet (poetry disarms 
The fiercest animals with magic charms) 
Risk an intnision on thy pensive mood. 
And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 
Pastoral images and still retreats, 
Umbrageous walks and solitary seats. 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious streams, 
Soft airs, nocturnal vi^ls, and day dreams, 
Are all enchantments m a case like thine. 
Conspire against thy peace w\t\v oa© ^«a>\%iv. 
Soothe thee to make thee \)\it & suicr ^tc^» 
-Ajid feed the fire that waatea \ii^ ^^et^ wrvj. 
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amfd fhM with a wiaer view^ 
1 tiutaM, but to sabdua ; 
pe wltli enemiaaL and tfant 
Dfliofc with tfayaelf, the wont 
L a giftha would bestow 
rdaPandiflebelow. 
khlf boon hie hands ailbfdy 
belovedy bill not adored, 
tly to more active eoenes^ 
ter'd truth that stody ^eaa^ 
orid, bat with its wiser part^ 
an image all thine heart ; 
rt hers, nor is it thine, 
slaim, prerogative divine, 
fiithfiu HraenDSN, whose akiU 
Ik it eannot well iumi, 
ly np to natnre's esm, 
Mitient into porer air. 
oomes— in tnis emboww'd alooye 
keeal*d» and see a statue move : 
eves flx'd, foot fiilling slow, 
diy down, hands clasp'd below, 
I marking eye distress, 
ptoms can alone express, 
silent now ; that silent tongne 
se, could jesl^ or join the sonz, 
ce, could censure or commeno, 
trrows of a drooping friend. 
3 its office and its sport, 
its g^ver strains fsll short : 
;h a fever's secret sway, 
nner-brook are past away, 
or pity to peruse, 
ies faintly what she views, 
lontract a kindred pain, 
e woes that she laments in vain. 
Eidies that man infest, 
npassion, and receives the least ; 
n ne groan'd beneath the rod 
arrows of a frowning Qto4 \ 
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And such emoIUeiiti as hia tHendi eoidd iptft, 
Friends snch is his for modtm Jobs jKepare. 
Iffiost, Tsfber cnrst^ with hearts fhat never Utl, 
Kept snug in caskets of dose-hammeE'd steel, 
With months made onlV to grin wide and eati 
And minds tbat deem OM-ktod pain a tveat, 
With limbs of British oak, and nerves of wire, 
And wit that puppet promiiteTb might inspire^ 
, Their soyereiji^ nostrum is a clnmsy Joke 
On pangs enforced with God's severest stroke. 
But, with a soul that ever felt the sting 
Of sorrow, sorrow is a sacred thing : 
Not to molest, or irritate, or raise 
A laugh at his expense, is slender praise ; 
He that has not usurp'd the name of man 
Does all, and deems too little.all, he can. 
To assuage the throbMngs of 4he fester'd part, 
And staunch the bleedings of a broken hearty 
Tis not, as heads that never ache suppose. 
Forgery of fancy, and a dream of woes : 
Man is a harp, whose chords elude the si^l^ 
Each yielding harmony disposed ari^t ; 
The screws reversed {a task which, u he please, 
God in a moment executes with ease). 
Ten thousand thousand strings at once go loose, 
Lost, till he tune them, all their power and use. 
Then neither heathy wilds, nor scenes as iiiir 
As ever recompensea the peasant's care. 
Nor soft declivities with tufted hills. 
Nor view of waters turning busy mills. 
Parks in which art preceptress nature weds. 
Nor gardens interspersed with flowery beds, 
Nor gales, that catch the scent of blooming grove 
And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 
Can call up life into his faded eye, 
That passes all he sees unheeded by ; 
No wounds like those a wounded spirit feels, 
No cure for such, till God who makes them 1 
And thou, sad sufferer under nameless ill 
Tbat yields not to the touch et human skill; 
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he kind occasion, understand 
i frown, and kiss his chastening hand, 
le day-«pring, and the blaze of noon, 
e e^eninff and resplendent moon, 
that, sprinkled o*er the vault of night 
» descending in a shower of light, 
, or undesired and hated shine, 
igh the medium of a cloud like thine: 
tiim, in his favour life is found, 
>eside — a shadow or a sound : 
ren, eclipsed so long, and this dull earth, 
1 to start into a second birth ; 
Bsuming a more lovely face, 
^ a beauty from the works of grace, 
iespised and overlook'd no more, 
t^ee with delights unfelt before, 
I things inanimate a voice, 
ler mountains and her hills rejoice ; 
1 shall run along the winding vales, 
enjov an Eden ere it fails, 
res (the statesman at his desk exclaims, 
thousand disappointed aims), 
nonial treasure and my pride, 
ronr shades your grey possessor hide, 
le, languishing for that repose 
int of the public never knows, 
le once (ah, those regretted dayM, 
yish innocence was all my praise !) 
jr hour delightfully allot 
s then familiar, since forgot, 
vate a taste for ancient song, 
its odour as I mused along ; 
»m, as propitious Heaven might send, 
;e I valuea and could boast a friend, 
.nesses how cordially I press'd 
jsembling virtue to my nrea ^t ; 
ue now, not uncorrupt as t l.e.i, 
Jess of corrupting other moii, 

L 



1C3 RETIREMENT. 

But versed in arts that, while they seem to st^iy 
A falling empire, hasten its decay. 
To the fair haven of my native home. 
The wreck of what I was, fatigued, I come; 
For once I can approve the patriot's voice, 
And make the course he recommends my choice: 
We meet at last in one sincere desire. 
Ills wish and mine both prompt me to retire. 
'Tis done— he steps into the welcome chaise, 
Lolls at his ease behind four handsome bajrs. 
That whirl away from business and debate. 
The disencumber'd Atlas of the state. 
Ask not the boy, who, when the breeze of morn 
First shakes the glittering drops from every thoni, 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bush 
►Sits linking cherrj'-stones, or platting rush, 
II ow fair is Freedom ? — ^he was always free : 
To cai*\'e his rustic name upon a tree. 
To snare the mole, or with ill-fashion'd hook 
To draw the incautious minnow from the brookj^ 
A re life's prime pleasures in his simple view, 
1 1 is flock the chief concern he ever knew ; 
She shines but little in his heedless eyes, 
Tlie good we never miss we rarely prize ; 
But ask the noble drudge in state affaire. 
Escaped from ofiice and its constant cares, 
What charms he sees in Freedom's smile ezpreasM, 
In freedom lost so long, now repossess'd ; 
■ The tongue whose strains were cogent as commandfl, 
Revered at home, and felt in foreign lands. 
Shall own itself a stammerer in that cause. 
Or plead its silence as its best applause, 
lie knows indeed that, whether dress'd or rude, 
Wild without art, or artfully subdued. 
Nature in every form inspires delight, 
r>ut never mark'd her with so just a sight, 
lier hedge-row shnibs, a variegated store. 
With woodbine and wild roses mantled o'er. 
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Jkfl and ftunow'd lands, the stream that 

^eada 

g vapour o'er the dewy meads, 

oat umoet escape the mquiring eye, 

t and fode into the distant skv, 

he lately alighted as he pass'd, 

created since he travell'd last. 

: all the enjoyments he design'd, 

. annoyanoe rankling in his mind, 

ly philosophic hours he keeps, 

liar his meals, how sound he sleem 1 

der he that on the mainmast heady 

nming kindles with a windy red, 

long look-out for distant land, 

I till evening watch his giddy stand, 

if t desoending with a seaman's haste, 

lis hammock, and forgets the hJast 

es company, but not tiie squire'ii, 

it is rudeness, whose good-oreeding tires, 

he parson's, who woiud gladly come, 

us when abroad, though proud at home ; 

lie much afifect the neighbouring peer, 

ye of emulation treads too near ; 

ly seeks a more convenient friend, 

om, dismissing forms, he may unbend. 

irhom marks of condescending grace 

hile they flatter him, his proper place ; 

les when call'd, and at a word withdraws, 

ith reserve, and listens with applause ; 

in mechanic, who, without pretence 

or wit, not gives nor takes offence ; 

i he rests well pleased his weary powers, 

s and laughs away his vacant hours. 

of life, swift always in its course, 

in cities with a brisker force, 

icre with a current so serene, 

clear, as in the rural scene. 

feJlacious is all earthly bliss, 

vious truths the wisest heada m&^f is^\ 
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Some pleasures live a month and some a year^ 

But short the date of all we gather here ; 

No happiness is felt, except the true. 

That does not charm the more for being new. 

This observation, as it chanced, not made, 

Or, if the thought occurr'd not duly weigh'd. 

He sighs — for after all by slow degrees 

The spot he loved has lost the power to please; 

To cross his ambling pony day by day 

Seems at the best but dreaming life away; 

The prospect, such as might enchant despair. 

He views it not, or sees no beauty there ; 

With aching heart, and discontented looks, 

Betums at noon to billiard or to books. 

But feels, while grasping at his faded joys, 

A secret thirst of his renounced employs. 

He chides the tardiness of every post, 

Pants to be told of battles won or lost. 

Blames his own indolence, observes, though late, 

'Tis criminal to leave a sii^dng state. 

Flies to the levee, and, received witii gittce. 

Kneels, kisses hands,. and shines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-side retreats. 
That dread the encroachment of our growing streets. 
Tight boxes neatly sash'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July sun's collected rays. 
Delight the citizen, who, gasping there. 
Breathes clouds of dust, and calls it country air. 
sweet retirement ! who would balk the thought 
That could afford retirement or could not ? 
'Tis such an easy walk, so smooth and straight. 
The second milestone fronts the garden gate ; 
A step if fair, and, if a shower approach. 
They find safe shelter in. the next stage-coach. 
There, prison'd in a parlour snug and smaU^ 
Like bottled wasps upon a southern wall. 
The man of business and Yiab imii^ oMSL^nEfisa'd, 
Foi^et their labours, and 7fe\. ftn^no w^ % 
But still 'tis rural— trees axe \« >«> %^ia^ 
J^Vom every window, aud tkift t^«^^ «» «c^tv\ 
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9 paddle in the pond before the door, 
WDAt could a remoter scene show more ? 
ise of elegance we rarely find 
portion of a mean or vulgar mind. 
Ignorance of better things makes man, 
cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
he, that deems his leisure well bestow'd, 
ntemnlation of a turnpike-road, 
3upied as well, employs his hours 
isely, and as much improves his powers, 
3 that slumbers in pavilions graced 
all the charms of an accomplish'd taste. 
lence, alas ! insolvencies ; and hence 
impitied victim of ill-judged expense, 
1 all his wearisome engagements freed, 
es hands with business, and retires indeed. 
>ur prudent grandmammas, ye modem belles, 
ent with Bristol, Bath, and Tunbridge Wells, 
Q health required it, would consent to roam, 
more attached to pleasures found at home ; 
aow alike, gay widow, virgin, wife, 
lious to divei-sify dull life, 
>aches, chaises, caravans, and hoys, 

the coast for daily, nightly joys, 
all, impatient of diy land, agree 

one consent to rush into the sea. 
a exhibits, fathomless and broad, 

1 of the power and majesty of God. 
wathes about the swelling of the deep, 

shines and rests, as infants smile and sleep ; 

as it is, it answers as it flows 

3reathings of the lightest air that blows ; 

ng and whitening over all the waste, 

:ising waves obey the increasing blast, 

ipt and horrid as the tempest roars, 

ider and flash upon the steadfast shores, 

lie that rides the whirlwind checks the rein, 

I all the world of waters sleeps again. 

ids or Dryads, as the fashion leads, 

in tie Hoods, now panting in the meads, 
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Votaries of pleasure still, where'et she dwells. 
Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cells. 
Oh, grant a poet leave to recommend 
(A- poet fona of natare, and yonr Ariend) 
Her slighted works to yonr admiring view; 
Her works must needs excel, who fashion'd jtm. 
Would ye, when rambling in yonr morning ride^ 
With some unmeaning qoxcomb at yonr side. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains, 
To waste unheard the mnsic of his strains. 
And, deaf to all the impertinence of tongne. 
That, while it courts, affronts and does you wrong, 
Mark well the finisli'd plan without a fault. 
The seas globose and huge, the o'er-arching vault, 
Earth's millions daily fed, a world employed 
111 gathering plenty yet to be enjoy'd. 
Till gratitude grew vocal in the praise 
Of God, beneficent in all his ways ; 
Graced with such wisdom, how would beauty diine ! 
Ye want but that to seem indeed divine. 

Anticipated rents and bills unpaid. 
Force many a shining youth into the shade, 
Not to redeem his time, but his estate, 
And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate. 
There, hid in loathed obscurity, removed 
From pleasures left, but never more l)elovef1,- 
He just endures, and with a sickly spleen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming scene. 
Nature indeerl looks prettily in rhyme ; 
Streams tinkle sweetly in poetic chime : 
The warblings of the blackbird clear and strong, 
Are musical enough in Thomson's song ; 
And Cobham's groves, and Windsor's green retre 
When Pope describes them have a thousand swe 
lie likes the country, hut in truth must own, 
Most likes it when he studies it in town. 

Poor Ja<;k — no matter who — for when I blaa 
1 pity, and must therefore sink the name, 
^^ived in bia saddle, loved the chase, the cour!»€ 
"^d always, ere he mounted, "k.\&6.'d\a&\iQTft^ 
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his tii« luid oitai^ in imeieBt yetn. 

f distttwed, mstobM against a peer^. 

:6f WS8 r ap atl e d , and forgot; 

od-nitarani nefinr filllBg lot 

vlmi an h*d k% anpp^ed him dMcl^ 

iliMfftloB, nnnr, Mpe, or lead^ 

flSitiDg at Ut litooia idjiw, 

Itook notiitt of aft ostter^i i 

1^ frktod, bat hoped in flwt („ 

■eqpe tin moat ohwrvinfl ej«i» 

ing^ aa if meoneeiti'd aiid gsy; 

aaffaad koVd anotliet iiay ; 

ill last vpoft a nearer Yl0ir, 

bs aame, the Tery Jade lie Icneir, 

I at OBoe with ivonds^ grief, ana Jof^ 

Urn mndi.td quit his oase sinidoj ; 

laDB^ Ub pvme, his hjoar^ his httnt^ 

id toower, were all at hie oommsDd: 

It always generous as weQ-hred. 

r was, meant tnlr what he said. 

I, and was oDliged--coDfeB8-d twaa 

ired he should not wi^ a disnge, 
10 medium between guzzling b^r, 
. stint— three thousuid jwrnids a year, 
le retire to nonrish hopeless woe ; 
]g hapi>ine8s not fovnd below ; 
nply with hnmonr, and a mind 
ienes by nature dinndined ; 
d by nshion, some by deep disgost ; 
OQpoyerish'd, and because tney mttyt ; 
it court Betirement, are aware 
toils they must encounter there, 
) offices are seldom lost 
f powers proportion'dto the post : 
dunce the eraplojrment he desireil, 
m finds the talentis he requires ; 
witii an income at its heels 
dwayd oil for its own wheels. 




is easy to tesig»\ , ^^re vnva. a g«* 

^Vhat li^^^f ^!j-n atnuseruent, car 

?s duty a ";«^J?^ient, or » Wj^pture say. 
Wf^'^V'S^eSon, conscience, 8cr.p 

I^5XJrthVa«gusttnbu.alo 
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Whm doqnenoe and aitifloe Shan fidly 
A» jffidt of anoguit distiBotkm fkll, 
lideoiHeienoe aal our oondiiot judge ns all ? 
BBdonne, ja thai gif« the midnigbt oil 
lb iMTiMd caiw <v pMloaoidiio tofl ; 
nmi^ I ravevB tout h onoigaMe n ames. 
Your ^^fnl laboum, andHHHHt aims. 
And hoM the i^ orld iTid oMHUiy nr aid, 
Bmrirh'd with the diaeoveTfes ye f]i|ve made ; 
Yet let me st^nd excused^ if I estoem, 
A mind employed on so auTjlime a ilieme^ 
PnBhing hor bold inqitiry to the date 
And outline of the pneaent truMsieat state^ 
Andj After poising mt ad^mturoui wings^ 
Settlijtig Ri last upon eternal tl)Jijgl, 
Far more intelliji^ent, ftnd better taa 
The atretmouH use of pro fi table th<i 
TbAn ye, when hftppm«it, and enU^fim'd most. 
And highest in renown, mn justly boaat. 

A mind nnnervfld, or !ndi!?|iose^ to Immt 
The -weight of anbjecta worttiiest of hor care. 
Whatever hope^ a cbtttiEo of scene inspires, 
^Mast chiingt her nature^ or in vain retires. 
Iftidler is a watch that wants both hands ; 
As vaelMS if it goes as when it stands. 
Books, thereforo, not the scandal of the shelves, 
b whioh lew4 sensualists print ont themselves ; 
Vor fhbae, in which the stage gives vice a blow, 
WKh what snooess let modem manners show ; 
Vor hia who, for the bane of thonsfBds bom. 
Bail! €k)d a churchy and langh'd his Word to scorn, 
ftOfU alike to seem derout and jnst, 
And stab reliffion with a sly side-thrust ; 
Kor thoae of Team'd philologists, who chase 
▲ pastfaig syllable through time and space, 
Sfetft it K home, and hunt it in the dark, 
lb GaaL to Gfeece, and into Noah's ark ; 
Bnt ancA aa teamii^ without fslse preUivc^, 
Iba firicod «f tmib, tha aasodate ofaoxuiOL ^«v\^^, 
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And such as, in the zoal of good design. 

Strong judgment labouring in the Scripture mine, 

All such as manly and great souls produce. 

Worthy to live, and of eternal use : 

Behold in these what leisure hours demand. 

Amusement and true knowledge hand in hand. 

Luxury gives the mind a child^h cast. 

And, while she polishes, perverts the taste ; 

Habits of close attention, thinking heads. 

Become more rare as dissipation spreads, 

Till authors hear at length one general cry. 

Tickle and entertain us, or we die. 

The loud demand, from year to year the same, 

Beggars invention, and makes fancy lame ; 

Till farce itself, most mournfully jejune. 

Calls for the kind assistance of a tune ? 

And novels (witness every month's review) 

Belie their name, and oflfer nothing new. 

The mind, relaxing into needful sport. 

Should turn to writers of an abler sort. 

Whose wit well managed, and whose classic style, 

Give truth a lustre, and make wisdom smile. 

Friends (for I cannot stint, as some have done, 

Too ri^id in my view, that name to one ; 

Though one, I grant it, in the generous breast 

Will stand advanced a step above the rest ; 

Flowers by that name promiscuously we call. 

But one, the rose, the regent of them all) — 

Friends, not adopted with a schoolboy's haste. 

But chosen with a nice discerning taste. 

Well bom, well disciplined, who, placed apart 

From \'ulgar minds, have honour much at heart, 

And, though the world may think the ingredients o<M, 

The love of virtue, and the fear of God 1 

Such friends pi-event what else would soon succeed, 

A temper rustic as the life we lead. 

And keep the polish of the manners clean. 

As theii-s who bustle in the busiest scene; 

For solitude, however some may rave, 

Seeming a sanctuary, proves a grave, 
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re, in which the living lie, 
good qualities grow sick and die. 
le Frenchman,* his remark was shrewd, 
it, how passii^ sweet is solitude 1 
me still a friend in my retreat, 
nay whisiper — Solitude is sweet, 
er these delights, nor aught betsido, 
)tite can ask, or wealth provide, 
us always from a tedious day, 
he dulness of still life away ; 
umunion, carefully enjoy'd, 

with energy, must fill the void. 
1 art I to which alone life owes 
ist seasons, and a peaceful close, 
i a world, indebted to that scorn 
daily felt and hardly borne, 
ing thee, we reap, -with bleeding handN, 
f rank odour upon thorny lands, 
e experience cautions us in vain, 
ning happiness, and find it x>ain. 
nee, self-deserted in her grief, 
l)andoning her own relief, 
ig and ungrateful discontent, 
is afflictions mercifully meant, 
nours tart as wines upon the fret, 
eness and weariness beget ; 
1 a thousand plagues that haunt the brca:.t, 
10 phantom of an earthly rest, 
nmunion chases, as the day 
their dons the obedient beasts of prey, 
's promised king, bereft of all, 
t an exile from the face of Saul, 
i caves the lonely wanderer flies, 
tat peace a tyrant's frown denies, 
iweet accent of his tuneful voice, 

o'erwhelm'd with sorrow, yet rejoice ; 
lish or wailing grief has part, 
moment, in his royal heart ; 
•Bruy^re. 
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'Tis manly music, such as martyrs make 
Sufifering with gladness for a Saviour's sake. 
His soul exults, hope animates his lays^ 
The sense of mercy kindles into praise. 
And wilds, familiar with a lion's roar. 
Bring with ecstatic sounds unheard before ; 
'Tis love like his that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a desert sweet. 
Religion does not censure or exclude 

, TJnnumber'd pleasures harmlessly pursued ; 

: To study culture, and with artful toil 

/ To meliorate and tame the stubborn soil : 
To give dissimilar yet fruitful lands 
The grain, or herb, or plant that each demands ; 
To cherish virtue in an humble state. 
And share the joys your bounty may create ; 
To mark the matchless workings of the power . 
That shuts within its seed the future fiower. 
Bids these in elegance of form excel. 
In colour these, and those delight the smell. 
Sends Nature forth the daughter of the skies, 

' To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes ; 
To teach the canvass innocent deceit. 
Or lay the landscape on the snowy sheet — 
These, these are aits pursued without a crime. 
That leave no stain upon the wing of time. 

Me poetry (or. I'ather, notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs, shut out from more important views. 
Fast by the banks of the slow- winding Ouse ; 
Content if, thus sequester'd, I may raise 
A monitor's, though not a poet's, praise. 
And, while I teach an art too little known. 
To dose life winely, may not waste my own. 



THE TASK. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

ifany of fhe fbllowing productioii is briefly fhns : 
(Lady Austen), fond of blank Terse, demanded a 
that kind from the author, and gare him the Sofo 
iject. He obeyed ; and having mooh leisure, oon- 
aother subject with it ; and, pursuing the train of 
to which his attention and turn of mind led him, 
forth at length, instead of 'the trifle which he at 
oded, a serious aflkiz^-a Tolume. 
I poem on the subject of Education be would be 
ry to stand suspected of having aioiedhis censure 
articular school. Uis obiections aresooh as natu- 
ply themselves to schools in general. If there 
as for the most part there is, wilful neglect in 
10 manage them, and an omission even of such 
e as they are susceptible of, the objects are yet 
iTOus for minute attention ; and the aching hearth 
ousand parents, mourning under the bitterest of 
pointments, attest the truth of the allegation, 
rel therefore is with the mischief at large, and not 
particular instance of it. 



173 



THE TASK. 



BOOK I— THE SOFA. 



TUB AUGUilE^n?. 

Historical deduction of seats, from the stool to the aofii- 
A Schoolboy's ramble — A walk in the country— The 
scene described—Rural soiinds as well as sights delight 
ful — Another walk — ^Mistake concerning the charms oi 
solitude corrected— Colonnades commended— Alcore, 
and the view from it— The wilderness— ^The'groTe— The 
thresher— The necessity and benefits of ezerdse— IDm 
works of nature superior to, and, in some instances inimi' 
table by, art— The wearisomcness of what is commonl] 
called a life of pleasure— Change of scene sometimes expe- 
dient—A common described, and the character of Gxaq 
Kate introduced— Gipsies— The blessings of driUied hfl 
—That state most fctvourable to virtue— The South Bol 
islanders compassionated, but chiefly Omai— His pre- 
sent state of mmd supposed— Civilized life friendly fc 
virtue, but not great cities— Great cities, and Lond^ix 
particular, allowed their due praise, but censured— FMi 
champ^tre — The book concludes with a reflection on th( 
eifccts of dissipation and effeminacy upon our pnblu 
measures. 

I STNO the Sofa. I who lately sang 
Truth, Hope, and Charity,* and touch'd with «we 
'J 'he solemn chords, and with a trembling hand, 
Escaped with pain from that adventurons fli^t^ | 
Now seek repose upon an humbler theme : 
The theme though numble, yet august and prood 
2^he occasion — for the Yaix cQiiim«si^\2bi^«sii^.>^ 



ief upon the rugged rock, 
lo sea, or on the gravelly bank 
y wintry torrents roaring loud, 
rong, rejwsed liis weary strength, 
ous ageti past, succeeded next 
of Invention : weak at first, 

Q, and clumsy to perform. -^ - 

vere then created : on three legs { 

r stood. Tliree legs upholding firm ! 

, in fashion square or round. '— - ■ ! 

ol immortal Alfred sat, 

lie sceptre of his infant realms : - ; , 

indent halls and mansions drear ] 

(cen ; but perforated sore, 

L holes, the solid oak is found, ; \ 

raciouseating through and through. ' '] 

. generation more refined ! , . 

I simple plan ; made three legs four, ', K ! 

twisted form vermicular, t' : • ' 

seat, with plenteous wadding stuFd, ; * y * ' 

endid cover, green and blue. | j < "v i 

3d, of tapestry richly wrought ■ • J ' 

lose, or needlework sublime. \'l 

ve see the neonv snread wide. 1 1 ' 
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«t necessity invented stools, 

ence next suggested elbow chairs, 

jrary the accomplish'd Sofa last. 

nrse sleeps sweetly, hired to watch the sick, 

raoring she disturbs. As sweetly he, 

its the coach-box at the midnight hour, 

) within the carriage more secure ; 

depending at the open door, 
ieep enjoys the curate in his desk, 
ious rector drawling o'er his head ; 
eet the clerk below. But neither sleep 
nurse, who snores the sick man dead, 

who quits the box at midnight hour, 
iber in the carriage niore^cure. 



ep enjoy'd by curate in ms desk, 

i the dozings of the clerk, are sweet, 

ed with the repose the Sofa yields. 

lay I live exempted (while I live 

18 of pamper'd appetite obscene) 

angs arthritic, that infest the toe 

tine Excess ! The Sofa suits 

ity limb, 'tis true ; but gouty limb, 

I on a Sofa, may I never feel : 

ive loved the rural walk throupjh lanes 

jy swarth, close cropp'd by nibbling sheep, 

irted thick with intertexture firm 

ny bougliH ; have loved the rural walk 

Is, through vallevs, and by rivers' brink, 

ice a truant boy i pass'd my bounds 

>y a ramble on the banks of Thames j 

fl renieml>er, nor without regret, 

rs that sorrow since has much endear'd, 

't, my slice of pocket store consumed, 

mgerin.^, ifennyless, and far from home, 

n scarlet iiij)s and stony hawa, 

ihing crabs, or berries, that emboss 

amble, black as jet, or sloes austere. 

ai-e ! but such as boyish appetite 

w not ; nor the palate, undepiavc^ 
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By culinary ai-ts, unsavoury deems. 
No Sofa then awaited my return ; 
Nor Sofa then I needed. Youth repairs 
His wasted spii-jts quickly, by long toil 
Incurring short fatigue ; and though our years^ 
As life declines, speed rapidly away. 
And not a yegr but pilCers as he goes 
Some youthful grace, that age woiJd gladly keep ; 
A tooth or auburn lopk, and oy degrees 
Their length and colour from the locks they spflie ; 
The elastic spring of an unwearied foot. 
That mounts the stile with ease, or leaps the fence, 
That play of lungs, inhaling and again. 
Respiring freeltthe fresh air, that makes 
Swift pace or H0fc ascent no toil to me. 
Mine have not pilfer'd yet ; nor yetimpair*d 
My relish of fair prospect ; scenes that sooth'd 
Or charra'd me young, no longer yoimg, I find 
Still soothing, and of power to charm me stilL 
And witness, dear companion of my walks, 
Whose arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Fast lock'd in mine, with pleasure sudfi as love, 
Confirm'd by long experience of thy worth 
And w^ell-tried virtues, could alone inspire — 
Witness a joy that thou hast doubled long. 
Tliou^know'st my praise of nature most sincere, 
And that my raptures are not conjured up 
To serve occasions of poetic pomp. 
But goiuiiue, and art ]>artuer of them all. 
Jlow olt upon yon eminence our pace 
Has slac.ken'd to a pause, and we have boruo 
The ruining wind, scarce conscious that it blew, 
While Admiration, feedinj^c at the eye. 
And still unsated, dwelt ui)on the scene I 
TlBcnce with what ])U'asure have we just discerned 
'J'he distant plough slow moving, and beside 
1 'is labouring team that swerved not from the track, 
'i'he sturdy swain diminish 'd to a boy ! 
Here Ouse, slow winding through a level plain 
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pacious meads, with cattle sprinkled o'er, 
ducts the eye along his siiiuuus course 
ghtetL There, fast rooted iu their bank, 
id, never overlook'd, our favourite elms, 
t screen the herdsman's solitary hut ; 
le far beyond, and overthwart'lhe stream, 
t, as with molten glass, inlays the vale, 

sloping land recedes into the clouds ; 
»laymg on its varied side the grace 
edge-row beauties numberless, square tower. 

spire, fi-om which the sound of clieerful btil.s 
; undulates u^ion the listening ear, 
ves, heaths, and smoking villages, remote, 
les must be beautiful, which, daily view'd, 
j}e daily, and whose novelty survives 
g knowledge and the scrutiny of years — 
Lse justly due to those that I describe. 
or rural sights alone, but rural sounds, 
iilarate the Spirit, and restore 

tone of languid Nature. Mighty wigrls, 
t sweep the skirt of some far-spreadin;^ wo. d 
incient growth, make rimsic not unlike 

ddksli of Ocean 6n Bis winding shore, 
I lull the spirit while they fill the mind ; 
luniber'd branches jvaving iji the blast, 
i aH their leaves fast flutterin;^ all aj; once. 

less comiKDsure waits upon the roar 
listant Hoods, or on ^^le softer voice 
lei^hbouring fountain, or of rills tliat slip 
ough the cleft rock, and chiming as they fall 
jn loose iK-'hbles, lose themselves at length 
uatted grass, that with a livelier green 
rays the s(!<'ret of their silent course, 
ura inanimate employs sweet soimds, 

animated nature sweeter still, 
soothe and satisfy the human ear. 
I thousand warblers cheer the day, and on**. 
t livelong night . nor these alone, whoso uolf.s^ 
e-linger'd Art mxis^t emulate in vain, 
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But cawing rooks, and kites that swim sublime 
in still-repeated circles, screaming loud, 
The jay, the pie, and e'en the boding owl 
That hails the rising moon, have chtu-ms for me 
Sounds inharmonious in themselves and harsh, 
Yet heard in scenes where peace for ever reigm 
And only there, please highly for their sake. 

Peace to the artist whose ingenious thought 
Devised the weather-house, tliat useful toyj 
Fearless of humid airlS^ gathering rains. 
Forth steps the man — an e mblem of myself ! 
More delicate his timorous mate retires, 
x When winter soaks the fields, and female feet, 
Too weak to struggle with tenacious clay, 
Or ford the rivulets, are best at home. 
The task of new discoveries falls on me. 
At such a season, and with such a chaise. 
Once went I forth ; and found, till then unkno 
A cottage, whither oft w^e since repair : 
'Tis perch'd upon the green-hill top but close 
Environ'd with a ring of branching'elms, 
That overhang the thatch, itself unseen 
Peeps at the vale below ; so thick beset 
With foliage of such dark redundant growth, 
1 call'd the low- roofd lodge the ve asanC s nest. 
And, hidden as it is, and far remote 
lYom such unpleasing sounds as haunt the ear 
In village or in town, the - bfty of iurs 
Incessant, clinking hammers, grind ing w heels. 
And infants clamorous whether pleiised or paii 
Oft have I wish'd the peaceful covert mine^*- 
Here, I have said, at least I should possess * 
The poet's, treasure, sjignce, and indulge 
The dreams of fancy, tran(|uil and secure. 
Vain thought ! the dweller in that still retreat 
Dearly obtains. the refuge it aflbrds. 
Its elevated Sicht forbids the wretch 
To drink sweet waters of the crystal well : 
Ue dips his bowl into the weedy ditch, 
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arv laden, brings his beverage home, 
h'd, and little worth ; nor seldom waits, 
mt on the baker's punctual call, 
his creaking panniers at the door, 
ndsad, and his kstj^jais^ consumed. ^ 
'ell envy of the peasant's nest ! 
de make scaixt the means of life, 
for me ! — ^thou seeming sweet, 
a pleasing object in my view ; 
i still, but never mine abode, 
istant far, a length of colonnade 
us. Monument of ancient taste, 
)m'd, but worthy of a better fate, 
lers knew the value of a screen 
iltry suns ; and, in their shaded walks 
; protracted bowers, enjoj-'d at noon 
)ni and coolness of declining day. 
r our shades about us ; self-deprived 
* sci'een, the tliin umbrella spread, 
ge an Indian waste without a tree, 
to Benevolus,* he spares me yet 
iiestuuts ranged in corresponding lines ; 
DUgh himself so polish'd, still reprieves 
olete prolixity of shade, 
tiding now, — but cautious, lest too fast, — 
n steep, upon a rustic bridge, 
I a gulf, in which the willows dip 
:n<leiit boughs, stooping as if to drink. 
»ik]e-deep in moss and flowery thyme, 
lilt aj;ain, and feel at every step 
; half Slink in hillocks green and soft, 
jy Ihe mole, the miner ot the soil. • 
unlike the great ones of mankind, 
es eai-th : and, plotting in the dark, 
iich to earn a monumental pile, 
ly record the mischiefs he has done, 
ummit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 
owns it I yet not all its pride secures 
urtncy Throckmorton, Esq. of "WestonlBixOLCt^ooOi. 
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The grand retreat from injuries impressed 
By rural carvers, who with knives deface 
The panels, leaving an obscure, rude name, 
In characters uncouth, and spelt amiss. 
So strong the zeal to immortalize himself 
Beats in the bieast of man, that e'en a few, 
Few transient years, won from the abyss abhorr'd 
Of blank oblivion, seem a glorious prize. 
And even to a clown, v Now roves the eye ; 
And, posted on its speculative height, 
Exults in its command. The sheepfold here 
Pours out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 
At first, progressive as a stream tliey seek 
The middle field ; but, scatter'd by degrees, 
]]ach to his choice, soon whiten all the land. 
There from the sun-burnt hay-field homeward creeps 
^rhe loaded wain ; while lighten'd of its charge. 
The wain that meets it passes swiftly by; 
Tlie boorish driver leaning o'er his team 
Vociferous and impatient of delay. 
Nor less attractive is the woodland scene. 
Diversified with trees of every growth. 
Alike, yet various. Here the gray smooth trunks 
Of ash, or lime, or beech distinctly shine. 
Within the t'\\'ilight of their distant shades ; 
There, lost behind a rising ground, the wood 
Seems sunk, and shorten'd to its topmost boughs. 
No tree in all the grove but has its charms. 
Though each its hue peculiar ; paler some. 
And of a wannish gray ; tlie willow such. 
And i>oplar, that with silver lines his leaf. 
And ash far stretcliing his umbrageous arm ; 
Of deeper green the elm ; and deeper still. 
Lord of the woods, the long surviving oak. 
Some glossy-leaved, and shining in the sun. 
The maple, and the beech of oily nuts 
Prolific, and the lime at dewy eve 
Diff'using odours ; nor unnoted pass 
The sycnmore, capricious in attire. 
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now tawny, and, ere autumn yet 
ed the woods, in scarlet honours bright, 
but far beyond (a spacious map 
valley interposed between), 
iividmg the well water'd land, 
■8 in the sun, and now retires, 
yet impatient to be seen, 
e declivity is sharp and short, 
tie re-ascent ; between them weeps 
ad her inipoverish'd urn 
r long, which winter fills again, 
gates would bar my progress now, 
le lord* of this enclosed demesne, 
itive of the good he owns, 
to a share : the guiltless eye 
3 wrong, nor wastes what it enjojrs. 
change ! where now the blazing sun ? 
ansition we have lost his glare, 
d at once into a cooler clime, 
venues ! once more I mourn 
mmerited, once more rejoice 
remnant of your race survives, 
.nd how light the graceful arch, 
as the consecrated roof 
pious anthems !)^hile beneath 
tM earth seems restless as a flood 
the wind. So sportive is the light 
gh the boughs, it dances as they dance^ 
d sunshine intermingling quick, 
ning and enlightening, as the leaves 
m, every moment, every spot. X 
V, with nerves new -braced, ana spirits 
r'd, 

he wilderness, whose well-roll'd walks, 
xture of slow and easy sweep — 
innocent— give ample space 
bounds. The grove receives us next ; 
le upright shafts of whose tall elms 
• J. 0. Throckmorton, Esq.. 
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We may discern the thresher at his task. 
Thump after thump resounds the constant flail, 
lliat ueems to swing uncertain, and yet falls 
Full on the destined ear. Wide flies the chaff : 
The rustling straw sends up a frequent mist 
Of atoms, sparkling in the noonday beam. 
Come hither, ye that press your beds of down 
And sleep not ; see him sweating o'er his bread 
Before he eats it. — 'Tis the primal curse. 
But soften'd into mercy ; made the pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights without a groan. 

By ceaseless action all that is subsists. 
Constant rotation of the unwearied wheel, 
That Nature rides upon, maintains her health. 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An instant's pause, and lives but while she movef 
Its own revolvency upholds the world. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the limpid elements for use. 
Else noxious : oceans, rivers, lakes and streams. 
All feel the freshening impulse, and are cleansed 
By restless undulation : e en the oak 
Thrives by the rude concussion of the storm ; 
He seems indeed indignant, and to feel 
The impression of the blast with proud disdain. 
Frowning, as if in his unconscious arm 
He held the thunder : but the monarch owes 
His firm stability to what he scorns — 
More fix'd below, the more disturbed above, 
The law, by which all creatures else are bound, 
Binds man, the lord of all. Himself derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred cause. 
From strenuous toil his hours of sweetest ease. 
The sedentary stretch their lazy length 
When custom bids, but no refreshment find, 
For none they need : the languid eye, the check 
Deserted of its bloom, the flaccid, shi'unk, 
And wither'd muscle, and the vai)id soul, 
Ileproach their owner with that love of rest 
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forfeits e'en the rest he loves, 
alert and active. Measure life 
'orth, the comforts it affords, 
iOne seems worthy of the name, 
and, its associate in the most, 
• : spirits prompt to undertake, 
1 spent, though in an arduous task ; 
>f fancy and strong thought are theirs ; 
If seems privilejred in them, 
ccmption from its own defects, 
eye oeneath a wrinkled front 
shows, and, gracing a gray beard 
ul smiles, descends toward the grave 
id old almost without decay. -^ 
' maiden. Ease, when courted most, 
res — an idol, at whose shrine 
t sacrifice are favour'd least. 
NTature and the scenes she draws 
lictate. Strange 1 thei-e should be found, 
iprison'd in their proud saloons, 
e odours of the open field 
:ented fictions of the loom ; 
ed with only pencill'd scenes, 
3 performance of a God 
wonders of an artist's hand I 
2d the mimic works of Art ; 
s works far lovelier. I a<lnnre, 
admires, the painter's magic skill, 
me that which I shall never see, 
istant country into mine, 
Italian light on English walls. 
re strokes can do no more 
I the eye— sweet Natur^ every sense, 
ibrious of her lofty hills, 
g fragrance of her dewy vales, 
of her woods^no works of man 
hose J these all bespeak a power 
id exclusively her own. 
3 opeu sky she spreads the IcaRt *, 
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'Tis free to all — 'tis every day renew'd ; 
Who scorns it starves deservedly at home. 
He does not scorn it, who, imprison'd long 
In sonje unwholesome dungeon, and a prey 
To sallow sickness, which the vapours, dank 
And clammy, of his dark abode have bred, 
Escapes at last to liberty and liccht : 
His cheek recovers soon its healthful hue ; 
His eye relumines its extinguish'd fires ; 
He walks, he leaps, he runs — ^is wing'd with joy, 
And riots in the sweets of every breeze. 
He does not scorn it, who has long endured 
A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs. 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflamed 
With acrid salts, his very heart athirst 
To gaze at Nature in her green array, 
Upon the ship's tall side he stands possessed 
With visions prompted by intense desire : 
Fair fields appear below, such as he left 
Far distant, such as he would die to find — 
He seeks them headlong, and is seen no more. 
The spleen is seldom felt where Flora reigns; 
The lowering eye, the petulance, the frown. 
And sullen sadness, that o'ershaae, distort. 
And mar the face of beauty, when no cauM 
For such immeasurable woe appears, 
These Flora banishes, and gives the fair 
Sweet smiles, and bloom less transient than her otni 
It is the constant revolution, stale 
And tasteless, of the same repeated joys, 
That palls and satiates, and makes Languid life 
A pedlar's pack, that bows the bearer down. 
Health suffers, and the spirits ebb ; the heart 
Recoils from its own choice — at the full feast 
Is famish'd — finds no music in the song, 
No smartness in the jest ; and wonders why. 
Yet thousands still desire to jonmey on. 
Though halt and weary of the path they tread. 
The j^uralytic, who can hold her cards. 
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it play them, borrows a friend's baud 
nd shuffle, to divide and sort 
led suits and sequences ; and sits, 
ss both and spectacle, a sad 
t cipher, while her proxy pla3r8. — 
« dragg'd into the crowded room 
suppoi-ters, and, once seated, sit, 
downright inability to rise, 
tout bearers lift the corpse again. 
isk a loud memento. Yet e'en theco 
'68 love life, und cling to it, as he, 
rhangs a torrent, to a twig. 
B it, and yet loathe it ; fear to die, 
1 the purposes for which thev live, 
erefore not renounce them ? No— fhe dread, 
.sh dread of solitude, that breeds 
n and remorse, the fear of shame, 
T inveterate habits, all forbid, 
call we ^&^ ? That honour has^been^loiig 
»t oTmere^etenSers to the name, 
^nt are guy— the lark is gay, 
3S his feathers, satoate with dew, 
the rosy cloud, wuiie yet the beams 
ring overshoot bisHfiumTle nest, 
uint too, a witness of his song, 
asonffter. is'S gay as lie. . 
! me irbm the gaiety ortnose 
eadaches nail them to a noon-day bed ; 
e me too from theirs whose haggard eyes 
isperation, and betray their pangs 
«rty stripp'd oflf by cruel chance ; 
iety, that ftlls the bones with pain, 
ath with blasphemy, the heart with woe. 
irth was made so various, that the mind 
.tory man, studious of change, 
ased with novelty, might be indulged, 
ts, however lovely, may be seen 
f their beauties fade ; the weary p\^^\V., 
1 Bcquainted with their smiles, tAide^ o^ 
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Fastidious, seeking less familiar scenes. 
Then snug enclosures in the shelterM vale. 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye. 
Delight us ; happy to renoimce awhile. 
Not senseless of its charms, what still we love. 
That such short absence may endear it more. 
Then forests, or the savage rock, may please. 
That hides the sea-mew in his hollow clefts 
Above the reach of man. His hoary head. 
Conspicuous many a league, the mariner. 
Bound homeward, and in hope already tnere, 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his waist 
A girdle of half- wither 'd shrubs he shows. 
And at his feet the baffled billows die. 
The common, ovei^grown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorse, that, shapeless and deform*d, 
And dangerous to the touch, has yet its bloom. 
And decks itself with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleasing ramble ; there the turf 
Smells fresh, and, rich in odoriferous herbs 
And fungous fruits of eai*th, regfdes the sense 
With luxury of unexpected sweets. 

There often wanders one, whoni b^ttpr dfl^s 
Saw better c]ad, in cloak of satin tiimj;a'd 
With lace, qjd hat with splendid riband bogfld. 
A serving maid was she, an,4 fell in love 
With one who lefTTier, went to sea^ and died. 
Her fancy foUow'd him through foaming waves 
To distant shores ; and she would sjt and weep 
At w^at a sailor suilers ; fancy too, 
Delugive most whore warmest wishes are, 
Woidd oft anticipate his glad return. 
And dream of transports she was not to know. ' 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death — 
And never smiled again ! and now she roams 
The dreary waste ; there spends the livelong day. 
And there, unless when charity forbids. 
The livelong night. A tatter'd apron hides. 
Worn as a cloak, and hardly hides, a gown 
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still ; and bofh but ill conceal 

ed with never-ceasing sighs. 

He pin of all she meets, 

leni in her sleeve ; but needful food, 

d with hunger oft, or comelier clothes, 

I'd with cold, asks never. — Kate is 

mn of slow-rising smoke 
fty wood that skirts the wild. 
QQ useless tribe there eat 
le meal. A kettle, slung 
poles upon a stick transverse, 
norsel — flesh obscene of dog, 
at best of cock purloin'd 
stom'd perch. Hard-faring race I 
ir fuel out of every hed^, 
ed with dry leaves, just saves un- 
'd 

life. The sportive wind blows wide 
ig rags, and shows a tawny skin, 
the pedigree they claim, 
ve they in palmistry, and more ^ 

?an away the gold they touch, 
rthless dross into its place ; 
ey beg, dumb only when they steal, 
a creature rational, and cast 
Lild, should brutalise By choice 
pd* though capable of arts 
world niight profit, and himself, 
from society, prefer 
sloth to honorable toil I -^ 
B, though, feigning sickness oft, 
the forehead, drag the limping limb, 
* flesh with artificial sores, 
leir whine into a mirthful note 
casion offers ; iipd with dance, 
the bladder and the bag, 
woes, and make the woods leaoxm^. -*" 
nd gaiety ofTeart enjoy 
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The houseless rovers of^he sylvan world : 

And, breathing wholesome air, and wandering mucli, 

Neeil other physic none to heal the effects 

Of loathsome diet, penury, and cold. 

Blest he, though undistinguish'd from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells secure, 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid aside 
His fierceness, having learnt, tliough slow to learn, ' 
'Plie manners and the arts of civil life. 
1 lis wants indeed are many ; but supply 
Is obvious, placed within the easy reach 
( )f temperate wishes and industrious hands. •■ 
] I<'ro virtue thrives as in her proper soil ; 
N(jt inide and surly, and beset with thorns, 
And terrible to sight, as when she springs 
(If e'er she spring spontaneous) in remote 
And barbarous climes, where violence pi-evails. 
And strength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tamed, by liberty refresh'd. 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matured. 
War and the chase engross the savage whdle ; 
War foUow'd for revenge, or to supplant 
Tlie envied tenants of some happier spot : 
Tlie chase for sustenance, precarious trust 1 
His hanl condition with severe constraint 
Binds all his faculties, forbids all growth 
Of wisdom, proves a school, in which he leanis 
Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate. 
Mean self-attachment, and scarce aujrht beside. * 
Tlius fare the shivering natives of the north, 
And thus tlie rangers of the westem world, 
Where it a<lvanres far into the deep, 
Towards the antarctic. E'en the favoiir'd isles, 
So lately found, although the constant sun 
( -heer all their seasons with a grateful smile, 
( 'an boast but little virtue ; and, inert 
'i'hrough plenty, lose in morals what they gain 
In manners— victims of luxurious ease. 
Tlioae tlwivforo I can pity, placed remote 
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rom all that science traces, art iuveiit.s, 

r iospiration teaches ; and enclosed 

1 boondless oceans, never to be pass'd 

y navigators nninfonn'd as they, 

r plough'd perhaps by Britiuh bark again : 

ut, far beyond the rest, and i^'ith most cause, 

iee, gentle savage !* whom no love of thee 

: thine, but curiosity, perhaps, 

r else vain-glory, prompted us to draw 

>rth from thy native bowers, to show thee here 

ith what superior skill we can abuse 

le gifts of imvidence, and squander life. 

le dream is past ; and thou hast found again 

\y cocoas and bananas, palms and yams, 

ad homestall thatch'd with leaves. But hast thou 

foimd 
leir fonuer charms? And, having seen our state, 
XT palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 
: equipage, our gardens and our sports, 
nd heard our music; are thy simple friends, 
ly simple fare, and all thy plain delights, 
3 dear to thee as once ? And have thv joys 
>8t nothing by comparison with ours i 
ade as thou art (for we retum'd thee rude 
nd ignorant, except of outward show), 
L'anuot think thee yet so dull of heart 
od spiritless as never to regret 
veets tasted here, and left as soon as known, 
ethinks 1 see thee straying on the >>eacli, 
od asking of the surge that bathes thy foot, 
ever it has wash'd our distant shore. 
nee thee weep, and thine are honest tears, 
patriot's for his country : thou art sad 
t thought of her forlorn and abject state, 
•om which no i)ower of thine can raise her up. 
lus fancy paints thee, and though apt to ei r, 
.'rhaps errs little when she paints thee thus. 
le tcllB me, too, that duly every morn 
• Oiuai. 
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Thou climb'st the mountain-top, with eager c} 
Exploring far and wide the watery waste 
For sight of ship from England. Every speck 
Seen in the dim horizon turns thee pale 
With conflict of contending hopes and fears. 
But comes at last the dull and dusky eve, 
And sends thee to thy cabin, well-prepared 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alaa ! expect it not. We found no bait *** 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing good. 
Disinterested good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for nought j 
And must be bribed to compass earth again 
By other hopes and richer fruits than yours. 

But though true worth and virtue in the mil 
And genial soil of cultivated life 
Thrive most, and may perhaps thrive only the; 
Yet not in cities oft : in proud, and gay, 
And gain-devoted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and most noisome sewer. 
The dregs and feculence of every land. 
In cities foul example on most minds 
Begets its likeness. Rank abundance breeds, 
In gross and pamper'd cities, sloth and lust. 
And wantonness, and gluttonous excess. 
In cities vice is hidden with most ease. 
Or seen with least reproach ; and virtue, taugh 
By frequent lapse, can hope no triumph there 
Beyond the achievement of successful flight. 
I do confess them nurseries of the arts. 
In which they flourish most ; where, in the bei 
Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 
Of public note, they reach their perfect size. 
Such London is, by taste and wealth proclaim' 
The fairest capital of all the world : 
By riot and incontinence the worst. 
There touch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank beco; 
A lucid mirror, in which Nature sees 
All her reflected features. Bacon there 
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ore than female beauty to a stone, 

itham'R eloqnence to marble lips. 

i the chisel occupy alone 

'ere of sculpture, but the style as much ; 

)vince of her art her equal care. 

» incision of her ^ided steel 

ghs a brazen field, and clothes a soil 

B with what charms soe'er she will, 

est scenery and the loveMest forma. 

nds Philosophy her eagjie eye, 

lich she gazes at yon burning disk 

id, and detects and counts his spots f . 

m : where her implements exact, 

lich she calculates, computes, and scans 

nee, motion, magnitude, and now 

i an atom, and now girds a world f 

}Q. Where has commerce such a mart, 

so throng'd, so drain*d, and so suppliea, 

on— opulent, enlarged, and still 

ig, London ? Babylon of old 

e the glory of the earth than she. 

icconiplisii'd world's chief glory now. -/- 

IS her praise. Now mark a spot or two' 

nnch beauty would do well to purge; 

IV this queen of cities, that so fair 

be foul ; so witty, yet not wise. 

seemly, nor of good report, 

is sla'cK in discipline ; more prompt 
fe than to prevent the breach of law ; 
■■ is rigid in denouncing death 

robbers, and indulges life 
rty, and oft-times honour too, 
ntors of the public goM : 
3ves at home must h angj but he, that puts 
over-gorged and bkswWMjsurse 
1th of Indian provinces, escapes, 
. well, nor can it come to good, 
rough profane and infidel contempt 
writ, she has presumed to annul 
N 
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And abrogate, as roundly as she may, 
The total ordinance and will of Go<l ; 
Advancing? Fashion to the ^st of Truth, 
And centring all authority in modes 
And customs of her own, till Sabbath rit< 
Have dwindled into unrespected forms. 
And knees and hassocks are well-nigh dii 
God m§|}e the country, and man made 
What wonder then tl^ health and v^jtjii 
ThjjS can alone m^e sweet the bitterori 
TliSE life holds out to all, should most al 
A^Ieast be threatened in the fields and 
Po^ss ye, therefore, ye who, borne abo 
In chariots and sedans, knpw no fatigue 
6^ t|^t of idleness, a^ laste no scenes 
1^^ sucn gg art contrives, possess ye still 
Your'^ement ; tlififie only c^ ye slyjje ; 
There only minds like yours can do no h 
Our groves "wejip planted to console at no< 
The pensive wandeiw in their shades, i 
The moonbeam, sliding softly in between 
The sleeping leaves, is all the licrht they 
Birds warbling all the music. We can h] 
The splendour of your lamps ; they but i 
Our softer satellite. Your scmgs cbnfoui 
Our more harmonious notes : the thrush 
Scared, and the offended nightingale is m 
Tliere is a public mischief in your mirth 
It plagues your country. Folly such as 
Graced with a sword, and worthier of a f 
Has made, what enemies could ne*er have 
Our arch of eni])ire, steadfast but for yoi 
A mutilated structure, soon to falL 
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BOOK II.— THE TIMEPIECE. 

THE TEGUMENT. 

ions snggested by the concludon of the former book 
aoe among the nations recommended on the ground 
Bir common fellowship in sorrow— Prodigies euume- 
l— Sicilian eaitbquakes— Man rendered obnoxious 
ese calamities by sin— God the agent in them— 
philosophy that stops at secondary causes reproved 
r own late miscarriages accoimted for — Satirical 
e taken of our trips to Fontainbleau— But the pulpit, 
atire, the proper engine of relormation— The re- 
id advertiser of engraved sermons — ^Petit-maitro 
>n— The good preacher— Picture of the theatrical 
»1 coxiomb— Story-tellers and jesters in the pulpit 
»ved — ^A^trophe to popular applause— Retailers 
cient philosophy expostulated with— Sum of the 
e matter— Effects of sacerdotal mismanagement on 
aity— Their foUjr and extravagance— The mischief 
fusion— Profusion itself, with all its consequent 
, as to its principal cause, to the want of discipline 
a universities. 

• a lodge iu some vast wilderness, 

boundless contiguity of shade, 

) rumour of oppression and deceit, 

luccessful or successful war, 

never reach me more ! My ear is pain*d, 

111 is sick, with every day's report 

)ng and outrage with wliich earth is fiU'd. 

is no flesh in man's obdurate heart, 

8 not feel for man ; the natiu'al bond 

therhood is sever'd as the flax 

alls asunder at the touch of fii'e. 

ds his fellow guilty of a skin 

)lour'd like his own ; and, having power 

brce the wrong, for such a worthy cause 

B and devotes him as his lawful prey. 




Make enemies of natiou^ wliolii 

• Like kindred drops been mingled 
: Thus man devotes his brother, ai 

• And, worse than all, and most to 

• As human nature's broadest, fou 
■ Chains him, and tasks him, and 

I With stripes, that Mercy, with a 

' Weeps when she sees iuliicted on 

Then what is man'# And what i 

And having human feelings, doe 

/ And hang his head, to think hin 

I would not have a slave to till c 

To carry me, to fan me while I s 

And tremble when I wake, for al 

That sinews bought and sold hav 

No : dear as freedom is, and in n 

Just estimation prized above all 

I had much rather be myself the 

And wear the bonds, than fasten 

We have no slaves at home : — th 

And they themselves, once ferric 

That parts us, are emancipate ai 

Slaves cannot breathe in luiglam 

Receive our air, that moment thi 

They touch our country, and the 

: That 8 noble, and bespeaks a nat 

>, And jealous of the blessing. Sp 

(And let it circulate through ever 

I Of all your empire ; that where ] 

Is felt, mankind may feel her m< 

Sure there is need of social int 

Benevolence, and peace, and mu 

Between the nations in a world 1 

To toll the death-bell of its own 

And by the voice of all its eleme 

To preach the general doom . * W 

*Ai2uding to the calamitief 
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Let slip with such a warrant to destroy ? 
When did the waves so haughtily o'erleap 
Their ancient barriers, deluging the dry f 
Fires from beneath, and meteors* from above. 
Portentous, unexampled, unexplain'd. 
Have kindled beacons in the skies ; and the old 
And crazy earth has had her shaking tits 
More frequent, and foregone her usual rest. 
Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 
And pillars of our planet seem to fail. 
And Naturef with a dim and sickly eye 
To wait the close of all ? But grant her end 
More distant, and that prophecy demands 
A longer respite, unaccomplish'd yet ; 
Htill uiey are frowning signals, and bespeak 
Displeasure in His breast, who smites the eai-th 
Or heals it, makes it languish or rejoice. 
And 'tis but seemly, that, where all deserve 
And-stand exposed by common peccancy 
To what no few have felt, tliere should be peace. 
And brethren in calamity should love. 
Alas for Sicily I rude fragments now 
Lie scatter"d where the shapely colunm stootl. 
Her palaces are dust. In ail her streets 
The voice of singing and the 8i>rightly chord 
Are silent. Kevelry, and dance, and show 
Sutfer a syncope and solemn pause ; 
While Grod performs upon the trembling stage 
Of his own works his dreadful part alone. 
How does the earth receive him { — with what sigi 
Of gratulation and delight her King i 
Pours she not all her choicest fruits abroad. 
Her sweetest flowers, her aromatic gums. 
Disclosing Parjidise where'er he tieuds i 
She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb 
Conceiving thunders, through a thousand deep 

•AuioistlS, 1783. 

f Alluding to the fog that coverodboth Euro\)Q axwi \ 
during the whole summer of 1783. 
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And fieiy caverns, roars beneath bis foot. 
The hills move lightly, and the mountains smoke, 
For he has tonch'd them. From the extremest poii 
Of elevation down into the abyss 
His wrath is busy, and his frown is felt. 
The rocks fall headlong, and the valleys rise, 
The rivers die into offensive pools. 
And, charged with putrid verdure, breathe a gross 
And mortal nuisance into all the air ; 
What solid was, by transformation strange. 
Grows fluid ; and the fix'd and rooted earth. 
Tormented into billows, heaves and swells. 
Or with a vortiginous and hideous whirl 
Sucks down its prey insatiable. Immense 
The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 
And agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugitive on every side. 
And fugitive in vain. The sylvan scene 
Migrates uplifted ; and with all its soil • 

Alighting in far distant fields, finds out 
A new possessor, and survives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, upwronght 
To an enormous and o'erbearing height. 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that Voice 
Which winds and waves obey, invades the shore 
Resistless. Never such a sudden flood, 
Upridged so high, and sent on such a charge. 
Possess 'd an inland scene. Where now the throng 
That press'd the beach, and, hasty to depart, 
Look'd to the sea for safety ? They are gone^ 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep — 
A prince with half his people ! Ancient towers, 
And roofs embattled hi^h, the gloomy scenes 
Where beauty oft and letterd worth consume 
Life in the unproductive shades of death, 
Full prone : the pale inhabitants come forth 
And, happy in their unforeseen release 
i^'rom all the rigours of restraint, enjoy 
The terrors of the day that sets them free. 
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yinfo Am, flMd Imi tine^ iroold aot hold thee fast, 
Trmdwn I wbom flny tliat lose thee so regret, 
TktX •*mk ft JndgmeBt, making way for thee, 



in thflir m« ft metcj for thy soke. 
Boflli evils sin bfttli wrooffht; ftiid such a flame 
Kindled in heftven, tihet it bnrBs down to earth, 
AnA, in the tokms inqnsst fhst it makes 
On Qed*ft iMbatf, Iftjs waste hisfUnst works, 
ne Tery e i s ment s, tbe^^ eaA be meant 
' ' ' r of man, to sKte his wants, 

' t Urn. With Us breath he draws 



A plagne into hie bkwd i and eaanot nse 
UfcViMBBsaary meane^ birt 

Btoei 
And. 
Shall loQ tfaemaalvea aahora, and leaeh him there, 



7 meane, tat he ntnst die. 
Oferwfadm hfem : < 
nitenaftiiedeep 
needing none assistanoe « the storm. 



fiae.to oferwhrn hfem : or if stormy winda 



Btoe not, Ihe wnten of tiie deep shftU 1 



The earth shall ahaha faimont of aU his holds, 
Ot nudtf Mi bonae his nvfn:- nor eo content, 
ShaU ooQBterMt themotloiia of ihe flood, 
And diown him in her dry and dusty gnlfs. 
What then t— 'Were they the wleked above all, 
And we the riRhteons, whose flut-anchor d isle 
Moved not^ while theirs wasrock'd, like a li^ht skiff, 
The sport of every wave f No: none are clear, 
And none than we more gnilty. But, where all 
Stand dbarneable with gimt, and to the shafts 
Of wn^ oonozioos, <}od may ehoose his mark : 
Xfty pnnish, if he ftease. the leas, to warn 
The more nialignant. If he niared not them, 
TmnUe and be amaaed at thine escape, 
Tar guiltier En^^d, leet be spare not thee I 
Happy the man, who sees a God employed 
In all the good and ill that chequer life 1 
Besolving all events, with their effects 
And manifold results, into the will 
And arbitration wise of the Supreme. 
Pid not his eye rale all things, and intend 
The least of our concerns (since from \2;ie\<b9c&\. 



'men lioa mignv oa wiprnaa, taaa v 
Contingence might alarm him, and d 
The smooth and equal course of his a 
This truth. Philosophy, though eagle 
In nature's tendeucies, oft overlooks 
And, having found his instrument, fc 
Or disregards, or, more presumptuou 
Denies the power that wields it. Go 
His hot displeasure against foolish n 
That live an atheist life : involves th 
In tempests ; quits his grasp upon ti 
And gives them all their fury ; bids 
Kindle a fiery boil upon the skins. 
And putrify the breath of blooming 
He calls for Famine, and the meagi*e 
Blows mildew from between his shri 
And taints the golden ear. He sprii 
And desolates a nation at a blast. 
Forth steps the spnice philosopher, { 
Of homogeneal and discordant spring 
And principles ; of causes, how they 
By necessary laws their sure effects ; 
Of action and reaction. He has fou 
The source of the disease that natun 
And bids the world take heart and b 
Thou fool ! will thy discovery of the 
Snspend the effect, or heal it ? Has 
Still wrought by means since first he r 
And did he not of old employ his mi 
To drown it f What is his creation 
Than a capacious reservoir of means 
Form'd for his use, and ready at his 
Gk), dress thine eyes with eye-salve ; 
Or ask of whomsoever he has taught 
And learn, though late, the genuine 
England, with all thy faults, I lov 
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My cotmtry ! and, while yet a nook is left 

Where English minds and manners may be found. 

Shall he constrained to love thee. Though thy clime 

Be fickle, and thy year most part deform 'd 

With dripping rains, or wither'd by a frost, 

I would not yet exchanspe thy sullen skies, 

And fields without a flower, for warmer France 

With all her vines ; nor for Ausonia's groves 

Of golden fruitage, and her myrtle l>owers. 

To shake thy senate, and from heights sublime 

Of patriot eloquence to flash down fire 

Upon thy foes, was never meant my task : 

But I can feel thy fortunes, and partake 

Thy joys and sorrows, with as true a heart 

As any thunderer there. And I can feel 

Thy follies too : and with a just disdain 

Frown at efieixninates, whose very looks 

Beflect dishonour on the land I love. 

How, in the name of soldiership and sense, 

Shonld England prosper, wl^en such things, as smooth 

And tender as a girl, all esHcnced o'er 

With odours, and as profligate as sweet ; 

Who sell their laurel for a myrtle wreath, 

And love when they should fight ; when such as 

these 
Presume to. lay their hands upon the ark 
Of her magnificent and awful cause ? 
Time was when it was praise and boast enough 
In every clime, and travel where we might, 
That we were bom her children. Praise enough 
To fill the ambition of a private man. 
That Chatham's language was his mother tongue, 
And Wolfe's great name compatriot with his own. 
Farewell those honours, and farewell with them 
The hope of such hereafter ! They have fallen 
Each in his field of glory ; one in arms, 
And one in council — Wolfe upon the lap 
Of smiling Victory that moment won, 
And Chatham heart-sick of his country's shame ! 
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They made ns many soldiers. Chatham, st 
Consulting England's happiness at home. 
Secured it by an unforcriving frown, 
Tf any wrongM her. Wolfe, where'er he fo^ 
Put so much of his heart into his act, 
That his example had a magnet's force. 
And all were swift to follow whom all lovei 
Those suns are set. Oh, rise some other sc 
Or all that we have left is empty talk 
Of old achievements, and despair of new. 

Now hoist the sail, and let the streamers 
Upon the wanton breeze. Strew the deck 
With lavender, and sprinkle liquid sweets. 
That no rude savour maritime invade 
The nose of nice nobility ! Breathe soft, 
Ye clarionets ; and softer still, ye flutes ; 
That winds and waters, lull'd by magic sou 
May bear us smoothly to the Gallic shore I 
True, we have lost an empire — let it pass. 
True ; we may thank the perfidy of France 
That pick'd the jewel out of England's cro^ 
With all the cunning of an envious shrew. 
And let that pass — 'twas but a trick of sta 
A brave man knows no malice, but at once 
Forgets in peace the injuries of war, 
And gives his direst foe a friend's embrace 
And, shamed as we have been, to the very 
Braved and defied, and in our own sea proi 
Too weak for those decisive blows that om 
Insured us mastery there, we yet retain 
Some small pre-eminence ; we justly boast 
At least superior jockeyship, and claim 
The honours of the turf as all our own ! 
Go then, well worthy of the praise ye seek 
And show the shame ye might conceal at 1 
In foreign eyes I— be grooms and win the p 
Where once your nobler iatbero won a croi 
'7Y« generous to comTn\m\caVA 'joMt ^^J^v 
To those that need it I TqY\j^«o««^'^ 






•j;?© merely ih'^ "J ^^m, ^' 
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Laugh'd at, he langlis again ; and, stricken hard, 
Turns to the stroke his adamantine scales. 
That fear no discipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore (and I name it fill*d 
With solemn awe, that bids me well beware 
"With what intent I touch that holy thing) — 
The pulpit (when the satirist has at last. 
Strutting and vapouring in an empty school. 
Spent ail his foix;e, and made no proselyte) — 
I say the pulpit (in the sober use 
Of its legitimate, peculiar powers) 
Must stand acknowledged, while the "world shall 

stand. 
The most important and effectual guard. 
Support, and ornament of Virtue's cause. 
There stands the messenger of truth : there stands 
The legate of the skies ! — His theme divine, 
Uis ottice sacred, his credentials clear. 
By him the violated law speaks out 
Its thunders ; and by him, in strains as sweet 
As angels use, the Gospel whispers peace. 
He 'stabiishes the strong, restores the weak. 
Keel aims the wanderer, binds the broken heart, 
And, arm'd himseif in panoply complete 
Of heavenly temper, funiishes with arms 
Bright as his own, and trains, by every rule 
Of holy discipline, to glorious war 
The sacramental host of God's elect ! 
Are all such teachers '( — would to heaven all were ! 
But hark — the doctor's voice ! — fast wedged between 
Two empirics he stands, and with swoli'u cheeks 
Inspires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 
Thau all invective is his bold harangue. 
While through that public organ ot leport 
He hai.s the clergy ; and, delying shauie. 
Announces to the world his own and theirs ! 
Jle teaches those to read, whom schools dismiss'd, 
Aiul colleges, untaught ; sells accent, tone. 
And emphasis in score, and gives to prayer 
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> and atidanU it demands. 

divinity of other days 

modem use ; trausforms old print 

nanuscript, and cheats the eyes 

critics by a thousand arts. 

vho purchase of the doctor's ware ? 

it not in Gath !— it cannot be 

) and learned clerks should need such aid. 

3ss is in sport, and does but droll^ 

thus a rank unknoi^-n before — 

jrer and dry-nurse of the church I 

te the man, whose heart is warm, 

ids are pure, whose doctrine and whose 

t, exhibit lucid proof 
honest in the sacred cause ; 
render more than mere respect, 
ions say thi|t they respect themselyes. 
in morals, and in manners vain, 
tation frivolous, in dress 
at once rapacious and profuse ; 
in park with lady at his side, 
.nd prattling scandal as he goes ; 
t home, and never at his books, 
s pen, save when he scrawls a card ; 
it routs, familiar with a round 
ps — a stranger to the poor ; 
» of preferment for its gold, 
prepared, by ignorance and sloth, 
.ty and love ot world, 
Sod's works a sinecure ; a slave 
a pleasure and his patron's pride. 
I apostles, O ye mitred heads, 
he church i and lay not careless hands 
that cannot teach, and will not learn. 
L describe a preacher, such as Paul, 
n earth, would hear, apJ)rove, and own — 
Id himself direct me. 1 would trace 
r strokes, and draw from his design. 
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I Yfovld express him simple, grave,* sincere ; 
In doctrine uncormpt ; in language plain. 
And plain in manner ; decent, solemn, chaste. 
And natural in gesture ; much imrress'd 
Himself, as conscious of his awful charge. 
And anxious mainly that the flock he leeds 
May feel it too ; atfectionate in look. 
And tender in address, as well becomes 
A messenger of grace to guilty men. 
Behold the Picture ! Is it like ? — Like whom f 
The things that mount the rostrum with a skip, 
And then skip down again ; pronounce a text ; 
Cry— hem ; and reading what thev never wrote, 
Just fifteen minutes, huddle up their work. 
And with a well-bred whisper close the scene 1 

In man or woman, but far most in man^ 
And most of all in roan that ministers 
And serves the altar, in my soul I loathe 
All affectation. 'Tis my perfect scorn ; 
Object of my implacable disgust. 
What ! will a man play tricks ? will he indulge 
A silly fond conceit of his fair form. 
And just proportion, fashionable mien, 
And pretty face, in presence of his God ? 
Or will he seek to dazzle me with tropes. 
As with the diamond on his lily hand, 
And play his brilliant parts before mine eyes. 
When I am hungry for the bread of life ? 
He mocks his Maker, prostitutes and shames 
His noble office, and, instead of truth. 
Displaying his own beauty, starves his flock ; 
Therefore, avaunt all attitude, and stare. 
And start theatric, practised at the glass 1 
I seek divine si^nplicity in him 
Who handles things divine ; and all besides. 
Though learu'd with labour, and though much ad 

mired 
By curious eyes and judgments ill inform 'd. 
To me is odious as the nasal twang 



) 




Hted al eomnuitMas utoe worthy men, 
Ifiiltd by eastoBiy sMn eelestial themes 
Tfamgk tike pre»*d nostril, spectade-bestrid. 
Soma^ decent ia deraeenoiir wnile they, preach. 
Their task peWform'd, mliqpee into themselves ; 
Aad, baviiigepokeii wisely, «tfhe dose 
Grow wanton, and give proof to every eye, 
Wlioa'ar WM edifteo^ themselvss were not 1 
• JotOk eomes tbe powat mlmv.— First we stroke 
In ayatoow ; nan compose a strsg^ing lock ; 
Than vifch aa air moat gnodhlly perform'd 
lUI ba^ kito oar asat, axtand an arm. 
And kgr it «t ita SMO witii oantla eue, 
WlUi haDdlMnldsr in kaadld^siiding low : 
The battaff luHid mom busy gives tbe nose 
Its bei9Hnot,.oraida the fi&Mad«7e, 
Wifli opera mass, to watdh tbe movhog scene, 
Aad TOOognise the slow^iSring lUr.— 
Now this is fldaoDie ; and offinos me more 
Tlian in a dmrdimaa aiovenly nadsot 
And maHa eoaraaness would. A neavenly mind 
llav bo indifferent to her house of day. 
And di|^ the hovel as beneath her care ; 
Bat luiw a body so ftuitastio, trim. 
And qoaint^ in its deportment and attire, 
Osn lodge a heavenly mind— demands a doubt. 

Ha that negotiates between God and man, 
Aa God'a ambassador, the grand concerns 
Of jodgroant and of mercy, should beware 
OflightnesH in his speech. *Tispitifiil 
To court a grio, when yon shoola woo a soul ; 
To break a lest, when pitr would inspire ^ 
Pntiietle euortation ; and to address 
Tlia akittish fancy with ftoetions tales, 
Whan aent with God*s commission to the heart ! 
80 did not PaoL Direct me to a quip 
€» marry turn in all he ever wrote, 
Aiid I aooaant you take it for your text, 
roar oalf one, tiU aides and bandies fail. 
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No : he was serious in a serious cause, 

And understood too well the weighty terms 

That he had taken in charge. He would not stoop 

To conquer those by jocular exploits 

Whom truth and soberness assail'd in vain. 

popular applause ! what heart of man 
Is proof against thy sweet seducing charms ? 
The wisest and the best feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentlest gales ; 
But, swell'd into a gust — who then, alas ! 
With all his canvass set, and inexpert, 
And therefore heedless, can withstand thy power ? 
Praise, from the rivell'd lips of toothless, bald 
Decrepitude, and in the looks of lean 
And craving Poverty, and in the bow 
Respectful of the srautch'd artificer, 
Is oft too welcome, and may much disturb 
The bias of the purpose. How much more, 
Pour'd forth by beauty splendid and poUte, 
In language soft as Adoration breathes ? 
Ah, spare your idol ! think him human still. 
Charms he may have, but he has frailties too ! 
Dote not too much, nor spoil what ye admire. 

All truth is from the sempiternal source 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, and Rome, 
Drew from the stream below. More favour*d, we 
Drink, when we choose it, at the fountain-head. 
To them it flow'd much mingled and detiled 
With hurtful error, prejudice, and dreams 
Illusive of philosophy, so call'd, 
But falsely. Sages after sages strove 
In vain to filter off a crystal draught 
Pure from the lees, which often more enhanced 
The tliirst than slakVl it, and not seldom bred 
Intoxication and delirium wild. 
In vain they push'd inquiry to the birth 
And spring-time of the world ; ask'd, Whence is 

man ? 
Why form'd at all ? and wherefore as he is ? 
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e muat he find his Maker ? with what riU's 

3 him ? Will he hear, accept, and bless / 
68 he sit rej^ardless of his works ? 

tian within hira an immortal seed ? 

es the tomb take all ? If he survive 

jhes, where ? and in what weal or woe ? 

I worthy of solution, which alone 

ty could solve. Their answers, vague 

.11 at random, fabulous and dark, 

hem as dark themselves. Their rules of life, 

tive and unsanction'd, proved too weak 

id the rovinp: appetite, and lead 

Nature to a Grod not yet reveal'd. 

;evelation satisfies all doubts, 

ins all mysteries, except her own^ 

Illuminates the path of life, 
fools discover it, and stray no more. 
:«11 me, dignified and sapient sir, 

an of morals, nui-tured in the shades 

ad^^ua— is this false or true ? 

nst the able teacher, or the schools ? 

•ist, then why resort at every turn 

hens or to Rome, for wisdom short 

n's occasions, when in him reside 

, knowledge, comfort — an unfathom'd store ? 

ift, when Paul has served us with a text, 

Ipictetus, Plato, Tully preach 'd ! 

hat, if now alive, would sit content 

unible learners of a Saviour's worth, 

1 it who niii^ht. Such was their love of truth, 
thirst of knowledjje, and their candour too 1 

I thus it is.— The pastor, either vain 
ture, or by flattery made so, taught 
re at his own splendour, and to exalt 
dly, not his oflice, but himself ; 
ijniighlen'd, and too proud to learn ; 
ions, and not therefore apt to teach ; 
•ting often, by the stress of lewd 
)ose example, whom he should instruct *, 

4 o 
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Exposes, and holds up to broad disgrace 
The noblest function, and discredits much 
The briflrhtest truths that man has ever seen. 
For ghostly counsel— if it either fall 
Below the ezisrence, or be not back'd 
With show of love, at least with hopeful proo: 
Of some sincerity on the giver's part ; 
Or be dishonour d in the exterior form 
And mode of its conveyance by such tricks 
As move derision, or by foppish airs 
And histrionic mummery, that let down 
The pulpit to the level of the stage — 
Drops from the lips a disreorarded thing. 
The weak pe'*ha})s are mov'd, but are not tau^ 
While prejudice in men of stronger minds 
Takes deeper root, confirm'd by what tiiey sec 
A relaxation of reUgion's hold 
Upon the roving and untutor'd heart 
Soon follows, and, the curb of conscience ana 
The laity run wild. — But do they now ? 
Note their extravagance, and be convinced. 

As nations, ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one, so we, no longer taught 
By monitors, that mother church supplies. 
Now make our own. Posterity will ask 
(If e'er posterity see verse of mine) 
Some fifty or a hundred lustrums hence. 
What was a monitor in George's days! 
My very gentle reader, yet unborn, 
Of whom I needs must augur better things. 
Since Heaven would sure grow weary of a woi 
Productive only of a race like ours, 
A monitor is wood — plank shaven thin. 
We wear it at our backs. There, closely brae 
And neatly fitted, it compresses hard 
The iirominent and most unsightly bones, 
And oinds the shoulders flat. We prove its i 
Sovereign and most effectual to secure 
A foim, not now gymnastic as of yore. 
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jm lieketi nd dtstortkn, «lse our lot. 
^iit^ thuf admonidi'cly we can walk erect- 
One proof at least of .manhood I while the friend 
Sticka eloee, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 
Our habitii, costUer tfanvLiiciilliis wore, 
And Inr eaioioe as mniti^ied aa his. 
Just (Sease OS while tbe^faahkn ii at AiU, 
Bat diange with every nioan. The lYoophant 
Who wktti to dieas va, ari M tr a l e a thMr date ; 
Bweya ble fair lerenkn iHth koen eye ; 
Ffaidi OM 111 madfli^ another, obioletey 
TUi fl to not Ji icety^ that la ill iooaoelYed ; 
A i\il odBBria of all that he eondemnsj 
\v jih (^Bvndltiiie deftaya Ua own. 
Variety's th« terr roiee of life. 
That gives it all fta flavour, we have nm 
Tbroagb evtry change that Tanqy^ at the loom 
K:£b nutted, haa had gaoiua to anpply; 
Aiid, flt odioiM of mntation itilly diaeard 

yormonatRnis novelly end atnnge disguise. 

We aacrifloe to draas, till household joys 

And comlbrta cease. Dress drains our cellar dry. 

And keepe our larder lean ; pots out our iires ; 

And introdnoee hunger, firost, and woe, 

Whare peace and hospitality might reign. 

What man that lives, and that knows how to live. 

Would fail to exhibit at the public shows 

A focm aa splendid aa the proudest there. 

Though i^petite raise ouUsiiea at the cost ? 

A man of the town dines Ute^ but soon enough. 

With reaaonable forecast and dispatch, 

Tb enanro A aide-box station at half price. 

Ton think, perhaps, so deUeat^ his dress, 

Hk daily Cue aa delicate. AUsl 

He pifiks detn teeth, and, busy as he seems 

Wita an old tavein-quill, is hungry yet 1 

The xovt ia PoUy'a dtcl^ which she draws 
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That xume, deco7*d into that &tal xing. 

Unless by Heaven's peculiar grace, escape. 

There we grow early gray, bnt never inse ; 

There form connezioiis, but acquire noirifind; 

Solicit pleasure, hopeless of success ; 

Waste youth in occupations only fit 

For second childhooa, and devote old age 

To sports which only childhood could excuse. 

There they are happiest who dissemble best 

Their vieariness ; and they the most polite 

Who squander time and treasure with a smile, 

Though at their own destruction. She that askt 

Her dear five hundred friends contemns them all. 

And hates their coming. They (what can they less?) 

Make just reprisals ; and, with cringe and smrug^ 

And bow obsequious, hide their hate of her. 

All catch the frenzy, downward from her graoSL 

Whose flambeaux flash against the morning aklei^ 

And gild our chamber ceilings as they pass. 

To her, who, frugal only that her thrdt 

May f&ed excesses she can ill afford. 

Is hackney*d home unlackey*d ; who, in hasta 

Alighting, turns the key in her own door. 

And. at the watchman's lantern borrowing U(^ 

Finds a cold bed her only comfort left 

Wives beggar husbands, husbands starve their viffi^ 

On Fortune's velvet altar ofi'ering up 

Their last poor pittance— Fortune, most aerera 

Of goddesses yet known, and costlier far 

Than all that held their routs in Juno's heaven. — 

So fare we in this prison-house, the world ; 

And 'tis a fearful spectacle to see 

So many maniacs dancing in their chains. 

They gaze upon the links that hold them fast^ 

Wiih eves of anguish, execrate their lot. 

Then shake them in despair, and dance again t 

Now basket up the family of plagues 
That waste oui* vitals ; peculation, sala 
Of honour, perjury, corruption, frauds 
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mary, hj nditaEfbge of law, 
riekt and lies m numeroiis and as keen 
he necetritiee tibeir antbora feel ; 
I east theniy elosely bimdled, every bnt 
!ie right door. Praftiaioii is the liie. 
utan nnrastraiii'd, with all that's base 
lanoter, has litte^d all the Und, 
bnd, wfthiii the meaiary of no few; 
iasthood sndli as fiaal's was of M, 
ople sneh as never was tfli now. 
a hungry vice >-it eats np all 
; givea aodefar its beanty, strength, 
moAnot, and security, and use : 
ea men mere vennin, worthy to be tmpp'd 
glUbetedy as fitat as catdipole daws 
saiaB the slippery parsy : nnties the knot 
ahm, ttod eonvens the sacred band» 
I hiiias mankind togetherj^ to a soonige. 
Bsioii, delnging a state with hists 
w e e e st natnre and of worst effects, 
ares it for its min : hardens, blinds, 
vmqps the consciences of public men, 
Ihey can laugh at Virtue ; mock the fools 
trust them; and in the end disclose a face 
would have shocked Credulity herself, 
laak'd. vouchsafing this their sole excuse — 
) all alike are'selnsh, why not they I 
does Profusion, and the accursed cause 
leh deep mischief has itself a cause, 
colleges and halls, in ancient days, 
n learning, virtue, piety, and truth 
I precious, and inculcated with care, 
e dwelt a sage call'd Discipline. His head, 
fot by time completely silver'd o'er, 
oke mm past the bounds of frealdsn youth, 
itrong for service still, and unimpaired, 
lye was meek and gentle, and a smile 
d on his lips ; and in his speech was heard 
cnal sweetness, cUgnity, and love. 
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The occupation dearest to his heart 

Was to encourage goodness. He would stroke 

The head of modest and ingenuous worth. 

That blush'd at its own praise ; and press the yot 

Close to his side, that pleased him. Learning gp 

Beneath his care a thriving vigorous plant ; 

The mind was well-inform d, the passions held 

Subordinate, and diligence was choice. 

If e'er it chanced, as sometimes chance it must. 

That one among so many overleap'd 

The limits of control, his gentle eye 

Grew stern, and dai-ted a severe rebuke : 

His frown was full of terror, and his voice 

Shook the delinquent with such fits of awe 

As left him not, till penitence had won 

Lost favour back again, and closed the breach. 

But Discipline, a faithful servant long. 

Declined at length into the vale of years : 

A palsy struck his arm ; his sparkling eye 

Was quench'd in rheums of age ; his voice, i 

strung. 
Grew tremuious, and moved derision more 
Than reverence in perverse, rebellious youth. 
So colleges and halls neglected much 
Their good old friend ; and Discipline at length, 
O'erlook'd and vmemploy'd, fell sick, and died. 
Then Study languishd. Emulation slept, 
And Virtue fled. The schools became a scene 
Of solemn farce, where Ignorance in stilts. 
His cap well lined with logic not his own. 
With parrot tongue perfoiin'd the scholars part, 
Proceeding soon a giaduated dunce. 
Then Compromise had place, and Scrutiny 
Became stone blind; Precedence went in truck, 
And he was competent whose purse was so. 
A dissolution of all bonds ensued ; 
The curbs invented for the mulish mouth 
Of headstrong youth were broken j bars and bolt 
('j'ew rusty by disuse ; and massy gatea 
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;ot tlieir OffBoeu openingwith a touch ; 
nwiif at length an fotmd mere masquerade, 
fcaaael'd cap, and the aprooe band a jest, 
iAvy of the world I what need of these 
ly jockeya, hfothellere impure^ 
and booted sportsmen, oft*ner seen 
kttfaeir] 



baited waiaL aadpouitera at their heels, 
fai tiie bounoa of onty ? What was leam'd, 
1^ waa leam'd In ehudbood, is forgot ; 
auch eacpenae as i^noliee parcoits blue, 
niortlflea the Uboral hand of love, 
nandei^d fai pniaoit of idle sporta 
vidoiia pleasdrea ; buya the!boy a name 
ttte a atigma on ids nthar^s house, 
deaYea through lifSs inseparablv close 
im that wean it. What can aftw-gamea 
par Joya. and oemmeroe witii the worid, 
[ewd Tarn wmld, that must recefTe him soon^ 
to aaeh erudition, thua acquired, 
ra acienoe and wime virtue are p ro f ee s' dT 
may oonfinn his habits, rivet fist 
bllY, but to spoil him is a task . 
bids defiance to the united powers 
shion, dissipation, taverns, stews, 
blame we most uie nurslings or the nurse ? 
shildren, crooked, and twisted, and deforni'd, 
Qgh want of care ; or her whose winking eye, 
umbering oscitancy mars the brood f 
nurse, no doubt Kegardless of her charge. 
Mods herself correction ; needs to learn 
it ia dangerous sporting with the world, 
I things so sacred as a nation's trust, 
nurture of her youth, her dearest pledge. 
I are not such. I had a brother once— 
B to the memory of a man of worthy 
in of letters, and of manners too I 
annera sweet as Virtue always wears, 
a gay good-nature dresses her in smiles. 
raoed a college,* iu which order yet 
• Beoet College Gambiia«e. 
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Was sacred ; and was hononr'd, loved, and wept 
By niore than one, themselves conspicuous there. 
Some minds are temper'd happily, and mix'd 
With sudi ingredients of good sense and taste 
Of what is excellent in man, they thirst 
With such a zeal to be what they approve. 
That no resti-aints can circumscribe them more 
Than they themselves by choice, for wisdom's sake. 
Nor can example hurt them ; what they see 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their just esteem. 
If such escape contagion, and emerge 
Pure from so foul a pool to shine abroad, 
And give the world their talents and themselve*!. 
Small thanks to those, whose negligence or sloth 
Exposed their inexperience to the snare, 
And left them to an undirected choice. 

See then the quiver broken and decayed, 
In which are kept our arrows ! Rusting there 
In wild disorder, and vmfit for use, 
What wonder if, discharged into the world, 
Thev shame their shooters with a random flight. 
Their points obtuse, and feathers drunk \^ith wine ! 
Well may the church wage unsuccessful war. 
With such artillery arm'd. Vice parries wide 
The undreaded volley with a sword of straw. 
And stands an impudent and fearless mark. 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and his dam ? The country mourns, 
Mourns because every plague that can infest 
Society, and that saps and worms the base 
Of the edifice that Policy has raised. 
Swarms in all quarters ; meets the eye, the ear, 
And suffocates the breath at every turn. 
Profusion breeds them ; and the cause itself 
Of that calamitous mischief has been found: 
Found too where most offensive, in the skirts 
Of the robed pedagogue ! Else let the arraigned 
Stand up unconscious, and refute the chai^ge. 
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So wImii the Jewiflb leader stretch'd his ann^ 
And wared his rod divine, a race obscene, 
8iwwn*d in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth, 
F^ntiBfr E?7pt : ftaidens, fields, and plains 
Were eov«r*d wifb the Tiest : fbe streets were fill'd ; 
TIm erotking mritsnee Imk'd in every nook ; 
Nor palaoee, nor even dunnben, 'scaped ; 
And liMi land ■tank— so nameroai was the fry. 
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BOOK III— THE GARDEN. 

THE ABGUMENT. 

Edf-recollection and reproof— Address to domestic 1 
pitieas— Some account of myself— The vanity of m 
of their pursuits who are reputed wise — Justiilcatio 
my censures — Divine illumination necessary to the n 
expert philosopher— The question. What is truth ? 
swored by other questions — ^Domestic happiness addi 
ed aprvii— -Few lovers of the coimtry — My tame ha 
Occupations of a retired irentleman in his gardt 
Pruninsr — Framing — Greenhouse — Sowing of fl< 
seeds— The country preferable to the town even in 
xrinter— Reasons why it is deserted at that 8ea» 
Ruinous effects of gaming, and of expensive impr 
ment— Book concludes with an apostrophe to the 
tropolis. 

As ono, who long in thickets and brakes 

Entangled, winds now this way and now that 

His devious course uncertain, seeking home ; 

Or, having long in miry ways been foil'd, 

And sore discomfited, from slough to slough 

Plunging, and half despairing of escape ; 

If chance at length he finds a greensward smoot! 

And faithful to the foot, his spirits rise. 

He chirrups brisk his ear-erecting steed, 

And winds his way with pleasure and with ease 

So I, designing other themes, and cf^rd 

To adorn the Sofa with eulogium due. 

To tell its slumbers, and to paint its dreams, 

Have rambled wide. In country, city, seat 

Of academic fame (howe'er deserved). 

Long held, and scarcely disengaged at last. 

But now with pleasant pace a cleanlier road 

I mean to tread. I feel myself at large, 

Courageous, and refresh'd for future toil. 



r 
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Jf toQ ftwaite m^ or if dangers new. 

8taice pnlpits fail, and sounding boards reflect 
Most fut an empty ineffectual sound, 
What chance that I. to Fame so little known, 
N ' :. ;-ant with lueii or manners much, 
BJ. I ti i ^ iJi to purpojie, or with better hope 
.Crack tkt; :>:itiric thoug i Twere wiser far 
fbr m^f enaoiour'd of ts^qpeiter'd scenes,, 
A^ chanii'd witli rural beaatT, to repose, 
Whef« chfljice may thro\^ me, beneath elm or vine, 
Hf janguid iimbi, wbea •nnimer sears the plains ; 
Or, wla^n rough wint«i- tagfit, ontiie soft 
And Rbtltei'd ^Ly ^ liil& the nitroas air 
Jfi$«d» a blue llama, aud makes a cheerftd hearth ; 
tec re, uiidiaturlj'd by F0U7, and apprised 
fiow great the d&nger of dtotoriifatf^ her, 
^^o mu^ti in aileDcu, or at least contms 
ilemark^ that gall no inru^^ to the few. 
My partners in ret mat. JPlSgmt copceal'd 
1 .^ u I M j t L L es ^] njH ii vi vv I N d om^ wliea the fault 
Is olMtl]iata,iiid oore beyoiid onr reach. 

BonMStio-Happiaess, thou only bliss 
Of Paradise that has survived the fall 1 
Though iSsw now taste thee unimpaired and pure. 
Or tasting long eigoy thee 1 too mtirm. 
Or too incautions, to preserve thy sweets 
Unmix'd with drops of Intter, which neglect 
Or temper sheds into thy crystal cup ; 
Thoa art the norse of Virtue, in thine arms 
She smihis, appearing, as in truth she is, 
HceTen-botn, and destined to the skies asain. 
Thoa art not known where Pleasure is adored. 
That lesUng goddess with the zoneless waist 
And wandering eyes, still leaning on the arm 
Of Novelty, her tiekle, firail support | 
For thoa art meek and constant, hatms change. 
And finding in the calm of truth-tried love 
Joys that her stonny ra]ptures never yield. 
Forsaking thee, what shipwreck have we moA^ 
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Of honour, dignity, and fair renown ! 
Till prostitution elbows us aside 
In ail our crowded streets ; aud senates c 
Convened for purposes of empd« less, 
Thau to release tUe adultress from her bond. 
The adultress ! what a theme for angry verse ! 
What provocation to the indignant hetart. 
That feeis for iujur'd love ! but I disdain 
The nauseous task, to paint her as she is. 
Cruel, abandon'd, glorying in her shame I 
No : — let her pass, and, charioted along 
In guilty splendour, shake the public ways ; 
The frequency of crimes has wash'd them white ; 
Aud verse of mine shall never brand the wretch. 
Whom matrons now, of character imsmirch'd^ 
And chaste themselves, are not ashamed to own. 
Virtue and vice had boundaries in old time. 
Not to be pass d : aud she, that had renounced 
Her sex 8 honour, was renounced herself 
By all that prized it ; not for prudery's sake. 
But dignity s, resentful of the wrong. 
'Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif. 
Desirous to return, and not received ; 
JJut 'twas a wholesome rigour in the main. 
And taught the unblemish'd to preserve with care 
That purity, whose loss was loss of all. 
Men too were nice in honour in those days. 
And judged oftenders well. Then he that sharp'd 
Aud pocketed a prize by fraud obtain'd. 
Was mark d and shunn d as odious. He that sold 
His country, or was slack when she required 
His every nerve in action and at stretch. 
Paid, with tlie blood that he had basely spared, 
The price of his default. But now — yes, now 
We are become so candid and so fair. 
So liberal in construction, and so rich 
In Christian charity (good-natured age !) 
That they are safe, sinners of each sex. 
Transgress what laws they may. Well dress'd, well 
bred, 
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[, is ticket good enongh 
lily through every door. 
38t her as we may, 
hatred ever wrong'd her yet), 
merit still — ^that she admits 
^hat she mimics with such care, 
virtue indirect applause : 
mt her mask, not needed here, 
8 such allowance, that her shifts 
imblances have lost their use. 
ken deer, that left the herd 
ith many an arrow deep infixed 
e was charged, when I withdrew, 
luil death in distant shades, 
ind by One who had himself 
he archers. In his side he bore, 
ds and feet, the cruel scars, 
ce soliciting the darts, 
forth, and heal'd, and bade me live, 
h few associates, in remote 
ds I wander, far from those 
,ners of the peopled scene ; 
iates, and not wishing more, 
miinate, as much I may, 
WH of men and manners now 
I others of a life to come, 
re wanderers, gone astraj- 
m delusions : they are lost 
cied happiness,, still woo'd 
. Dream after dream ensues ; 
iream that they shall still succec 1 ; 
sappointed. Kings the world 
itir. I sum up half maukind, 
lirds of the remaining half, 
tal of their hopes and fears 
dreams. The million Hit as gay, 
ily like the fly, 

is motley wings in the eye of noon, 
jeason, and be seen no laoi^. 
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The rest are sober dreamers, grave and wise. 

And pregnant with discoveries new and rare. 

Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 

Of heroes little known ; and call the rant 

A history : describe the man of whom 

His own coevals took but little note ; 

And paint his person j character, and views. 

As they had known him from his mother's womb. 

They disentangle from the puzzled skein. 

In which obscurity has wrapp'd them up, 

The threads of politic and shrewd design, 

That i-an through all his purposes, and charge 

His mind with meanings that he never had. 

Or having, kept concejQ'd. Some drill and bore 

The solid cai-tn, and from the strata there 

Extract a register, by which we learn. 

That He who made it, and reveal'd its date 

To Moses, was mistaken, in its age. 

Some, more acute, and more industrious still. 

Contrive creation ; travel nature up 

To the sharp peak of her sublimest height. 

And tell us whence the stars ; why some are fix'd, 

And planetary some ; what gave them first 

Kotation, from what fountain flow'd their light. 

Great contest follows, and much learned dust 

Involves the combatants ; each claiming truth, 

And truth disclaiming both. And thus they spend 

The little wick of life s poor shallow lamp 

In playing tricks with nature, giving laws 

To distant worlds, and trifling in their own. 

Is't not a pity, now, that tickling rheums 

Should ever tease the lungs and blear the sight 

Of oracles like these ? Great pity, too. 

That, having wielded the elements, and built 

A thousand systems, each in his own way. 

They should go out in fume, and be forgot? 

Ah ! what is life thus spent ? and what are they 

But frantic who thus spend it ? all for smoke — 

Eternity for bubbles proves at last 
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A KM el—s btrgstn. When I see sach games 
PUy'd by the cre«tiixee of a Power who swears 
Thai he will judge the earth, and call the fool 
To A shaip reekonhw that has lived in vain ; 
And when I wei^ this seemiog wisdom weU, 
And nove it in the infidliUe resolt 
So IkmIow and so fUae— I feel my heart 
BiMotv* In pity, and aecoont the learn'd. 
If this be leaniin& moat of an deoeived. 
Gnat Crimea alarm the conadsnee, bnt it deeps 
While thoiu^tAil mania plansibly amused. 
DeCBudme UMirafore, oommon aense, say I, 
Frana vivariaa ao aiiy. from the toil 
Of droppii^ bnofceta into empty wellSy 
And growin^old In drawing nothing up ! 

Trae well, aays one sage erudite, pcofound, 
Ttrribly axiofa'd and aqaUine hie nose. 
And overbuilt with most impending orows, 
"TwOT* welL ooold yon permit the world to live 
As the wond pleases : what* a the world to you ? 
Mndi. I was bom of woman, and drew muk 
As sweet as charity from human breasts. 
I think, artionlate, I laugh and weep. 
And exercise all fiinotions of a man. 
How th«i ehould I and any man ^hat lives 
Be atarangers to each other ? Pierce my vein, 
Tske of the crimson stream meandering there. 
And oateohte it well ; applv thy glass, 
Seareh iL and prove now if it be not blood 
Oongenial with thine own : and, if it be. 
What edge of subtlety canst thou suppose 
Keen aBou^di, wise and skilfiil as thou art. 
To ent the link of brotheihood, by which 
One aommon Maker bound me to the kind ? 
TVoe ; I am no proficient, I confess. 
In arte like yours. I cannot call the swift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds, 
And Did them hide themselvee in ea^ beneath ; 
I oaDBoi aiMlyse the air, nor catch 
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The parallax of yonder luminous point. 
That seems half-quench'd in the immense ab 
Such powers I boast not — neither can I rest 
A silent witness of the headlong rage, 
Or heedless folly by which thousands die. 
Bone of my bone, and kindred souls to mine, 
God never meant that man should scale U 
vens 
By strides of human wisdom, in his works. 
Though wondrous ; he commands us in his i 
To seek him rather where his mercy shines. 
The mind indeed, enliajhten'd from above, 
Views him in all ; ascribes to the grand cans 
The grand effect ; acknowledges with joy 
His manner, and with rapture tastes his stylt 
i But never yet did philosophic tube. 

IThat brings the planet home into the eye 
Of Observation, and discovers, else 
Not visible, his family of worlds. 
Discover him that rules them ; such a veil 
i Hangs over mortal eyes, blind from the birtl 

I And dark in things divine. Full often too 

B Our wayward intellect, the more we learn 

Of nature, overlooks her Author more ; 
From instrumental causes proud to draw 

I Conclusions retrograde and mad mistake. 

But if his word once teach us, shoot a ray 
Through all the heart's dark chambers, an<? 
Truths undiscem'd but by that holy light. 
Then all is plain. Philosophy, baptized 
In the pure fountain of eternal love. 
Has eyes indeed ; and, viewing all she sec 
As meant to indicate a God to man. 
Gives him his praise, and forfeits not her 
Learning has bonie such fruit in other di 
On all her branches ; piety has found 
Friends in the friends of science, and tn 
Has flown from lips wet with Castalian 
Such was thy wisdom, Newton, child-li 



k 
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ider of the works of God, 
Old sagacious. Such, too, tliine, 
e genius had angelic wings, 
lanna 1 And such thine, in whom 
Themis gloried with just cause, 
le ! for deep discernment praised, 
itegrity, not more than fam'd 
of manners undefil'd. 
.^rafls, and all its ^lory fades 
flower disheveird m tiie wind : 
wings, and grandeur is a dream, 
celebrate must find a tomb, 
worship him ignoble graves, 
roof against the general curse 
lat seises all below, 
aranthine flower on earth 
te only lasting treasure, truth, 
truth ? 'Twas Pilate's question put 
elf, that deign'd him no reply, 
ire ? will not Qod impart his light 
t ask it ? — Freely— 'tis his joy, 
id his nature, to impart, 
iwud, uncandid, insincere, 
inc[uirer, not a spark, 
which brings contempt upon a book, 
writes it, though the style be neat, 
clear, and argument exact ? 
a minister in holy things 
lany, and the dread of more ; 
theme for praise and for reproach ? — 
It gives us worth in God's accoimt, 
and undoes us in our own ? 
is it that rich men cannot buy, 
g is too proud to gather up ; 
le poor, and the aespis'd of all, 
tain, and often find unsought ? 
i I will tell thee what is truth, 
to tlie best pursuits of man, 
thought, to virtue, and to Y^^^^fe, 
p 
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Domestic life in rural pleasmre pass'd ! 
Few know thy value, and few taste thy sweets ; 
Though many boast thy favours, and affect 
To understand and choose thee for their own. 
But foolish man foregoes his proper bliss, 
E'en as his first progenitor, and quits, 
Though placed in Paradise (for earth has still 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left), 
Substantial happiness for transient joy. 
Scenes form'd for contemplation, and to nurse 
The growing seeds of wisdom ; that suggest, 
By every pleasing image they present, 
Keilections such as meliorate the heart. 
Compose the passions, and exalt the mind ; 
Scenes such as these 'tis his supreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should some contagion, kind to the poor brutes 
We persecute, annihilate the tribes 
That draw the sportsman over hill and dale. 
Fearless, and rapt away from all his cares : 
Should never game-fowl hatch their eggs again, 
Nor baited hook deceive the fish's eye ; 
Could pageantry and dance, and feak and song 
Be quell'd in all &ur summer months' retreat : 
How many self-deluded nymplis and swains. 
Who dream they have a taste for fields and gro 
Would find them hideous nurseries of the spleei 
And crowd the roads, impatient for the town ! 
They love the country, and none else, who seek 
For their own sake its silence, and its shade. 
Delights which who would leave, that has a her 
Susceptible of pity, or a mind 
Cultured and capable of sober thought, 
For all the savage din of the swift pack, 
And clamours of the field ? — Detested sport. 
That owes its pleasures to another's pain ; 
That feeds upon the sobs and dying shrieks 
Of harmless nature, dumb, but yet endued 
With eloquence that agonies inspire. 
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in and heart-distending sighs ! 

alas I and sighs that never find 

iding tone in joyial souls ! 

it least is safe. One sheltered hare 

leard the sanguinary yell 

\XL, exulting in her woes. 

irtner of my peacefiil home, 

long yearft e^>eiience of my oare 

it last familiar ; she has lost 

r vigilant instinctive dread, 

I here beneath a roof like mine, 

mayest eat thy bread, and lick the hand 

thee ; thou mayest frolic on the floor 

and at night retire secure 

w couch and slumber unalarm'd ; 

gain'd thy confidence, have pledged 

luman in me to protect 

specting gratitude and love. 

) thee, I will dig th^ nave ; 

I place thee in it, sighing say, 

i least one hare tnift nad a friend."* 

ous his employments, whom the world 

and who justly in return 

at busy world an idler too ! 

oks, a garden, and perhaps his pen, 

Industry euioy'd at nome, 

3, in her cultivated trim 

[lis taste, inviting him abroad — 

it occupation who has these ? 

idle, who has much to enjoy ? 

ire, studious of laborious ease, 

il, happy to deceive the time, 

it, and aware that human life 

m to be repaid with use, 

ihall call his debtors to account, 

n are all our blessings, bxisiness finds 

while sedulous I seek to improve, 
gleet not, or leave unemploy d, 
ie the note at the end oi tSiiQ ^oYmosa. 
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The mind He gave me ; driTin^ it, though slack 

Too oft, and much impeded in its work, 

By causes not to be divulged in vain. 

To its just point— the service of mankind. 

He, that attends to his interior self, 

That has a heart, and keeps it ; has a mind 

That hungers, and supplies it ; and who seeks 

A social, not a dissipated life. 

Has business ; feels nimself engaged to achieve 

No unimportant, though a silent, task. 

A life all turbulence and noise may seem 

To him that leads it, wise, and to be praised ; 

But wisdom is a pearl with most success 

Sought in still water, and beneath clear akiea. 

He that is ever occupied in storms. 

Or dives not for it, or brings up instead, 

Vainly industrious, a disgraceful prize. 

The morning iinds the self-sequester'd man 
Fresh for his task, intend what taskiie may. 
Whether inclement seasons recommend 
His warm but simple home, where he eigoys 
With her, who shares his pleasures and his heart. 
Sweet converse, sipping calm the fragrant lymph 
Which neatly she prepares ; then to his book 
Well chosen, and not sullenly perused 
]n selfish silence, but imparted oft. 
As ought occurs, that she might smile to hear. 
Or turn to nourishment, digested well. 
Or if the garden, with its many cares. 
All well repaid, demand him. he attends 
The welcome call, conscious how much the hand 
Of lubbard labour needs his watehful eye. 
Oft loitering lazily, if not o'erseen. 
Or misapplying his unskilful strength. 
Nor does ne govern only or direct. 
But much performs himself. No works, indeed. 
That ask robust, tough sinews, bred to toil, 
Servile employ ; but such as may amuse, 
Not tire, demanding rather skill than foros. 
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B well-flpread wallfl. he TiewB his trees, 

QO barren interval between, 

lire more than e'en their fruits afford ; 

e himself who trains them, none cancel. 

ifore are his own peculiar charge ; 

hand may discipune the shoots, 

is steel approacn them. What is weal;, 

1, or has lost prolific powers^ 

r age, his nnrelenting hand 

he Knife: nor does he spare the soft 

ent, that feeds its giant growth, 

, at the expense of neighbouring twigs 

atious, anoyet studded thick 

'ul gems. Tlie rest, no portion left 

lis^aoe his art, or disappoint 

ctation, he disposes neat, 

d distances, that air and sun, 

reely, may afford their aid, 

kte and warm the swelling buds. 

mer has her riches. Autumn henco, 

e'en Winter fills his wither'd hand 

ing fruits, and plenty not his own.* 

pense of labour well bestow'd, 

recaution ; which a clime so rude 

Uful still, whose Spring is but the child 

Winter, in her froward moods 
; much the temper of her sire, 
if in her the stream of mild 
atnre had reversed its course, 
her infants forth with many smiles ; 
leliver'd, kills them with a frown, 
•e, timely wam'd, himself suppliefi 
f care, screening and keeping warm 
)U8 bloom, that norough blast may sweep 
is from the boughs. Again, as oft 

peeps, and vernal airs breathe mild, 
vithdrawn, he gives them every beam. 
Is his hopes before the blaze of day. 
[ue novos ihictus etnon. wxa v>TSi^«— Vwq. 
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To raise the prickly and green-coated goard^ ' 
So grateful to the palate, and when rare, • 
80 coveted, else base and disesteem'd — 
Food for the vulgar merely — is an art 
That toiling ages have but just matui'ed. 
And at this moment unassay'd in song. 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs and mice, long since. 
Their eulogy ; those sang the Mantuan bard ; 
And these the Grecian, in ennobling strains ; 
And in thy numbers, Phillips, shines for aye 
The solitary shilling. Pardon then. 
Ye sage dispensers of poetic fame. 
The ambition of one meaner far, whose powers. 
Presuming an attempt not less sublime. 
Pant for the pi*aise of dressing to the taste 
Of critic appetite, no sordid fare, 
A cucumber, while costly yet and scarce. 

The stable yields a stercoraceous heap. 
Impregnated with quick fermenting salts. 
Ana potent to resist the freezing blast : 
For, ere the beech and elm have cast their leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Exposed to his cold breath, the task begins. 
Warily therefore, and with prudent heed. 
He seeks a favoured spot ; that where he boilds 
The agglomerated pile his frame may front 
The sun's meridian disk, and at the back 
Enjoy close shelter, wall, or reeds, or hedge 
Impervious to the wind. First he bids spread 
Dry fern or litter'd hay, that may imbibe 
The ascending damps ; then leisurely impose. 
And lightly, shaking it with agile Land 
From the full fork, the saturated straw. 
What longest binds the closest forms secure 
The shapely side, that as it rises takes. 
By just degrees, an overhanging breadth, 
Sheltering the base with its projected eaves ; • 
The uplifted frame, compact at every joint, 



THE GARDEN. 

ind overlaid with clear translucent glass, 
le settles next upon the Klopiug mount, 
Miose sharp declivity shoots off secure 
'rom the dashed pane, the deluge as it falls. 
le shuts it close, and the first labour ends. 
*hrioe must the voluble and restleas earth 

1>in louud upon her axle, ere the warmtli, 
ow gathering in the midst, through the squar 
)iflfii8ed, attain the surface : when, behuhl ! 
L pestilent and most corrosive steam, 
like a gross fog Boeotian, rising fast, 
jid fast condensed upon the dewy sash, 
Lsks egress ; which obtained, the overcharged 
Jid drench'd conservatory breathes abroad, 
D volumes wheeling slow, the vajwur dank ; 
Lttd. purified, rejoices to have lost 
ts foul inhabitant. But to assuage 
he imjMitient fervour, which it first conceives 
^ithin its reeking bosom, threatening death 
> his young hopes, requires discreet delay, 
perience, slow preceptress, teaching oft 
9 way to glory oy miscarriage foul, 
st prompt him, and admonish how to catch 
auspicious moment, when the temper'd heat, 
ndly to vital motion, may afford 
fomentation, and invite the seed. 
seed, selected wisely, i)lump, and smooth, 
;los8y, he commits to pots of size 
utive, w^ell fiU'd with well-prepared 
•uitf ul soil, that has been treasured Ions:, 
runk no moisture from the dripjunj]; clouds. 
m the warm and genial earth, that hides 
okinj; manure, and o'erspreads it all, 
es li}?litly, and, as time 8u])dues 
) of fennentation, plunges deep 
>ft medium, till they stand immers'd. 
'. the tender germs, upstarting quick, 
iding wide their spongy lobes ; at first 
, and livid ; but a^sum'uAg RO<m, 



232 THE TASK. 

If fann'd by balmy and nutritious air, 
Stmin'd tlirough the friendly mats, a TlTid greo 
Two leaves produced, two rough indented IcAve 
Cautious he pinches from the second stalk 
A pimple, that portends a future sprout, 
And interdicts its growth. Thence straight soo 
The branches, sturdy to his utmost wish ; 
Prolitic all, and harbingers of more. 
The crowded roots demand enlargement now. 
And transplantation in an ampler space. 
Indulged in what they wish, they soon supply 
Large foliasfe, overshadowing golden flowers, 
BIo\\Ti on the summit of the apparent fhiit. 
These have their sexes ; and when summer ahini 
Tlie bee transports the fertilizing meal 
From flower to flower, and e'en the breathing ai 
Wafts the rich prize to its appointed use. 
Not so when winter scowls. Assistant Art 
Then acts in Nature's office, brings to pass 
The glad espousals, and ensures the crop. 

Grudge not, ye rich, (since Luxury must bav 
His dainties, and the World's more numerous J 
Lives by contriving delicates for you) 
Grudge not the cost. Ye little know the care 
The vigilance, the labour, and the skill. 
That day and night are exercised, and hang 
Upon the ticklish balance of suspense. 
That he may garnish your profuse regales 
With summer fruits brought forth by wintrj 
Ten thousand dangers lie in wait to thwart 
The procass. Heat, and cold, and wind, anc 
Moisture, and drought, mice, worms, and si 

flies. 
Minute as dust, and numberless, oft work 
Dire disappointment, that admits no euro. 
And which no care can obviate. It were I 
Too long, to tell the expedients and the sh 
Which he that fights a season so severe. 
Devises, wiiilo he gunnls bis tender trust ; 
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it last in vain. The learn'd and wise 
would exclaim, and jndge the song 
ts theme, and like its theme the fruit 
uch labour, worthless when produced. 
>ves a garden loves a greenhonie too. 
ous of a less propitious clime, 
>omfl exotic Mauty, warm and snug, 
e winds whistle and the snows descend. 
r myrtle, with unwitbering leaf 
ere, and flourishes. The golden boast 
Ksl and western India there, 
ier orange, and the pater lime, 
9ugh their polish'd foliage at the storm, 
1 to smile at what they need not fear, 
mum there wiUi intermingling flowers 
Ties, hangs her twigs. Geranium boasts 
ison honours ; and the spangled beau, 
glitters bright the winter long, 
s, of every leaf that can endure 
er's ftrown, if screened from his shrewd bite, 
*e, and prosper. Those Ausonia claims, 
e regions these ; the Azores send 
samine, her jessamine remote 
; foreigners from many lands, 
m one social shade, as if convened 
3 summons of the Orphean lyre, 
arrangement, rarely brought to pass 
. master's hand, disposing well 
diversities of leaf and flower, 
d its aid to illustrate all their charms, 
» the regular yet various scene, 
hind plant aspiring, in the van 
rfish, in the rear retired, but still 
above the rest, yet statelier stend. 
srere ranged the sons of ancient Rome, 
show 1 while Boscius trod the stage ; 
while Garrick, as renown'd as he, 
I of Albion ; fearing each to lose 
te of Nature's music from "VAft \v^ft, 
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And covetous of Shakespeare's beauty, seen 
In every flash of his far-beaming eye. 
Nor taste alone, and well -contrived display 
Suifice to give the marshall'd ranks the grace 
Of their complete effect. Mach yet remains 
Unsung, and many cares are yet Whind, 
And more laborious ; cares on which depends 
Their vigour, injured soon, not soon restor'd. 
The soil must be renew'd, which often wash'd^ 
Loses its treasure of salubrious salts. 
And disappoints the roots : the slender roots 
Close interwoven, where tliey meet the vase, 
Must smooth be shorn away ; the sapless branch 
Must fly l)efore the knife ; the wither'd leaf 
Must be detach*d, and where it strews the floor 
Swept with a woman's neatness, breeding else 
Contagion, and disseminating death. 
Discharge but these kind offices (and who 
Would spare, that loves them, offices like these ?) 
Well they reward the toil. The sight is pleas'd, 
The scent regaled, each odoriferous leaf. 
Each opening blossom, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its sweets. 

So manifold, all pleasing in their kind. 
All healthful, are tne employs of rural life, 
Keiterated as the wheel of time 
Huns round : still ending and beginning still. 
Nor are these all. To deck the shapely knoll, 
That softly swell'd and gaily dress'd appears 
A flowery island, from the dark green lawn 
Emerging, must be deem'd a labour due 
To no mean hand, and asks the touch of taste. 
Here also grateful mixture of well-match'd 
And sorted hues (each giving each relief. 
And by contrasted beauty shining more) 
Is needful. Strength may wield the ponderous 
May turn the clod, and wheel the compost b 
I5ut elegance, chief grace the garden shows, 
yind most sttmctive, is the fair ri-sult 
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ig^t, the creature of a polish'd mind. 
It it all is gotbic as the sceue 
ch the insipid citizen resorts 
)Dder heath ; where Industry mis-spent, 
>ud of his uncouth ill-chosen task, 
ide a heaven on earth ; with suns and moons 
) ramm'd stones has charged the encumbered 
oU, 

rly laid the zodiac in the dust, 
srefore, who would see his flowers disposed 
and in just order, ere he gives 
is the trusted treasure of their seeds, 
(ts the future whole ; that when the scene 
reak into its preconceived display, 
ir itself, and all as with one voice 
ing. may attest his bright design. 
3n then, dismissing as perform'd 
asant work, may he suppose it done, 
[f-supportea flowers endure the wind 
red, l)ut expect the upholding aid 
smooth shaven prop, and, neatly tied, 
dded thus, like beauty to old age, 
erest sake, the living to the dead, 
lothe the soil that feeds them, far diffused 
^ly creeping, modest and yet fair, 
rtue, thriving most where little seen ; 
iiore aspiring, catch the neighbouring shi-ub 
asping tendrils, and invest his branch, 
aoom'd. with many a gay festoon 
.grant chaplet, recompensing well 
ength they borrow with the grace they lend. 
B the rank society of weeds, 
e, and ever greedy to exhaust 
povcrisli'd earth ; an overbearing race, 
ike the multitude made faction-mad, 
) good order, and degrade true worth. 
»t seclusion from a jarring world, 
he, thus occupied, enjoys I Ectreat 
indeed to guilty man icatov^i 
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Lost innocence^ or cancel follies past ; 
iiut it has peace, and much secures th( 
From all assaults of evil ; proving stilj 
A faithful barrier, not o'erleap'd with 
Bv vicious Custom, raging uncontroU*' 
Abroad, and desolating public life. 
When fierce temptation, seconded wit! 
By traitor Appetite, and arm'd with d 
Temper'd in Hell, invades the throbbi 
To combat may be glorious, and succc 
Perhaps may crown us : but to fly is i 
Had I the choice of sublunary good. 
What could I wish, that I possess not 
Health, leisure, means to improve i1 

peace. 
No loose or wanton, though a wander! 
And constant occupation without care. 
Thus bless'd I draw a picture of that 
Hopeless indeed, that dissipated mind 
And profligate abusers of a world 
Created fair so much in vain for them, 
Should seek the guiltless joys that I d 
Allured by my report : but sure no let 
That self -condemned they must neglec 
And what they will not taste must yet 
What we admire we praise ; and, whe 
Advance it into notice, that, its worth 
Acknowledged, others may admire it t 
I therefore recommend, though at the 
Of popular disgust, yet boldly still." 
The cause of piety, and sacred truth, 
And virtue, and those scenes, which G 
Should best secure them, and promote 
Scenes that I love, and with regret pe 
Forsaken, or through folly not enjoy'd 
Pure is the nymph, though liberal of h 
And chaste, though unconfined, whom 
Not as the prince in Shushan, when h< 
Vain-gloriouB of her channa, hia Yash 
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TognoeibAfiinpsviUoa. Hisdesign 

W«f but to bout Ail owa peouliar good^ 

Whioh an miglit vitw with envy, none partake. 

Uj cbamwr n no^ aunt ajone : my sweets. 

And die fhst nreetOM all nnr bitters too, 

HalsN^ amrihanthy Natnn^ m wboae fiorm 

^d Ikieameiils dtvine I tmca a hand 

That errs not, and find raptured sLill renew*d, 

I4 tree to all njen— universal prke. 

SttttQfe tliat Ao lair ft cre^tutti should yet want 

Admii^rs, and be df»tined to divide 

With iiieaiiBr objects e'en thu few ebe finds I 

Stripped or her ornamfenta, her leaves, and flowers 

Sh« loa^-s all btir inlIut^jKe. Citi«^ tb«n 

Attract uflj andnoglecUd Nature piuea, 

Abandon'd, aj* wu worthy of our love* 

But are wot whole^tome air*t. tbough UQperfam'd 

By rofies; and d&ar BUna, tkougb icoK^^d^ly felt ; 

And grcrves, if unbarmouiousi, yet aecuni 

Fr^om diamour, and whose very siicinf;^ chamui ; 

To be prefeir'd to siuoke, to the eclipse 



WboM CHinpiaa tbroaft braatbe cCurkness all da 
long; 

Aad tfr fhft atir of oonmnenM^ dii?en slow, 
Aad thwidiiriag loud, with his ten thousand wheel 
Thi&r would be».wei» «pt madness in the head. 
And Iblly in tha-haart ; wave England now 
^nuA Bngland was, tiwn, hospitaUe, kind. 
And imdaMHuh'd. But we haTe bid f areweU 
To all the v^irtutjs of those buttur rliiys. 
And ill tbeir hojiest pleo^ur^^. Miiu$ ions once 
iLtiew their own inajit^rsi ; and laborious hiudH, 
Who had BorvivtMi th« father, ^rv'd the son. 
^ow the legitimate and rightful loj-d 
-4 H but a transient gueat, newlv arrived, 
:^i?d aoon to be supplanted. He that saw 
■-^J^jW />«triinonialtiuiber casjt its leaf 
^eii* thA k^t scftutlij% aud ttaaalLiita \.\ift "^xvcfe 
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To some shrewd sharper^ ere it buds agaioi 
Estates are landscapes, gazed upon awhile^ 
Then advertised, and auctioneer'd away. 
The country starves, and they that feed the o 

charged 
And surfeited lewd town with her fair dues, 
By a just judgment strip and starve themselves. 
The wings, that waft our riches out of sight, 
Grow on the gamester's elbows ; and the alert 
And nimble motion of these restless joints, 
That never tire, soon fans them all away. 
Improvement too, the idol of the age. 
Is fed with many a victim. Lo, he comes ! 
The omnipotent magician. Brown, appears ! 
Down falls the venerable pile, the abode 
Of our forefathers— a grave whisker' d race, 
But tasteless. Springs a palace in its stead. 
But in a distant spot ; where more exposed 
It may enioy the advantage of the north. 
And aguish east, till time shall have transform** 
Those naked acres to a sheltering grove. 
He speaks. The lake in froAt becomes a la^-n 
Woods vanish, hills subside, and valleys rise j 
And streams, as if created for his use. 
Pursue the track of his directing wand. 
Sinuous or straight, now rapi*and now slow. 
Now murmuring soft, now rearing in cascades- 
E en as he bids ! The enraptur'd owner smiles. 
*Tis liuish'd, and yet, finish'd as it seems. 
Still wants a grace, the loveliest it could show, 
A mine to satisfy the enormous cost. 
Drain'd to the last poor item of his wealth, 
He sighs, departs, and leaves the accomplish *d 
That he has touch'd, retouch 'd, many a lonp dc 
Labour'd and many a night pursued in dreams, 
J ust when it meets his hopes, and proves the he 
He wanted, for a wealthier to enjoy ! 
And now perhaps the glorious hour is come 
When, having no stake left, no pledge to endca 
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or that giTes her sacred cause 

peration on his love, 

[ most intense and flagrant zeaT, 

)untry. Ministerial grace 

money from the pnbuc chest ; 

te be snut, some private parse 

3ed with a nsnrions loan, 

1 dnlv, when his vote 

, shall have eam'd its worthy price. 

mpared with arts like these, 

:k^d pistol, and the whistling ball 

;he traveller's temples I He that finds 

eaven's sweet mercy in his cup, 

<ot. and perish, weU content, 

ip nimself in honest rags 

p ; but could not for a world 

rty and dependent bread 

d ditches of the commonwealth, 

kening at his own success. 

varice, penury incurr'd 

t, vanity, and lust 

d variety, despatch, 

s^'allows disappear, 
•andering knights and squires to town, 
s them all 1 The shark is there, 
s prey ; the spendthrift, and the leech 
n ; there the sycophant, and he 
reheaded and obsequious bows, 
)ffioe, doom'd to a cold jail 

diem, if his patron frown, 
rms, as if in golden pomp 
r'd on every statesman's door, 

iHD BANKRUPT FORTUNES MENDIJ) 

charms that sully and eclipsn 
' nature. Tis the cruel gripe 
1-handed Poverty inflicts, 
etter things, the chance to win, 
jine, the thirst to be amu%^, 
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ThAt at the sound of Winter's hoary wing 
Unpeople all our counties of such herds 
Of fluttering, loitering, cringing, begging, loose 
And wanton vagrants, as make London, vast 
And boundless as it is, a crowded coop. 

thou, resort and mart of all the earth, 
Chequer'd with all complexions of mankind. 
And spotted with all crimes ; in whom I see^ 
Much that I love, and more that I admire^ 
And all that I abhor ; thou freckled fair, 
That pleasest and yet shock'st me, I can laugh. 
And I can weep, can hope, and can despond. 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee 1 
Ten righteous would have saved the city once. 
And thou hast many righteous. — Well for thee- 
That salt preserves thee ; more corrupted ^se. 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour. 
Than Sodom in her day had power to be. 
For whom God heard his Abraham plead in rai] 
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C IV.— THE WINTER EVENING. 

THE AB0UHENT. 

nnes in— The newspaper is read— The world 
atod at a diB*^ance— Addnoss to wintei>— The 
usomentaof a winter evening compared with 
[enable ones— Address to evening— A brown 
'all of snow in the evening— The waggoner— A 
ily piece— The rural thief— Public houses— The 
e of them censured— The fiurner's daughter : 
I was ; what she is— The simplicity of country 
almost lost— Causes of the change— Desertion 
intry by the rich— Negl^bt of magistrates— The 
trincipally in fault— The new recruit and his 
Qation— Kofloction on bodies corporate— The 
irul objects natural to all, and never to be to- 
Lngoished. 

is the twanging horn o'er yonder bridge, 
I its wearisome but needful length 
the wintry flood, in which tlie moon 
inwrinkled face reflected bright I — 
, the herald of a noisy world, 
.tter*d boots, strapp d waist, and frozen 
ks; 

n all nations lumbering at his back, 
is charge, the close-padc'd load behind, 
ess what he brings, his one concern 
luct it to tlie destined inn, 
ng dropp'd the expected bag, pass on. 
es as he goes, light-hearted wretch, 
yet cheerful : messenger of grief 
thousands, and of joy to somej 
different whether pjrief or joy. 
L aslics, and the fall of stocks, 
jatha, and marriages, epistles wet 
•8, that trickled down the writer's cheeks 
Q 
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Fast as the periods from his fluent quill, 
Or charged with amorous sighs of absent swains, 
Or nymphs responsive, equally affect 
His horse and him, unconscious of them all. 
But the important budget ! usher'd in 
With such heart-shaking music, who can say 
What are its tidings ? have our troops awak'd? 
Or do they still, as if with opium drugg'd, 
Bnore to the murmurs of the Atlantic wave ? 
Is India free ? and does she wear her plumed 
And jewell'd turban with a smile of peace. 
Or do we grind her still ? The grand debate^ 
Tlie popular harangue, the tart reply. 
The logic, and the wisdom, and the wit. 
And the loud laugh — I long to know them all; 
1 bum to set the imprison'd wranglers free. 
And give them voice and utterance once again. ^ 

Now stir the fire, and close the shutters fast. 
Let fall the curtains, -wheel the sofa roimd, 
And, while the bubbling and loud hissing urn 
Throws up a steamy column, and the cups. 
That cheer, but not inebriate, wait on each. 
So let us welcome peaceful evening in. -j. 
Not such his evening, who with shining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and, squeez'd 
And bored with elbow-points through both 

sides, 
Outscolds the ranting actor on the stage : 
Nor his, wlio patient stands till his feet throb. 
And liis head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
Of patriots, bursting with heroic rage. 
Or placemen, all tranquillity and smiles. ; 
This folio of four pages, hai)py work I 
Which not 6'en critics criticise ; that holds 
Inquisitive attention, while I read, ' 
Fast bound in chains of silence, which the fsir, 
Though eloquent themselves, yet fear to break ; 
What is it, but a map of busy life. 
Its fluctuations, and its vast concerns ? . 
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Here runs the mountainous and craggy ri«lgc 

Tlmt tempts Ambition. On the summit sec 

The seals of oUice glitter in his eyes ; 

He climbs, he pants, he grasps them 1 Athis lieel.s, 

Close at his heels, a demagogue ascends. 

And with a dexterous jerk, soon twists nim down, 

And wius them, but to lose them in his turn. ., 

Here riUs of oily eloquence, in soft 

Meanders lubricate the course they take ; 

The modest speaker is ashamed and grieved 

To engross a moment's notice ; and yet 1-c^s, 

Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughUs, 

However trivial all that he conceives. 

Sweet bashfulness ! it claims at least this prai.se ; 

The dearth of information and good sense, 

That it foretells us, always comes to pass. 

Cataracts of declamation thunder here ; 

There forests of no meaning spread the page. 

In whidi oM comprehension wanders lost ; 

While tields -of pleasantry amuse us there 

With merry descants on a nation's woes. 

The rest appears a wilderness of strange 

Hut gay confusion ; roses for the cheeks 

And lilies for the brows of faded age, 

Teeth for the toothless, ringlets for the bald, 

Heaven, earth, and ocean, plundev'd of their swocls, 

Nectareous essences, Olympian dews. 

Sermons, and city feasts, and favourite airs, 

iSthereal jounieys, submarine exploits. 

And Katerfelto, with his hair on end 

Athis own wonders, wondering for his bn'.id. 

*Tis i>leasant, through the loophole of retrvi.t, 
To peep at such a world ; to see the stir 
Of toe great Babel, and not feel the crowd ; 
To hear the roar she sends through all her g;»li.rt 
At a safe distance, where the dying sound 
Falls a soft murmur on the uninjured ear. 
Thus sitting, and surveying thus at case 
ITie globe and its concerns, I seem advanc.il 
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To some secure and more than mortal height, 

That liberates and exempts me from them alL ** 

It turns submitted to my view, turns round 

With all its generations ; I behold 

i'he tumult and am still. The sound of war 

tlas lost its terrors ere it reaches me; 

Grieves, but alarms me not. 1 mourn the prida 

And avarice that makes man a wolf to man ; 

Hear the faint echo of those brazen throats. 

By which he speaks the language of his heart, 

And sigh, but never tremble at the sound. 

He travels and expatiates, as the bee 

From flower to flower, so he from land to land j 

The manners, customs, policy, of all 

I'ay contribution to the store he gleans ; 

lie sucks intelligence in every clime. 

And spreads the honey of his deep research 

At liis return— a rich repast for me. 

He travels, and I too. I tread his deck. 

Ascend his topmast, through his peering eyes 

Discover countries, with a kindred heart 

Sufler his woes, and share in his escapes ; 

Wliile fancy, like the finger of a clock, 

Kuns the great circuit, and is still at home. 

Winter, ruler of the invei-ted year. 
Thy scattered hair with sleet like ashes filFd, 
Thy breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Fringed with a beard made white with other sno^n 
Than those of a^e, thy forehead wrapp'd in c\w^ 
A leafless branch thy sceptre, and thy throne 
A sliding car, indebted to no wheels, 
itut urged by stoiins along its slippery way^ 
1 love thee, all unlovely as thou seem'st^ 
And dreaded as thou art ! Thou hold'st the sun 
A prisoner in the yet undawning east, 
Shortening his journey between mom andnooDi 
And hurrying him, impatient of liis stav, 
Down to the rosy west ; but kindly still 
Compensating his loss with added hoort 
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Dcial converse, and instnictive case, 
. gathering, at short notice, in one group 
fomily dispersed, and fixing thought, 
less dLsjjersed by daylight and its cares. 
)wn thee king of intimate delights, 
side enjoyments, home-born happiness, 
all the comforts that the lowly roof 
ndisturb'd Retirement, and the hours 
»ng uninterrupted evening, know, 
attling wheels stop short before these gates ; 
)Owder*d pert proficient in the art 
landing an alarm assaults these doors 
^6 street rings : no stationarv steeds 
jh their o^ti knell, "while, heedless of the sound, 
silent circle fan themselves, and quake : 
here the neetlle plies its busy task, 
pattern grows, the well-depicted fiower, 
light patiently into the snowy lawn, 
Ids its bosom ; buds, and leaves, and spri^ja, 
curling tendrils, gracefully disposed, 
V the nimble finger of the fair ; 
ath, that cannot fade, of fiowers, that blow 
nost success when all besides decay, 
et's or historian's page by one 
ocal for the amusement of the rest ; 
iehtly lyre, whose treasure of sweet soimds 
3i from many a trembling chord shakes out ; 
clear voice, symphonious, yet distinct, 
le charming strife triumphant still, 
he night, and set a keener ed^e 
• industry : the threaded steel 
'.ly, and unfelt the task proceeds, 
er closed, the customary rites 
meal commence. A Homan mcnl, 
mistress of the world once found 
dien her patriots of high note, 
moonlight, at their humble doors, 
n old oak's domestic shade, 
re feast ! a radisb anCi aiv e-^^. 
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Discourse ensues, not trivial, yet not dull. 
Nor such as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fancy, or proscribes the sound of mirth: 
Nor do we madly, like an impious world. 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the God 
That made them an intruder on their joys, 
Start at his awful name, or deem his praise 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver tone. 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love. 
While we retrace with Memory's pointing wand, 
That calls the past to our exact review. 
The dangers we have 'scaped, the broken snare, 
The disappointed foe, deliverance found 
Unlook'a for, life preserved, and peace restor'd, 
Fruits of omnipotent eternal love. 
O evenings worthy of the gods ! exclaim'd 
The Sabine bard. evenings, I reply. 
More to be priz'd and coveted than yours. 
As more illumin'd, and with nobler truths. 
That I, and mine, and those we love, enjoy. 

Is Winter hideous in a garb like tnis t 
Needs. he the tragic fur, the smoke of lamps. 
The pent-up breath of an unsavoury throng. 
To tnaw him into feeling : or the smart 
And snappish dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy, to prompt him with a smile ? 
The self-coQ^placent actor, when he views 
(Stealing a sidelong glance at a full house) 
The slope of faces from the floor to the roof 
(As if one master spring controU'd them all), 
Itelax'd into a universal grin. 
Sees not A countenance there, that speaks of joy 
Half so refined or so sincere as ours. 
Cards were superfluous here, with all the tricks 
That idleness has ever yet contrived 
To All the void of an unfumish'd brain. 
To palliate dulness, and ^\« Um« «i %W7^, 
Time, as he passes ua, Yvaa a doN^*a 'wVa^, 
Unaoil'd, and swift, and oi a eXSkcii *o\«i^\ 
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he World's Time is Time in masquerade ! 
"S^ shoxild I paint him, has his pinions Hedged 

motley plumes ; and, where the peacock shows 
zure eyes, is tinctur'd black and red 

spota quadrangular of diamond form, 
iguin'd nearts, clubs typical of strife, 
spades, the emblem of imtimely graves. 
: should be, and what was an hour-glass once, 
nes a dice-box, and a billiard mace 

does the work of his destructive scythe. ^ 

deck'd, he charms a world whom Fashion 
blinds 
is true worth, most pleased when idle most ; 
se only happv are their wasted hours, 
misses, at wnose age their mothers wore 
backstring and the bib, assume the dress 
omanhood, fit pupils in the school 
ird-devoted Time, and, night by night 
m1 at some vacant comer of the board, 
n every trick, and soon play all the game, f 
truce with censure. Roving as I rove, 
re shall I find an end, or how proceed ? 
e that travels far, oft turns aside, 
iew some rugged rock or mouldering tower, 
ch seen, delights him not ; then, coming homo, 
ribes and prints it, that the world may know 

far he went for what was nothing worth; 
, with brush in hand, and pallet spread, 
1 colours mix'd for a far diflferent use, 
.t cards, and dolls, and every idle thing 
b Fancy finds in her excursive flights. 
)me. Evening, once again, season of peace ; 
im, sweet Evening, and continue long 1 
Kinks I see thee in the streaky west, 
h matron step slow moving, while the Night 
ids on thy sweeping train ; one hand employ 'd 
itting fall the curtain of repose 
Mrd and beast, the other charged for man 
h sweet oblivion of the catea ol ^^^ *. 
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Not sumptuously adom*d, not needing aid, 
Like homely-featured Night, of clustering gei 
A star or two, just twinkling on thy brow, 
SufSces thee : save that the moon is thine 
No less than hers, not worn indeed on high 
With ostentatious pageantry, but set 
With modest prandeur in thy purple zone, 
Resplendent less, but of an ampler round. 
Come then, and thou ahalt find thy votary ca 
Or make me so. Composure is thy gift : 
And, whether I devote thy gentle hours 
To books, to music, or the poet's toil ; 
To weaving nets for bird-alluring fruit ; 
Or twining silken threads round ivory reels. 
When they command whom man was bom to 
I slight thee not, but make thee welcome sti 
Jiwt when our drawing-rooms begin to bla 
With lights, by clear reflection multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Gath, 
Goliah, might have seen his giant bulk 
Whole without stooping, towering crest ^nd 
My pleasures too begin. But me perhaps 
The glowing hearth may satisfy awhile 
With faint illumination, that uplifts 
The shadows of the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncouthly to the quivering flame. 
Not undelightful is an hour to me 
So spent in parlour twilight : such a gloom 
Suits well the thoughtful or unthinking min< 
The mind contemplative, with some new tlie 
Pregnant, or indisposed alike to all. 
Laugh ye, who boast your more mercurial p 
That never felt a stupor, know no muse, 
Nor need one ; I am conscious, ana confess. 
Fearless, a soul that does not always think. 
Me oft has Fancy ludicrous and wild 
Soothed with a waking dream of houses, toT 
Trees, churches, and strange visages, expres 
In the red cinders, while with poring eye 
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I eazetl, myself creatinpj what I saw. 

Nor less amus'd, have I quiescent watch *•! 

The sooty films, that play u^on the \)&va, 

Pendolonfl, and forebodingly, in the view 

Of superstition, prophesyuifi^ still. 

Though still deceived, some stranger's nenr «]>- 
proach. 

Tu thiis the understanding takes repose 

In indolent vacuity of thought, 

And sleeps and is refresh'd. Meanwhile the face 

Conceals the mood lethargic with a mask 

Of deep deliberation, as the man 

Were task'd to his full strength, absorb'd and lost. 

Thus oft, reclined at ease, I lose an hour 

At evening, till at length the freezing blast 

That sweeps the bolted shutter, summons home 

The recollected powers ; and, snapping short 

The gla!»y threads, with which the fancy weaves 

Her brittle toils, restores me to myself. 

Ifow calm is my recess ; and how the frost. 

Raging abroad, and the rough wind endear 

The silence and the warmth enjoy'd within ! 

I saw the woods and fields at close of day 

A variegateil show ; the meadows green, 

Though faded ; and the lands, where lately wavel 

The golden harvest, of a mellow brown, 

Upturned so lately by the forceful share. 

I saw far off the weedy fallows smile 

With verdure not unprofitable, grazed 

IJy flocks,' fast feeding, and selecting each 

His favorite herb ; while all the leaHes s grovos 

That skirt the horizon, wore a sable hue 

Scarce notic'd in the kindred dusk of eve. 

To morrow brings a change, a total change ! 

Which even now, though silently pcrfovm'd. 

And slowly, and by most unfelt, the face 

Of universal nature undergoes. 

Fa«»t falls a fleecy shower : the downy flakes 

Descending, and with neveT-ceaam^\a.V^'i> 
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Softly alighting upon all below, 
Assimilate all objects. Earth receives 
Gladly the thickening mantle : and the green 
And tender blade, that fear'd the chilling blast. 
Escapes unhurt beneath so warm a veil. 

In such a world so thorny, and where none 
Finds happiness nnblighted ; or, if found. 
Without some thistly sorrow at its side ; 
It seems the part of wisdom, and no sin 
Afirainst the law of love, to measure lots 
With less distinguish 'd than ourselves ; that tbns 
We may with patience bear our moderate ills, 
And S3rmpathize with others suffering more. 
Ill fares the traveller now, and he that stalks 
In ponderous boots beside his reeking team. 
The wain goes heavily, impeded sore 
By congregated loads, adhering dose 
To the clogg'd wheels ; and in its sluggish pace 
Noiseless appears a moving hill of snow. 
The foiling steeds expand the nostrils wide, 
While every breath, by respiration strong 
Forced downward, is consolidated soon 
Upon their jutting chests. He, form*d to bear 
The pelting brunt of the tempestuous night. 
With half -shut eyes, and pucker'd cheeks, andteelh 
Presented bare "against the storm, plodn on. 
One hand fiecures his hat, save when with both 
He brandishes his pliant length of whip. 
Resounding oft, and never heard in vain. 
happy I and, in my account, denied 
That sensibility of pain, with which 
Pefinement is endued, thrice happy thou ! 
Thy frame, robust and hardy, feels indeed 
The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 
Tlie learned finger never need explore 
Thy vigorous pulse •, and th^ \wiWlthftiI cast. 
That breathes the spleeii, and %%%KaBfta «^«ti \siota 

Of the infirm, is vholeaome wi V> \\i^. 

Thy days roll on exempt ttom\iwafc\io\d t5w^% 
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Tliy waggon is thy wife ; and the poor beasts, 
That drag the dull companion to and fro, 
Thine helpless charge, dependent on thy care. 
Ah, treat them kindly ! rude as thou appear'st, 
Yet show them thou hast mercy 1 which the gieut, 
With needless hurry whirl'd from place to place, 
Humane as they would seem, not always show. 

Poor, yet industrious, modest, quiet, neat, 
Such claim compassion in a night like this. 
And have a friend in every feeliug heart. 
Waim'd, while it lasts, by labour, all day long 
They brave the season, and yet lind at eve, 
111 clad, and fed but sparely, time to cool. 
The. frugal housewife trembles when she lights 
Her scanty stock of brushwood, blazing clear, 
But dying soon, like all terrestrial joys. 
The few small embers left, she nurses well ; 
And, while her infant race, with out8[)i"ead bauds, 
And crowded knees, sit cowering o'er the sparks, 
lletires, content to quake, so they be warm'd. 
The man feehi least, as more inured than she 
To winter, and the current in his veins 
3lore briskly moved by his severer toil ; 
Yet he too linds his own distress in theirs. 
The taper soon extinguish'd, which 1 saw 
Dangled along at the cold linger's end 
Just when the day declined ; and the brown loaf 
Lodged on the shelf, half eaten without sauce 
Of savoury cheese, or butter, costlier still : 
Sleep seems their only refuge : for, alas ! 
Where penury is felt, the thouglit is chain'd. 
And sweet colloquial pleasures are but few ! 
With all this thrift they thrive not. All the care. 
Ingenious Parsimony takes, but just 
Saves the small inventory, bed and stool. 
Skillet, and old carved chest, from public sale. 
They live, and live without extorted alms 
From grudmng hands ; but other boost hav^ u^ana 
To soothe their honast pride, U\a\. acoicu^ \.Q\i^^^, 
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Nor comfort else, but it tiieir nmtv 

I praise you much, ye meek and pa 

For ye are worthy ; choosing rathe 

A dry but mdependent crust, hard 

And eaten with a sigh, than to end 

The rugged frowns and insolent rel 

Of knaves in office, partial in the ^ 

Of distribution ; liberal of their aid 

To clamorous Importunity in rags. 

But oft-times deaf to suppliants, iw 

To wear a tatter d garb, however c 

Whom famine cannot reconcile to 1 

These ask with painful shyness, an 

Because deserving, silently retire 1 

But be ye of good courage ! Time 

Shall much befriend you. Time sh 

And all your numerous progeny, "w 

But helpless, in few years shall fin 

'And labour too. Meanwhile ye sh 

What, conscious of your virtues, w 

Nor what a wealthier than ourselv 

1 mean the man who, when the dif 

Need help, denies them nothing bi 

But poverty with most, who wh 

Their long complaints, is self-infli( 

The effect of laziness or sottish wa 

Now coes the nightly thief prowli; 

For plunder ; much solicitous hoi« 

He may compensate for a day of s 

By works of darkness and nocture 

Woe to the gardener's pale, the fa 

Flashed neatly, and secured with < 

'Deep in the loamy bank ! Uptor 

Resistless in so bad a cause, but h 

To better deeds, he bundles up th 

An ass's burden, and, when laden 

And heaviest, light of foot steals f 

Nor does the boarded hovel bettei 

'/fie weU'Stack'd pile o! Tiveii Vo^a 
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From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 
Unwrench d the door, however well secured, 
Where Chanticleer amidst his harem sleeps 
In unsuspecting pomp. Twitch'd from the i>erc, 
He gives the princely bird, with all his wives. 
To his voracious bag, struggling in vain, 
And loudly wondering at the sudden change. 
Nor this to feed his own. Twere some excuse, 
IMd pity of their sufferings warp aside 
His principle, and tempt him into sin 
For their support, so destitute. But they 
Neglected pme at home; themselves, as more 
Exposed than others, with less scruple made 
His victims, robb'd of their defenceless all. 
Cruel is all ne does. 'Tis quenchless thirst 
Of ruinous ebriety, that prompts 
His every action, and imorutes the man. 
for a law to noose the villain's neck 
Who starves his own ; who persecutes the blood 
He gave them in his children's veins, and hates 
Anawrongs the woman he has sworn to love ! 

Pass where we may, through city or through towi 
Village, or hamlet, of this merry land, 
Though lean and beggar'd, every twentieth race 
Conducts the unguarded nose to such a whiff 
Of stale debauch, forth issuing from the styes 
That Law has licensed, as makes Temperance reel. 
Tliere sit, involved and lost in curling clouds 
Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor, 
llie lackey, and the groom : the craftsman there 
Takes a Lethean leave of all his toil ; 
Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plies the shears, 
And he that kneads the dough ; all loud alike, 
All learned, and all drunk 1 the fiddle screauis 
Plaintive and piteous, as it wept and wail'd 
Its wasted tones and banuony unheard : 
Fierce the dispute whate'er the theme j while fIic, 
Fell Discord, arbitress of such debate, 
lerch'd on tne sign-post, holds 'wilYv <i\eiv\v\yxA 
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Her undecisive scales. In this she lays 

A weight of ignorance ; in that, of pride ; 

And smiles delighted with the eternal poise. 

Dire is the frequent curse, and its twin sound, 

The cheek-distending oath, not to be praised 

As ornamental, musical, polite, 

Like those which modem senators employ. 

Whose oath is rhetoric, and who swear for fame I 

Behold the schools in which plebeian minds. 

Once simple, are initiated in arts. 

Which some may practise with politer grace. 

But none with readier skill ! — 'tis here they leam 

The road that leads from comi>etence and peace 

To indigence and rapine ; till at last 

Society, grown weary of the load. 

Shakes her encumber'd lap, and casts them out. 

But censure profits little : vain the attempt 

To advertise in verse a public pest, 

That, like the filth with which the peasant feeds 

His hungry acres, stinks, and is of use. 

The excise is fatten'd with the rich result 

Of all this riot ; and ten thousand casks. 

For ever dribbling out their base contents, 

Touch'd by the Midas finger of the state, 

Bleed gold for ministers to sport away. 

Drink, and be mad then ; 'tis your country bids ! 

Gloriously dnmk, obey the important call ! 

Her cause demands the assistance of your throats 

Ye all can swallow, and she asks no more. 

Would I had fallen upon those happier days, 
That poets celebrate ; those golden times. 
And tnose Arcadian scenes that Maro sings, 
And Sidney, warbler of poetic prose. 
X^ymphs were Dianas then, and swains had hesri 
That felt their virtues : Innocence, it seems. 
From courts dismissed, found shelter in the gvov 
The footsteps of Simplicity, impressed 
Upon the yielding herbage, (so they sing) 
Tlien were not all elfaced : then speech profane, 
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And mauners profligate were rarely ffjuiid, 

Obsen-ed as prodigies, and soon reclaini'd. 

Vain "wish ! those days were never : airy dreams 

Sat for the picture : and the poet's hand, 

Imparting substance to an empty shade, 

Imposed a gay delirium for a truth. 

Grant it :— -1 still must envy them an age, 

That favour'd such a dream ; in days like these 

Impossible, when Virtue is so scarce. 

That to suppose a scene where she presides. 

Is tramontane, and stumbles all belief. 

No ; we are polish'd now. The rural lass 

Whom once ner virgin modesty and grace. 

Her artless manners, and her neat attire. 

So dignified, that she was hardlv less 

Than the fair shepherdess of old romance. 

Is seen no more. The character is lost ! 

Her head, adom'd with lappets pinn'd aloft, 

And ribands streaming gay, Buper])ly raised, 

And map^ified beyond all human size, 

Indebted to some smart wig-weaver's hand 

For more than half the tresses it sustains ; 

Her elbows ruflled, and her tottering form 

Ill-propp*d upon French heels ; she might be deeiiiM 

(But that the basket dangling on her arm 

Interprets her more truly) of a rank 

Too proud for dairy work, or sale of eggs. 

Expect her soon with foot-boy at her heels, 

No longer blushing for her awkward load, 

Her train and her umbrella all her care ! 

The town has tinged the country ; and the stain 
Appears a spot upon a vestal's robe. 
The worse for what it sdils. Tlie fashion runs 
Down into scenes still rural ; but, alas ! 
Scenes rarelv graced with rural manners now 1 
Time was when in the pastoral retreat 
The unguarded door was safe ; men did not watch 
To invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then sleep was undisturVd hy ieax, \va?.^v^\^\ 
1*7 drunken howlings ; and tlio c\i\\\vk^ \.^vvi 
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Of midnight murder was a wonder heard 

With doubtful credit, told to frighten babes. 

But farewell now to unsuspicious nights. 

And slumbers unalarm'd ! Now, ere you sleep, 

See that your polish'd arms be primed with care. 

And drop the nightbolt ; — ^niffians are abroad : 

And the first *larum of the cock's shrill throat 

May prove a trumpet, summoning your ear 

To horrid sounds of hostile feet within. 

E'en daylight has its dangers ; «and the walk 

Through pathless wastes and woods, unconscious once 

Of other tenants than melodious birds, 

Q^ harmless flocks, is hazardous and bold. 

Jiamented change ! to which full many a cause 

Inveterate, hopeless of a cure, conspires. 

The course of human things from good to ill. 

From ill to worse, is fatal, never fails. 

Increase of power begets increase of wealth ; 

Wealth, luxury ; and luicury excess ; 

Excess, the scrofulous and itchy pla^e. 

That seizes first the opulent, descends 

To the next rank contagious, and in time 

Taints downward all the graduated scale 

Of order, from the chariot to the plough. 

The rich, and they that have an arm to check 

The license of the lowest in degree. 

Desert their office ; and themselves, intent 

On pleasure, haunt the capital, and thus 

To all the violence of lawless hands 

Resign the scenes their presence might protect 

Authority herself not seldom sleeps. 

Though resident and witness of the wrong. 

The plump convivial parson often bears 

The magisterial sword in vain, and lays 

His reverence and his worship both to rest 

On the same eushion of habitual sloth. 

Perhaps timidity restrains his arm ; 

When he should strike he trembles, and sets fi^ 

Himself enslaved by terror of the band, 

The audadouB convict, \f\iom\!i<&dAx«i&Tkatbiiid. 
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jjcfhaps, though by profession ghostly pure, 
He too may have his vice, and sometimes prove 
Less dainty than becomes his grave outside 
{n lucrative concerns. Examine well 
His milk-white hand : the palm is hardly clean— 
^nt here and there an ugly smutch appears, 
^oh! 'twas a bribe that left it: he has touch'd 
M)miption I Whoso seeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fish, 
Wild-fowl or venison, and his errand speeds. 
Bat faster far, and more than all the rest, 
A nohle cause, which none, who bears a spark 
Of public virtue, ever wish'd removed, 
Works the deplored and mischievous effect. 
Tis universal soldiership has stabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner class. 
Anns, through the vanity and brainless rage 
')f those that bear them, in whatever cause, 
^m most at variance with all moral good, 
ind incompatible with serious thought, 
rhe clown, the child of nature, without guile, 
31est with an infant's ignorance of all 
But his own simple pleasures ; now and then 
I wrestling-match, a foot-race, or a fair ; 
s balloted, and trembles at the news : 
heepish he doffs his hat, and mumbling swears 
^ bii^le-oath to be whatever they please, 
'o do he knows not what. The task pci*form'd, 
liat instant he becomes the Serjeant's care, 
lis pupil, and his torment, and his jest, 
lis awkward gait, his introverted toes, 
lent knees, roun<l shoulders, and dejected looks, 
*rocnre him many a curse. By slow dejirees 
Jnapt to learn, and form'd of stubborn stuff, 
Ae yet Ity slow degrees y)uts off himself, 
xrows conscious of a change, and likes it well j 
^e stands erect ; his slouch become a walk ; 
le steps right onward, martial in his air, 
lis form and movement ; is as smaxt^ViW^ 
is meal and larded locks can ma\te Vm \ ^^"a.'^^ 
i^i 11 
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His hat, or his plumed helmet, with a grace ; 
And, his three years of hero-ship expired, 
Keiums indignant to the slighted plough. 
He hates the field, in which no fife or arum 
Attends him ; diives his cattle to a march ; 
And sighs for the smart comrades he has left. 
'Twere well if his exterior change were all — 
But with his clumsy port the wretch has lost 
His ignorance and harmless manners too. 
To swear, to game, to drink ; to show at home, 
^y lewdness, idleness, and Sabbath-breach, 
The great proficiency he made abroad ; 
To astonish and to gi-ieve his gazing friends : 
To break some maiden's and his mother's heart ; 
To be a pest where he was useful once ; 
Are his sole aim, and all his glory, now. 

Man in society is like a flower 
Blown in its native bed : 'tis there alone 
His faculties, expanded in full bloom. 
Shine out ; there only reach their proper use. 
But man, associated and leagued with man 
By regal warrant, or self-join'd by bond 
For interest-sake, or swarming into clans 
Beneath one head for purposes of war. 
Like flowers selected from the rest, and bound 
And bundled close to fill som« crowded vase, 
Fades rapidly, and, by compreasion marr'd, 
Contracts defilement not to be endured. 
Hence chartered boroughs are such public plagu 
And burghers, men immaculate perhaps 
In all their private functions, once combined| 
Become a loathsome body, only fit 
For dissolution, hurtful to the main. 
Hence merchant*^, imimpeachable of sin 
Against the charities of domestic life. 
Incorporated, seem at once to lose 
Their nature ; and, disclaiming: all regard 
For merey and the common rights of man, 
Build factories with blood, conducting tiaao 
At the sword's point, and dyeing the white robi 
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W innocent commercial Justice red. 
Hence too the field of glory, as the world 
jjisdeems it, dazzled by its bright array, 
^iih all its majesty of thundering pomp, 
picbanting music and immortal wreaths, 
j^bnt a school, where thoughtlessness is taught 
^ principle, where foppery atones 
'wfoliy^ gallantry for every vice. 

Bat slighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandon d, and, which still I more regret. 
Infected with the manners and the modes 
jt knew not once, the country wins me still. 
Joever framed a wish, or formed a T>lan. 
^ flatter'd me with hopes of eartnly bliss, 
But there I laid the scene. There early stro/d 
«y fency, ere yet liberty of choice 
pad/ound me, or the hopes of being free. 
"7 very dreams were rural ; rural too 
Tie first-born efforts of my youthful muse^ 
>orti7e and jingling her x)oetic bells, 
e yet her ear was mistress of their powers, 
oard could please me but whose lyre was tuned 
nature's praises. Heroes and their feats 
(Hied me, never weary of the pipe 
itynis, assembling, as he sang, 
oistic throng beneath his favourite beech. 
Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 
o my taste his Paradise surpass'd 
niggling efforts of my boyish i tongue 
ak its excellence. I danced for joy. 
3ird much, that, at so ripe an age 
e seven years, his beauties had thou Urst 
I my wonder ; and admiring still, 
1 adiiiiriug. with regret supposed 
half lost, because not sooner fouiid, 
■}, enaniour'd of the life 1 loved, 
in its praise, in its pui*suit 
ed, and possessuig it at last 
sports, such as favour'dloveTa\c<b\, 
prized, and wish'd tliat 1 V^^ \v\iv;;u 
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Ingenious Cowley ! and, thougli now reclaim *d 

By modem lights from an erroneous taste, 

X cannot but lament thy splendid wit 

jSntangled in the cobwebs of the schools. 

I still revere thee, courtly, though retired ; 

Though stretch d at ease in Chertsey's silent bowen 

Not uriemploy'd ; and finding rich amends 

For a lost world in solitude and verse. 

*Tis bom with all : the love of Nature's work* 

Is an ingredient in the compound man. 

Infused at the creation of the kina. 

And, though the Almighty Maker has throughout 

Discriminated each from each, by strokes 

And touches of his hand, with so much art 

Diversified, that two were never found 

Twins at all points — yet this obtains in all. 

That all discern a beauty in his works. 

And all can taste them : minds, that havebeenfonn 

And tutor'd, with a relish more exact. 

But none without some relish, none unmoved. 

It is a flame, that dies not even there. 

Where nothing feeds it : neither business, crowds 

^or habits of luxurious city life, 

Whatever else they smother of true worth 

In human bosoms, quench it or abate. 

The villas with which London stands begirt 

Like a swarth Indian with his belt of beads, 

Prove it. A breath of unadulterate air. 

The glimpse of a green pasture, how they cheer 

The citizen, and brace his lan;;uid frame 1 

E'en in the stilling bosom of the town 

A garden, in which nothing thrives, has channs 

That soothe the rich possessor ; much consoled, 

That here and there some sprigs of mournful min 

Uf nightshade, or valerian, grace the well 

He cultivates. These serve him with a hint, 

That nature lives ; that sight-refreshing green 

Is still the livery she delights to wear. 

Though sickly samples of the exuberant whole. 

What are the casen\cii\a\\Ti^\!\XXvwft«^\B^Uerb 
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The prouder sashes fronted with a range 

Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed, 

TTie Frenchman's darling ? * Are they not ail proofs, 

liiat man, inmiured in cities, still retains 

His inborn inextinguishable thirst 

Of raral scenes, compensating his loss 

By supplemental shifts, the best he may ? 

The most unfumish'd with the means of life. 

And they, Ubat never pass their brick-wall bounds, 

To range the liel^. and treat their lungs with air, 

Yet feel the bunnng instinct : over head 

Suspend their crazy boxes, planted thick. 

And water'd duly. There the pitcher stands, 

A fragment, and the spoutless teapot there ; 

Sad witnesses how close-pent man regrets 

The country, with what ardour he contrives 

A peep at Mature, when he can no more. 

Hail^ therefore, patroness of health and ease. 
And contemplation, heart-consoling joys. 
And harmless pleasures, in the throug'd abodo 
Of multitudes unknown ! hail, rural life ! 
Address himself who will to the pursuit 
Of honours, or emolument, or fame ; 
I shall not add myself to such a chase. 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his success. 
Some must be great. Great olBces will have 
Great talents. And God gives to every man 
The virtue, temper, understanding, taste. 
That lifts him into life, and lets him fall 
Just in the niche he was ordain'd to fill. 
To the deliverer of an injured land 
He gives a tongue to enlarge upon, a heart 
To feel, and courage to redress her wrongs ; 
To monarchs dignity ; to judges sense j 
To artists ingenuity and skill ; 
To me, an unambitious niiu<l, content 
In the low vale of liie, that early felt 
A wish for ease and leisure, and ere long 

Found here that leisure and that ease 1 wish <1. 
• Alignonotto. 
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THE ARGUMENT 

A frosfy morning— The foddering of a 
and his dog— The poultry— Whimsi 
a watet&JUt— The Empreai of Rub 
Amusements of monarchs— War, <fl 
whence— And whence monarchy— 1 
lish and French loyalty contrasted 
a prisoner there— Liberty the chief 
this ooontry- Modem patiiotism 
why— The perishable nature of the 
tions— Spiritual liberty not perishab 
of man by nature— Deliver lim, : 
Grape must do it— The respective m 
martyrs stated— Their different 
freedom of the man whom g^race mi 
of the works of God— Address to th 

'TIS morning ; and the snn, with 
Ascending, nres the horizon ; Vhl 
That crowd away before the drivi 
More ardent as tne disk emerges i 
Resemble most some city in a bla 
Seen throngh the leafless wood. 
Slides inetfectnal down the snowy 
And, tinging all with his own ros; 
From every herb and every spiry' 
Stretches a length of shadow o'er 
Mine, spindling into longitude im 
In spite of gravity, and sage rema 
That I myself am but a fleeting si 
Provokes me to a smile. With e; 
I view the muscular proportioned' 
Transform'd to a lean shank. Th 
As they design'd to mock me, at 
Take step for step ; and^ as I neai 
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The cottage, walk along tlie plaaler'd wall, 
Preposteroaa sight 1 the lo^s without tha man. 
Th^ verdtir© of the plain Ilea buried deep 
Ikneath the dnzzling deluge ; and tha Lents 
And coarsffr grass, itMpearing o'er tlic rcafc^ * 
Of latd unsTglbtly and unseen, now sbmo 
Conspicuous, and in bri^ilit apparel clad, 
And iledged with icy feathers^ nod auperbu 
Thii cattla mourn iji cornena^ where the tenc^ 
S<3Teei)a thenj, and fleem half-petrified to aleep 
Jn unrecumb&ut sadness. Tbero tbey wait 
Tbeir wonted fodder ; n^i Ulie hungering man. 
Fretful it' untsupplied ; bnt silent, nieek. 
And patient of ine atow-paced e wain's delay. 
R^ from the stack carres out thti aucuBtom d load, 
Deep-plunging, and again deep-plnnging oft. 
Ilia broad Keen knife into the solid ntaaa i 
Sinootb as a wall tbe tiprigbt remnant atanda. 
With aueh uudaviating and even force 
He severs it away : lo needless care. 
L«»t storms sbould overset tbe leotiing pile 
Dfldduous^ or its owu unbalaticed weignt 
Fonh goes the woodman, leaving uncoacomU 
Tha cheerful baunta of inaji ; t<> wit: Ed tlie axe 
And dnvn tbe wed^e iu yonder forest drear. 
From morn to eve, hia solitary tiusk. 
t baggy, and lean, and shrewd, with pointed ears 
And t^ cjopp'd short, haif lurcher and half cur, 
Ilis dog ttttecda him. Close behind his heel 
Now creeps ha slow ; a.nd now, with miiuy a frisk 
Wide-acamfiering, anatchiiis n^ the drifted snow 
With ivory te^tli, or ploughs jt with bis siiont ; 
^SChjBiLahakea liia i»o wutirUcoat^ and bjii-ks lor joy. 
" Bm Sk m of all u« mnki, the itoidy churl 
HofW i||^ toward tha jnaik ; nor stops for aught 
B«t aov and than ivith mBmsnoi his thumb 
fi» »^iwi th« fragrant cAaiga of a abort tube, 
nMabanaaAh hia noea: the traOing cloud 
Itehahlndhim, aoenting aU the air. 
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itreams are lost amid the splendid blank, 
'helming all distinction. On the flood, 
•ated and fix'd, the snowv weight 
mdissolved ; while silently beneath, 
mperceived, the carrent steals away. 

where, scornful of a check, it leaps 
lill-daiD, dashes on the restless wheel, 
rantons in the pebbly gulf below : 

)8t can bind it there ; its utmost force 

at arrest the light and smoky mist 

n its fall the linuid sheet tlirows wide. 

ee where it has nnng the embroider'd banks 

forms so various, that no powers of art, 

mcil, or the i)en, may trace the scene. 

(littering turrets rise, upbearing high 

.Stic mis-arrangement !) on the roof 

growth of what may seem the sparkling trees 

irubs of fairy land. The crystal drops 

rickle down the branches, fast congeal'd, 

into pillars of pellucid length, 

rop tne pile they but adom'd before. 

jrotto within grotto safe defies 

mbeam ; there, emboss'd and fretted wild, 

•owing wonder takes a thousand shapes 

ious, in which fancy seeks in vain 

•ceness of some object seen before. 

!Jature works as if to mock at Art, 

1 defiance of her rival powers ; 
)se fortuitous and random strokes 
minflc such inimitable feats, 

with all her rules can never reach, 
'orthy of applause though more admired, 
Rfe a novelty, the work of man, 
ial mistress of the fur-clad liuss, 
i6st magnificent and mighty freak, 
onder of the North. No forest fell, 
thou wouldst build ; no quarry sent its 5?toreH 
ich thy walls : but thou didst hew the flocdd, 
lake thy marble of the glassy wave. 
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In such a palace AristsBUs found 

Cyrene, when he bore the plaintive tela 

Of his lost bees to her maternal ear : 

In such a palace Poetry mighty place 

The armoury of Winter ; where his troops. 

The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy sleet, 

Sldn-piercing volley, blossom-bruising hail. 

And snow that often blinds the traveller's coune, 

And wraps him in an unexpected tomb. 

Silently as a dream the fabric rose ; 

No sound of hammer or of saw was there : 

Ice upon ice, the well-adjusted parts 

Were soon conjoin'd ; nor other cement ask*d 

Than water interfused to make them one. 

Lamps gracefully disposed, and of all hueS| 

Illumined every side ; a watery light 

Gleam'd through the clear transparency, thatseei 

Another moon new risen, or meteor fallen 

From heaven to earth, of lambent flame serene. 

So stood the brittle prodigy ; though smooth 

And slippery the materials, yet frost-bound 

Firm as a rock. Nor wanted aught within, 

That royal residence might well befit, 

For grandeur or for use. Long wavy wreaths 

Of flowers that fear'd no enemy but warmth, 

Blush'd on the i)anels. Mirror needed none 

Where all was vitreous ; but in order due 

Convivial table and commodious seat 

(What seem'd at least commodious seat) were thei 

Sofa, and couch, and high-built throne august. 

The same lubricity was found in all. 

And all was moist to the warm touch ; a scene 

Of evanescent plory, once a stream. 

And soon to slide into a stream again. 

Alas ! 'twas but a mortifying stroke 

Of undesign'd severity, that glanced 

(Made by a monarch) on her own estate, 

On human grandeur and the courts of kings. 

'Twas transient in its nature, as in show 
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raa durable ; as worthless, as it seem'd 
rinsically precious ; to the foot 
iacherous and false ; it smiled, and it was cold. 
rieat princes ha^e great playliiings. Some have 

play*d 
hewing monntams into men, and some 
building human wonders mountain-high, 
ne have amused the dull, sad years ot'life, 
fe spent in indolence, and therefore sad) 
th schemes of monumental fame ; and sought 
pyramids and mausolean pomp, 
>rt-lived themselves, to immortalize their bone». 
ne seek diversion in the tented field, 
d make the sorrows of mankind their sport, 
t war's a game, which, were their suly ects wise, 
igs would not play at. Nations would do well 
extort their truncheons from the puny hands 
heroes, whose infirm and baby minds 
) gratified with mischief ; and who spoil. 
»iuse men suffer it, their toy, the World. 
Vhen Babel was confounded, and the great 
ifederacy of projectors wild and vain 
IS split into diversity of tongues, 
en, as a shepherd separates his flock, 
3se to the upland, to the valley those, 
1 drave asunder, and assign'd their lot 
all the nations. Ample was the boon 
gave them, in its distribution fair 
i equal ; and he bade them dwell in peace. 
ice was awhile their care : they ploughed aiul 

sow'd, 
i reap'd their plenty without frrudge or strife. 
b violence can never longer sleep 
m human passions pledbe. In every heart 
; sown the sparks that kindle fiery war ; 
ttsion needs out fan them, and they blaze, 
n had already shed a brother's blood ; 
9 deluge wash'd it out ; but left unquenchM 
B seeds of murder in the breast of mau. 
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Soon by a righteous judgment in the line 

Of his descending progeny, was found 

The first artificer of death ; the shrewd 

Contriver, who first sweated at the forge. 

And forced the blunt and yet unbloodied steel 

To a keen edge, and made it bright for war. 

Him, Tubal named, the Vulcan of old times, 

The sword and falchion their inventor claim ; 

And the first smith was the first murderer's son. 

His art survived the waters ; and ere long. 

When man was multiplied and spread abroad 

In tribes and clans, and had begun to call 

These meadows and that range of hills his own, 

The tasted sweets of property begat 

Desire of more, and industry in some. 

To improve and cultivate their just demesne. 

Made others covet what they saw so fair. 

Thus war began on earth ; these fought for spoil, 

And those in self-defence. Savage at first 

1 he onset, and irregular. At length 

One eminent above the rest for strength. 

For stratagem, or courage, or for all. 

Was chosen leader; him they served in war. 

And him in peace, for sake of warlike deeds 

Keverenced no less. Who could with him compare 

Or who so worthy to control themselves, 

As he whose prowess had subdued their foes ? 

Thus war, aliording field for the display 

Of virtue, made one chief, whom times of peace, 

Which have their exigencies too, and call 

For skill in government, at length made king. 

lung was a name too proud for man to wear 

With modesty and meekness ; and the crown. 

So dazzling in their eyes, who set it on, 

Was sure to intoxicate the brows it bound. 

It is the abject proj^erty of most, 

That, being parcel of the common mass. 

And destitute of means to raise themselves. 

They sink, and settle lower than they need. 
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know not what it is to feel within 
nprehensive faculty, that grasps 
; purposes with ease, that turns and wields, 
8t without an effort, plans too vast 
heir conception, which they cannot move. 
;ious of impotence, they soon grow drunk 

gazing, when they see an able man 
forth to notice ; and, besotted thus, 

him a pedestal, and say, " Stand there, 
36 <)ur admiration and our praise." 
roll themselves before him in the dust, 
most deserving in their ovti account^ 
I most extravagant in his ai^plause, 
exalting him they raised themselves. 
by degrees, self-cheated of their sound 
iober judgment, that he is but man, 
derai-deify and fume him so, 
in due season he forgets it too. 
ed and astrut with self-conceit, 
lips the windy diet ; and, ere long, 
ting their mistake, profoundly thinks 
fond was made in vain, if not for him. 
:eforth they are his cattle : drudges, born 
ar his burdens, drawing in his gears, 
weating in his service, his caprice 
les the soul that animates them all. 
.ems a thousand, or ten thousand lives, 

in the purchase of renown for him, 
sy reckoning ; and they think the same, 
kings were first invented, and thus kings 
burnish'd into heroes, and became 
rbitera of this terraqueous swamp ; 
I among frogs, that have but croak'd and died, 
^e, that such folly, as lifts bloated mjin 
linence, fit only for a god, 
1 ever drivel out of human lips, 
a the cradled weakness of the world I 
tranger much, that, when at lenp;th mankind 
each d the sinewy timmess of their youth. 
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And could discriminate and argue well 
On subjects more mysterious, they were yet 
Babes in the cause of freedom, and should fear 
And quake before the gods themselves had made ; 
But above measure strange, that neither proof 
Of sad experience, nor examples set 
By some, whose patriot virtue has prevailed. 
Can even now, wnen they are grown mature 
In wisdom, and with phuosopnic deeds 
Familiar, serve to emancipate the rest ! 
Such dupes are men to custom, and so prone 
To reverence what is ancient, and can plead 
A course of long observance for its use. 
That even servitude, the worst of ills. 
Because delivered down from sire to son, 
Is kept and guarded as a sacred thing. 
But 18 it fit, or can it bear the shock 
Of rational discussion, that a man. 
Compounded and made up like other men 
Of elements tumultuous, in whom lust 
And folly in as ample measure meet^ 
As in the bosoms of the slaves he rules. 
Should be a despot absolute, and boast 
Himself the only fi-eeman of his land I 
Should when he pleases, and on whom he will 
Wage war, with any or with no pretence 
Of nrovocation given, or wrong sustain'd. 
Ana force the beggarly last doit, by means 
* That his own humour dictates, from the clutch 
Of poverty, that thus he may procure 
His thousands, weary of penurious life^ 
A splendid opportunity to die ? 
Say ye, who (with less prudence than of old 
Jotham ascribed to his assembled trees 
In politic convention) put your trust 
In the shadow of a bramble, and, reclined 
In fancied peace beneath his dangerous branch, 
Bejoice in nim, and celebrate his sway. 
Where find ye passive fortitude f Whence springs 
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self-denying zeal, that holds it good, 
roke the prickly grieyance, and to hang 
lonifl wiui streamers of continual praise ? 

00, are friends to loyalty. We love 

ing who loves the law, respects his bonnds, 

eigns content within them : him we serve 

7 and with delight, who leaves ns free : 

acollecting still, that he is man, 

Tist him not too far. King though he be, 

:ing in England too, he may be weak, 

'ain enough to be ambitious still ; 

sxercise amiss his proper powers, 

^et more than freemen choose to grant * 

id that mark is treason. He is ours, 

minister, to guard, to adorn the state, 

ot to warp or change it. We are his, 

•ve him nobly in the common cause, 

JO the death, but not to be his slaves. 

now the dinerence, ye that boast your love 

igs, between your loyalty and ours. 

•ve the man, the paltry pageant you : 

le chief patron of the commonwealth, 

he regardless author of its woes: 

»r the sake of liberty a king, 

hains and bondage for a tyrant's sake, 

)ve is principle, and has its root 

json. is judicious, manly, free ; 

1, a olind instinct, crouches to the rod, 
icks the foot that treads it in the dust, 
kingship as true treasure as it seems, 
tig, and woi-thy of a wise man's wish. 
Id not be a king to be beloved 

lesfl, and daub'd with undisceming praiso, 
e love is mere attachment to the throne, 
the man, who fills it as he ought, 
lose freedom is by sufferance, and at will 
iuperior, he is never free. 
Uvex, and is not weary of a life 
scd to manacles, deserves them well. 
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The state, that strives for liberty, thoush foiVd, 

And forced to abandon what she bravely sought, 

Deserves at least applause for her attempt, 

And pity for her loss. But that's a cause 

Not often unsuccessful : power usurp'd. 

Is weakness when opposed ; conscious of wrong, 

Tis pusillanimous and prone to flight. 

But slaves, that once conceive the glowing thought 

Of freedom, in that hope itself possess 

All that the contest calls for ; spirit, strength, 

The scorn of danger, and united hearts : 

The surest presage of the good they seek. * 

Then shame to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her losses and defeats. 
Old or of later date, by sea or land. 
Her house of bondage, worse than that of old 
Which God avenged on Pharaoh— the Bastille. 
Ye horrid towers, the abode of broken hearts ; 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of despair. 
That monarchs have supplied from age to age 
With music, such as suits their sovereign ears. 
The sighs and groans of miserable men 1 
Tliere's not an English heart that would not leap, 
To hear that ye were fallen at last ; to know 
That even our enemies, so oft employ'd 
In forging chains for us, themselves were free. 
For he wno values Liberty, confines 
His zeal for her predominance within 
No narrow bounds ; her cause engages him 
Wherever pleaded. 'Tis the cause of man. 
There dwell the most forlorn of human kind. 
Immured though uuaccus'd, condemned untried. 
Cruelly spared, and hopeless of escape. 

• The author hopes that he shall not be cenenredfornn- 
necessarv warmth upon so intcrcstinpr a subject. He is 
aware that it is become almost fushionable to stigma- 
tize such sentiments as no better than empty dedaa** 
t:on ; but it is an ill symptom, and peculiar to modem 
times. 
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There, like the visionary emblem seftn 

By him of Babylon, life stands a stnmp, 

And, filleted abont with hoops of bra«;s. 

StUl lives, thoujjh all his pleasant bouorhs are gone. 

Toconnt the hour-bell, and expect no change ; 

And ever, as the sullen sound is heanl, 

Still to reflect, that, thousrh a joyless note 

To him, whose moments all have one dull pace, 

Ten thousand rovei-s in the world at large 

Account it music ; that it summons some 

To theatre, or jocund feast, or ball : 

The wearied hireling finds it a release 

From labour ; and the lover, who has chid 

Its lonjr delay, feels every welcome stroke 

^pon his heart-strings, trembling with delight — 

To Hjr for refuge from distracting thought 

To sach amusements, as ingenious woe 

Contrives, hard-shifting, and without her tools — 

To read engraven on the mouldy walls, 

f n staggering types, his predecessor's tale, 

^ sad memorial, and subjoin his own — 

ro'tnm purveyor to an overgorg'd 

\nd bloated spider, till the pamper'd pest 

a m»le familiar, watches his approach, 

^mes at his call, and serves him for a friend — 

^0 wear out time in numbering to and fro 

Tie studs, that thick emboss his iron door ; 

Tien downward and then upward, then aslant, 

iOd then alternate ; with a sickly hope 

ij dint of chansre to give his tasteless task 

ome relish ; till the sum, exactly found 

ti all directions, he l)egins again. — 

h comfortless existence ! hemm'd around 

/"ith woes, which who that suffers would not kneel 

nd beg for exi'e, or the panffs of death 'i 

hat man should thus encroach on fe'low-man, 

bridge liim of his just and native riphts, 

radicate him, tear him from his hold 

pon the endearments of domestic life 
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*• And social, nip his fruitftilness a 
And doom him, for i)erhaps a he 
To barrenness, and solitude, and 
Moves indignation, makes tne na 
(Of king whom such prerogative 
As dreadful as the Manichean go 
\ Adored through fear, strong onl] 
'Tis liberty alone that gives th 
Of fleeting life its lustre and peri 
And we are weeds without it. I 
I Except lyhat wisdom lays on evil 
M s evil ; Ku?ts the faculties, impe 
*Their progress in the road of scic 
The eyesight of Discovery ; and 1 
In those that suffer it, a sordid n 
Bestial, a meagre intellect, unfit 
To be the tenant of man's noble 
Thee therefore still, blameworth; 
With all thy loss of empire, and 
By public exigence, till annual f< 
Fails for the craving hungfjr of tl 
f Thee I account still happy, and 1 
Among the nations, seeing thou i 
My native nook of earth ! Thy d 
Replete with vapours, and dispo{ 
All hearts to saaness, and none i 
Thine unadulterate manners are ] 
And plausible tiian social life req 
And thou hast need of discipline 
To give thee* what, politer France 
From nature's l)ounty — that hum 
And sweetness, without which nc 
In converse, either starved by col 
Or flush 'd with fierce dispute, a £ 
Yet being free, I love thee : for t 
Of that one feature can be well c( 
Disgraced as thou hast been, poo 
To seek no sublunaiy rest beside. 
But, once enslaved, farewell ! I 
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ms no-where patiently ; and chains at home^ 
ere I am free bv birthright^ not at all. 
n what were left of roughness in the grain 
British natures, wanting its excuse 
t it belongs to freemen, would disgust 
. shock me. I should then with double pain 
all the rigour of thy fickle clime ; 
., if I must bewail the blessing lost, 
which our Hampdens and our Sidneys Ued, 
raid at least bewail it xmder skies 
ler, among a people less austere ; 
oenes, which, having never known me free, 
lid not reproach me with the loss I felt. 
'. forebode impossible events, 
tremble at vain dreams ? Heaven grant I may ! 
the age of virtuous politics is past, 
we are deep in that of cold pretence, 
lots are grawn too shrewd to be sincere, 
we too wise to trust them. He that takes 
I in his soft credulity the stamp 

S'd by loud declaimers on the part 
rty, themselves the slaves of lust, 
re derision for his easy faith 
lack of knowledge, and with cause enough : 
irhen was public virtue to be found, 
re private was not ? Can he love the whole, 
loves no part ? He be a nation's friend 
is, in truth, the friend of no man there '{ 
le be strenuous in his coimtry's cause, 
slights the charities, for whose dear sake 
countrv, if at ail, must be beloved ? 
s therefore sober and good men are sad 
Sntrland's ^lory, seeing it wax pale 
ii<^ly, while her champions wear their hearts 
oae to private duty, that no brain, 
thful and undisturb'd by factious fume s, _^ - 
leem them trusty to the general weal, ntl^'^ 
were not they of old, whose teinper'd blades 
1 the shackles of usurp'd control, 
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And hew*d them link from link ; then Albion's sons 
Were sons indeed ; they felt a iilial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wrongs ; 
And, shining each in his domestic sphere, 
Shone brighter still, once cali'd to public Yiew. 
*Tis therefore many, whose sequester d lot 
Forbids their interlerence, looking on, 
Anticipate perforce some dire event ; 
And, seeing the old castle of the state. 
That promised once more firmness, so assaU'd, 
That all its tempest-beaten turrets shake, 
Stand motionless expectants of its falL 
All has its date below ; the fatal hour 
Was register'd in heaven ere time began. 
We turn to dust, and all our mightiest works 
Die too : the deep fouudations that we lay 
Time ploughs them up, and not a trace remauis. . 
We build with what we deem eternal rock ; 
A distant age asks where the fabric stood ; 
And in the dust, sifted and search'd in vain, 
The undiscoverable secret sleeps. 

But there is yet a liberty, unsung 
By poets, and by senators unprais'd. 
Which monarchs cannot grant, nor all the poweii 
Of earth and hell confederate take away ; 
A liberty, which persecution, fraud. 
Oppression, prisons, have no power to bind: 
Which whoso tastes can be enslaved no more. 
'Tis liberty of heart, derived from Heaven, 
Bought with His blood, who gave it to mankind 
And seal'd with the same token. It is held 
By charter, and that charter sanctioned sure 
By the unimpeachable and awful oath 
And promise of a God. His other gilts 
All bear the royal stamp, that spe*^s them his, 
And are august ; but this transcends them all. 
His other works, the visible display 
Of all-creating energy and might. 
Are grand no doubt, and worthy of th« word, . 
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finding an intenninable space 
cupied, has fill'd the void so well, 
nade so sparkling what was dark before. 
hese are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
with the beauty of so fair a scene, 
b well suppose, the Artificer divine 
t it eternal, had he not himself 
mnced it transient, glorious as it is, 
still designing a more elorious far, 
I'd it as insufficient for his praise. 
L therefore, are occasional, and pass ; 
d for the confutation of the fool, 
le lying heart disputes against a God ; 
office served, they must oe swept away. 

the labours of his love : they shine 
tier heavens than these that we behold, 
'ade not. There is a Paradise that fears 
rfeiture, and of its fruits he sends 

1 prelibation oft to saints below. 

Bse the first in order, and the pledge, 

!onfident assurance of the rest, 

erty : a flight into his arms, 

et mortality's line threads give away, 

ir escape from tyrannizing lust, 

uU immunity from penal woe. 

lins are the portion of revolted man, 

», and a dungeon ; and his body serves 

riple purpose. In that sickly, foul, 

>brious residence, he finds them alL 

inse his heart to idols, he is held 

ly dotage on created things, 

388 of their Creator. And that low 

lonlid gravitation of his pHOwera 

vile clod so draws him, with such force 

«le8s, from the centre he should seek, 

he at last forgets it. All his hopes 

downward ; his ambition is to sink, 

tLcYi a depth profoimder still, and still 

under, in the fathomless abyss 
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Of folly, plnnginff in pnisnit of death. 
Bat ere he gain the comfortless repose 
He seeks, and acquiescence of his sonl. 
In heaven-renouncing exile, he endures — 
What does he not, from lusts opposed in vain, 
And self-reproach ing conscience? He foresees 
The fatal issue to his health, fame, peace^ 
Fortune, and dignity ; the loss of all 
That can ennoble man, and make frail life, 
Short as it is, supportable. Still worse, 
Far worse than all the plagues, with which his flini 
Infect his happiest moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopeless misery. Future death. 
And death still future. Not a hasty stroke. 
Like that which sends him to the dusty grave; 
But unre|>ealable enduring death. 
Scripture is still a trumpet to his fears : 
What none can prove a foi^gery may be true ; 
What none but bad men wish exploded must, 
lliat scruple checks him. Kiot is not loud 
Nor drunk enough, to drown it. In the midst 
Of laughter his compunctions are sincere ; 
And be abRors the jest by which he shines. 
Remorse begets reform. His master-lust 
Falls first before his resolute rebuke, 
And seems dethron'd and vanquish'd. Peace ensue: 
But spurious and short-lived ; the puny child 
Of self-congratulating pride, begot 
On fancied innocence. Again he falls. 
And fights again ; but finds his best essay 
A presage ominous, portending still 
Its own dishonour by a worse relapse. 
Till Nature, unavailing Nature, foil'd 
So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt, 
Scoffs at her own performance. Beason now 
Takes part with appetite, and pleads the cause 
Perversely, which of late she so condemn'd ; 
With shallow shifts and old devices, worn 
And tatter'd in the service of debauch. 
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Gofverioff his ahtaoB torn Ms offended sight. 

"Hath God, indeed, given appetites to man, 
And stored tfie earth ao plenteously with means 
'Cocntify the hunger of his wish ; 
iaddotii he i^itMbate, and will he damn 
Hm «m of his own bounty ? making first 
80 fmSL a kind, jmd then enacting laws 
80 striot^ that leas liAii pofeot must despair? 
lUadiood I whidi whoso bat snspects of truth 
DhhoBcmrs God, and makes a slave of man. 
Ibljhif' thflBMslTefl!, vho imdeiiake for hire 
IkB tmAtK^B office, and dispense at laige 
TMr weeUy'dole of edif^ina strains. 
Attend to toBur own music t have they faith 
U lAsL with SBeh aolemnity of tone 
Aadftwlii III they nroponnd to our belief? 
S»^-ooiiduet hath the loudest tongue. The voice 
Is Dafc an intnimeiit, on which the priest 
May play what time be pleases. In the deed, 
IhesneqidMod, aatheiitlo deed. 
We iln& eound aigunient, we reed the heart." 

Sndi reasontngs (if that name must needs belong 
To ezeosee in which reason has no part) 
Berre to oompoee a spirit well inclin'd, 
T6 live on terms of amity with vice. 
And ehi without disturbance. Ottea urged 
(As often as libidinous discourse 
Szhansted, he resorts to solemn themes 
or theological and pave import) 
They gain at last hss unreserved assent ; 
im iMiden'd his heart's temper in the forge 
Of mstb and oa. the anvil of despair, 
He sUmta the strokes of conscience. Nothing moves, 
Or not&ng much, his constancy in ill ; 
Vain tamporing has but fosterd his disease ; 
TIs deqpnat^ and he sleeps the sleep of death. 
Haste now, philosopher, and set him free. 
Chann the oeef serpent wisely. M ake him hear 
Of leotttnde and fitness, moral truth .^ 
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How lovely, and the moral sense how snre, 
CoDsnIted and ohey'd, to guide his ste^ 
Directly to the^rs^ and only fair. 
Spare not in such a cause. Spend all the powers 
Of rant and rhapsody in Tirtue's praise : 
Be most sublimely good, verbosely grand, 
And with poetic trappings grac^ thy prose. 
Till it outniantle all the pride of verse. — 
Ah, tinkling cymbal, and high-sounding brass, 
Smitten in vain ! such music cannot charm 
The eclipse, that intercepts truth's heavenly bean 
And chills and darkens a wide wandering sonL 
The STILL SMALL VOICE Is wanted. He must speal 
Whose word leaps forth at once to its effect: 
Who calls for things that are not, and they come. 

Grace makes the slave a freeman. 'Tis a change 
That turns to ridicule the tui*gid speech 
And stately tone of moralists, who boast, 
As if, like him of fabulous renown. 
They had indeed ability to smooth 
The shag of savage nature, and were each 
An Orpheus, and omnipotent in song. 
But transformation of apostate man. 
From fool to wise, from earthly to aivine. 
Is work for Him that made him. He alone, 
And He by means in philosophic eyes 
Trival and worthy of disdain, achieves 
The wonder ; humanizing what is brute 
In the lost kind, extracting from the lips 
Of asps their venom, overpowering strength 
By weakness, and hostility by love. 

Patriots have toil'd, and in their country's cans 
Bled nobly ; and their deeds, as they deserve, 
Eeceive proud recompense. We give in charge 
Their names to the sweet lyre. The historic mm 
Proud of the treasure, marches with it down 
To latest times ; and Sculpture, in her turn, 
Gives bond in stone, and ever-during brass 
To guard them, and to immoi-talize her trust : 
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But fairer wreaths are dne, though never paid, 
To tiiofle ti/ho, posted at the shrine of Truth, 
B»W9 ttlXen in iter defence. A patriot's blood, 
Wen spent in snch a strife, may earn indeed. 
And for a time ensnre, to his loved land, 
Tbe tweets of liberty and equal laws ; 
Bat nmtrrs ttrnggle for a oriKhter prize. 
And win it with more pain. Their olood is shed 
In eonflrmation of the noblest daim — 
Oir daim to feed upon immortal truth. 
- ----- - ^1^ 



c with Gk)d, to be divinely free, 
lb mtr, aad to anticipate the skies. 
Tefe finr remember tliem. They lived unknown, 
Tin peraeontion dragg'd them into fame, 
AnA duMad them npto heaven. Their ashes flew 
—No nuo^e tella ns whither. With their names 
So bard^nbalms and sanctifies his song : 
And histoTT^ to wann on meaner themes, 
li eoM on wis. She execrates, indeed. 
The tmnny that doom'd them to the fire, , 
B«t gpivea the glorious sufferers little praise.^ 

He is the freeman, whom the truth makes free, 
And all are slaves beside. There's not a chain 
That hellish foes, confederate for his harm, 
Can wind around him, but he casts it off 
With as mudi ease as Samson his green withes. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and, though poor perhaps, compared 
With those whose mansions glitter in his sight, 
CUla the delightful scenery all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the valleys his. 
And tiie resplendent rivers. His to enjoy 
With a proprie^ that none can feel, 
Bnt who, with filial confidence inspired, 
CSn lift to heaven an unmresumptuous eye. 
And smiling say — '* My Father made them all !" 
Are they not his by a peculiar right. 
And by an emphans of interest his, 
• See Hume. 
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Whose eye tiiey fill with tears of holy jot. 
Whose heart with praise, and whose exalted 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied lov 
Iliac plann'd, and DuUt, and still upholds a ' 
So clothed with beauty for rebellious man I 
Yes— ye may fill your gamers, ye that reap 
The loaded soil, and ye may waste much go< 
In senseless riot ; but ye will not find. 
In feast or in the chase, in song or dance, 
A liberty like his, who, xmimpeach'd 
Of usurpation, and to no man s wrong. 
Appropriates nature as his Father's work, 
And has a richer use of yours than you. 
He is Indeed a freeman. Free by birth 
Of no mean city ; plann'd or e'er the hills 
Were built, the fountains open'd, or the sea 
With all his roaring multitude of waves. 
His freedom is the same in every state ; 
And no condition of this changeful life. 
So manifold in cares, whose every day 
Brings its own evil with it, makes it less : 
For he has wings that neither sickness, pain, 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 
Mo nook so narrow but he spreads them ther 
With ease, and is at large. The oppressor h 
His body bound, but knows not what a rang 
His spirit takes, unconscious of a chain ; 
And that to bind him is a vain attempt. 
Whom God delights in, and in whom he dwc 
Acquaint thyself with God, if thou would* 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace. 
Thou Shalt perceive that thou wast blind bef 
Thine eye shall be instructed ; and thine hea 
Made pure, shall relish, with divine delight 
Till then unfelt, what hands divine have wrc 
Brutes graze the mountain-top, with faces pi 
And eyes intent upon the scanty herb 
It yields them ; or, recumbent on its brow. 
Ruminate heedless of the scene outspread 



f?p«l?pw.» 
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meafth. berond, and stretching far away 

xim inland regions to the distant main. 

on views it> wd admires ; but rests content 

1th what he Tiews. The landscape has his praise^ 

it not its Author. Unconcem'd who form'd 

le paradise he sees, he finds it sndi, 

idy sneh well ideased to find it, asks no more. 

It so the mind that has been touched from Heaven, 

id in the aobool of sacred wisdom taujght, 

> lead Us wonders, in whose thought the world, 
drat it is, eiisted ere it was. 

>t for its own sake merely, but for his 

■ch more^ who f aahion'd it, he gives it praise ; 

aise that firom earth resulting, as it ought, 

> earth's acknowledged Sovereign, finds at onoe, 
I only just proprietor in Him. 

• sou that sees him, or receives sublim'd 

m fiumlties, or learns at least to employ . 

m woarthilv the powers she own*d before, 

9onDB in all things what, with stupid gaze 

i^^ranoe, till then she overlook'^ 

ray of heavenly light, gilding all forms 

rrestarial in the vast and the minute ; 

a unambiguous footsteps of the God, 

lo gives its lustre to an insect's wing, 

d wheels his throne upon the rolling worlds. 

ich conversant with Heaven, she often holds 

th those fiair ministers of light to man, 

at fill tibe skies nightly with silent pomp, 

set coofieienoe. Inquires what strams were they 

th which Heaven rang, when every star, in hattte 

gn^ate the new-created earth, 

nforth a voice, and all the sons of God 

mted for joy.—'' Tell me, ye shining hosts, 

it navigate a sea that knows no storms, 

leath a vault unsullied with a cloud, 

^m your elevation, whence ye view 

itinctly, scenes invisible to man, 

d vyatanis, of whose birth no tidings yet i 
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Have reach*d this nether world, ye spy a race 
Favoar'd as ours ; transgressors from the womb, 
And, hasting to a grave, yet doom'd to rise. 
And to posse&s a brighter heaven than yours f 
As one, who, long detain'd on foreign shores, 
Pants to return, and when he sees afar 
His counti*y's weather-bleach'd and batter'd rod 
From ttie green wave emeiiging, darts an eye 
Radiant with joy towards toe happy land ; 
So I with animated hopes behold. 
And many an aching wish, your beamy fires. 
That show like beacons in the blue abvss. 
Ordain 'd to guide the embodied spirit home 
From toilsome life to never-ending rest. 
Love kindles as I gaze. I feel desires 
That give assurance of their own success, 
And that, infused from Heaven, must thither tea 

So reads he nature, whom the lamp of truth 
Illuminates. Thy lamp, mysterious Word 1 
Which whoso sees, no longer wanders lost. 
With intellects bemazed in endless doubt. 
But nms the road of wisdom. Thou hast buQt 
With means that were not till by thee employ'd 
Worlds, that had never been, hadst thou instreu 
Been less, or less benevolent than strong. 
They are thy witnesses, who speak thy power 
And goodness infinite, but speak in ears 
That near not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures testify of thee. 
Till thou proclaim thyself. Theirs is indeed 
A teaching voice ; but 'tis the praise of thine. 
That whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn, 
And with the boon gives talents for its use. 
Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 
Possess the heart, and fables false as hell. 
Yet, deem'd oracular, lure down to death 
The uninform'd and heedless souls of men. 
We give to chance, blind chance, ourselves asbli 
The glory of thy work ! which yet appears 
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*erfect and unimpeachable of blame, 

Challenging human scrutiny, and proved 

Tien skilfS most when most severely juds^ed. 

tut chance is not ; or is not where thou reign'st ; 

'hy providence forbids that fickle power 

[f power she be, that works but to confound) 

'o mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 

'et thus we dote, refusing while we can 

nstmction, and inventing to ourselves 

lods such as guilt makes welcome ; gods that sleep, 

hr disregard our follies, or that sit 

.mused spectators of this bustling stage. 

liee we reject, unable to abide 

hy purity, till pure as thou art pure ; 

[ade such by thee, we love thee for that cause, 

or which we shunn'd and hated thee before. 

hen we are free. Then liberty, like day, 

reaks on the soul, and by a flash from heaven 

iros all the faculties with glorious joy. 

. voice is heard, that mortal ears hear not, 

ill thou hast touch 'd them ; 'tis the voice of song, 

. loud Hosanna sent from all thy works ; 

rhich he that hears it with a shout repeats, 

nd adds his i-apture to the general praise. 

1 that blest moment Nature, throwing wide 

ler veil opaque, discloses with a smile 

he author of her beauties, who, retired 

ehind his own cffeation, works unseen 

.y the impure, and hears his power denied. 

'hou art tne source and centre of all minds, 

"heir only point of rest, eternal Word ! 

rom thee aeparting, they are lost, and rove 

.t random, without honour, hope, or peace. 

rom thee is all that soothes the life of man, 

lis high endeavour, and his glad success, 

iis strenojth to suffer, and his will to serve. 

lut O 1 thou bounteeus Giver of all good, 

hou art of all thy gifts thyself the crown 1 

tive what thou canst, without thee we are poor ; 

jid with thee rich, take what thou wilt away. 
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TITE ARGXJMEN 

Bells at a distance—Their efTect— A f 
A sheltered walk— Meditation bet 
fiuniliarity with the course of na' 
less wonderful than it is— The 
spring effects in a shrubbery d( 
concerning the conrse of nature c< 
tains it by an unremitted act 
figishinable at this hour of the daj 
happy, a delightAil si^ht— Origin 
—That it is a great crime proved f 
proof illustrated bv a tale — ^A line 
lawful and unlawjful destruction ( 
and useful properties insisted on— 
oomiums b^towed by the author oi 
of man's extravagant praise of i 
the creation shall have an end — 
restoration of all things— An invoi 
tion of Him who shall bring it t 
man vindicated firom the charge 
elusion. 

There is in souls a sympathy wi 
And as the mind is pitch d, the e 
With melting airs, or martial, bi 
Some chord in unison with what 
Is touch'd within us, and the hea 
How soft the music of those villi 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadence sweet, now dying all 
Now pealing loud again, and lou 
Clear and sonorous, as the gale c 
With easy force it opens all the < 
Where Memory slept. Where v€ 
A kindred melody, the scene rec 
And with it all its pleasures and 
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I oomprehensive views the spirit takes, 
b in a few short moments I retrace 
in a map the voyager his course) 
windings of my wav through many years. 
1; as in retrospect ue journey seems, 
lem'd not always short ; the rugged path, 

prospect oft so dreary and forlorn, 

ed many a sigh at its disheartening length. 

feeling present evils, while the past 

itly impress the mind, or not at all, 

r readily we wish time spent revoked, 

t we might try the ground again, where once 

vngh inexperience, as we now perceive) 

mis8*d that happiness we might have found ! 

e fHend is gone, perhaps his son's best friend, 

ther, whose authority, in show 

in most severe, and mustering all its force, 

I bat the graver countenance of love : 

Me favour, like the clouds of spring, might 

lower, 
, utter now and then an awful voice, 
had a blessing in its darkest frown, 
iatening at once and nourishing the plant. 
loved, out not enough, the gentle hand 
t rear'd us. At a thoughtless age, allured 
jvery gilded folly, we renounced 
sheltering side, and wilfully forewent 
t converse, which we now in vain regret. 
f gladly would the man recall to life 

boy's neglected sire ! a mother too, 
t softer friend, perhaps more gladly still, 
ht he demand them at the gates of death. 
■ow has, since they went, subdued and tamed 

playful humour ; he could now endure 
nself grown sober in the vale of tears) 
I feel a parent's presence no restraint. 

not to understand a treasure's worth, 

time has stolen away the slighted good, 
Ause of half the poverty we feel. 
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And makes the world the wilderness it is. 
The few that pray at all pray oft amiss, 
And, seeking grace to improve the prize they hold, 
Would ur^ a wiser suit than asking more. 

The night was winter in its roughest mood ; 
The morning sharp and clear. But now at noon 
Upon the southern side of the slant hills, 
And where the woods fence oflf the northern bla«t, 
The season smiles, resisming all its rage, 
And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
Without a cloud, and white without a speck 
The dazzling splendour of the scene below. 
Again the harmony comes o'er the vale ; 
And through the trees I view the embattled tower, 
Whence all the music. I again perceive 
The soothing influence of the wafted strains. 
And settle in soft musings as I tread 
The walk, still verdant, under oaks and elms, 
Whose outspread branches overarch the glade. 
The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind sways it, has yet well sufficed, 
And, intercepting in their silent fall 
The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 
No noise is here, or none that hinders thought 
The redbreast warbles still, but is content 
With slender notes, and more than half suppress'd; 
Pleased with his solitude, and flitting light 
From spray to spray, where'er he rests he shakes 
From many a twig the pendant drops of ice, 
That tinkle in the wither'd leaves oelow. 
Stillness, accompanied with sounds so soft. 
Charms more than silence. Meditation here 
May think down hours to moments. Here the heart 
May give a useful lesson to the head, 
And Learning wiser grow without his books. 
Knowledge and Wisdom, far from being one. 
Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men ; 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
£^DOwledge, a rude \mpTotltable maaa^ 
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lis with which Wisdom builds, 

nd squared, and fitted to its place, 

ber whom it seems to enrich. 

oud that he has learn 'd so much ; 

'e that he knows no more. 

dom talismans and spells, 

sric art of shrewder wits 

cing multitude enthrall' d. 

nation of a name 

8nt, hoodwink'd. Some the style 

hrough labyrinths and wilds 

em, by a tune entranced. 

ces more, too weak to bear 

le fatisrue of thousjht ; 

therefore without pause' or choice 

Qsifted, husks and all. 

vulets, whose rapid course 

of winter, haunts of deer, 

I populous with bleating lambs, 

lich the primrose ere her time 

le moss, that clothes the hawthorn 

5nt. Wisdom there, and truth, 
le world, and to be won 
iion, seize at once 
▼ht, and fix it on themselves, 
js can power divine perform 
I it produces year by year, 
of inattentive man ? 
he eff'ect, we sliprht the cause, 
«tancy of nature's course, 
m of genial months, 
of a faded world, 
onder at. Should God again, 
DU, interrupt the race 
ng and punctual sun, 
world admire ! but speaks it less 
e, to make him know 
en to sink and when to rise, 

T 
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As:* aTter ftge. thati to arrest hh 00^ 
All we behold i'? miract« ; but, see 
So duly, all ifl mimcla in vaiTi. 
Where now the tJUI energy, that 
Willie Slimmer wns, the pure nnd fi 
Through the inipeiTeptiHe mearide 
Of leaf and flow it ? It skeps ; ntid 
Of UBproiitic winter has imprefisM 
A cold Bta^atiori on the intestine 
But kt the month 5 go roimd, n fei 
And all shall be restored . Thcffi 1 
B.^rren iw Irtnces, amon^ which th< 
MAke3 wintry music, Figbing as it 
Sliivli put their grnceful folln^ on 
And, more it^pirint^, and with amji 
Shall boast new charm s, and nion 

lost. 
Then each, in itfl peculiar hot>oiire 
Shall publish even to the distant ( 
rtfl family and tribe. Tjahnrnnm, 
In Rtreaming gold i flyHn^a* ivory 
Tlie scentless and the scented rose 
And of an humliler fiTOwth, the ot 
And thfowinjiup into the darkest 
Of neijjhhourinf^ cypfe^s, or more 
Her .silver elohes, light as the fosi 
That the wind aevers from the brc 
The lilac. Tflrint^s in array, nnw w 

Nou- .-. r- ^ /t ,-. I .!; ■:, I 1 '■ .ii'.-.'il^ 

WiUi : . ;. ; a4 

studious of ornament, yet unreso 
Which hue she most approv'd, sin 
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1^ leafless, well-attired, and thick beset 
I Dlashing wreaths, investing every spray ; 
sa with the purple eye ; the broom, 
)W and bright, as bullion unalloy'd, 
blossoms ; and luxuriant above all 
jasmine, throwing wide her elegant sweets, 
ieep dark green of whose unvamish'd leaf 
» more consfiicnous, and illumines more 
bright profusion of her scatter'd stars. — 
6 have been, and these shall be in their day ; 
all this uniform uncolour'd scene 

be dismantled of its fleecy load, 
flush into variety again* 
I dearth to plenty, and from death to lifs, 
iture's progress, when she lectures man 
tavsnly truth; evincing, as she makes 
strand transition, that there lives and works 
il in all things, and that soul is God. 
beauties of the wilderness are his, 

makes so gay the solitary place, 

re no eye sees them. And the fairer forms, 

cultivation glories in, are his. 
Bts the bright procession on its way, 
marshals ul the order of the year ; 
larks the bounds which Winter may not pass, 
blunts his pointed fury ; in its case, 
et and rude, folds up the tender germ, 
jured, with inimitable art : 

ere one flowery season fades and dies, 
^s the blooming wonders of the next. 
Doe say that in the origin of things, 
Q all creation started into birth, 
infant elements received a law, 
I which they swer^-e not since. That under force 
iit controlling ordinance they move 
need not His immediate hand, who flrst 
jribed their course, to regulate it now. 
J di-eam they, and contrive to save a God 
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Xbe incBmbFaiioe of his own conoerns, and span 

Tlw gica>t ArtifKW of all that moYes 

The stress of a coatuiiial act, the pain 

Of vmemitted vigilance and care. 

As too laborioas and severe a task. 

So man, the moth, is not afraid, it seems, 

To sgtn omnipotence, and measure might, 

That knows no measure, by the scanty rola 

And standard oi his own, that is to-day. 

And is not ere to-moiTow*s sun go down. 

But how alioald matter occupy a chazge. 

Dull as it is, and satisfy a law 

So vast in its demands^ unless impell'd 

To ceaseless service by a ceaseless force. 

And under pressure of some conscious cause T 

- % The Lord of all, himself through all difius'd, 
Sustains, and is the life of ail that lives. 
Kature is but a name for an effect, 
Whose cause is GUxL He feeds the secret fire, 
By which the mighty process is maintain'cl^ 
Who sleeps not, is not weary ; in whose sight 
Slow-4nrciing ages are as transient days ; 
Whose work is without labour ; whose designs 
No flaw deforms, no dilticulty thwarts ; 

% And whose beneficence no chaiige exhausts. 
Uim blind- antiquity profsm'd, not served. 
With self-taught rites, and under various names, 
Female and male, Pomona, Pales, Pan, 
And Flora, and Vertumnus ; peopling earth 
With tutelary goddesses and gods, 
That were not ; and commending as they would, 
, To each some province, garden, field, or grove. 
' But aU are under one. One spirit — His, 
Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brov 
Bules universal nature. Not a flower 
But shows some touch, in freckle, streak, or lUi 
Of hia unrivall'd pencVL "B.^ *va&^\x«a 
Their balmy odouis, wiei vnrBM\& ^«a>w»^ 
And bathes thck eyeam^iJcLiiwiUx, wANsiOsa 
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In grains as countless as the sea-side sands, 
The forms, with which he sprinkles all the earth. 
Happy who walks with him ! whom what he iiuds 
Of liavour or of scent in fruit or flower, 
Or what he views of beautiful or grand 
In nature, from the broad majestic oak 
To the green blade that twinkles in the sun, 
Prompts with remembrance of a present God. 
His presence, who made all so fair, perceived. 
Makes all still fairer. As with him no scene 
Is dreary, so with him all seasons please. 
Though winter had been none, had man been true. 
And earth be punish'd for its tenant's sake, 
Yet not in vengeance ; as this smiling sky, 
So soon succeeding such an angry night, 
And these dissolving snows, and this clear stream 
Recovering fast its liquid music, prove/ 

Who then, that has a mind well strung and tuned 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A scene so friendly to his favourite task, 
Would waste attention at the chequei-'d board. 
His host of wooden warriors to and fro 
Marching and countermarchin«r, with an eye 
As fix'd as marble, with a forenead ridg'd f 

And furrow'd into storms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on his conduct of a pin y 
Nor envies he aught more their idle sport, 
Who pant with ajiplicatiou misapplied 
To trivial toys, and, pushing ivory balls 
Across a velvet level, feel a joy 
Akin to rapture, when the bauble finds 
Its destined goal, of diiiicult access. 
Nor deems he wiser him, who gives his noon 
To Miss, the mercer's plague, from shop to shop 
Wandering, and littering with unfolded silks 
The polished counter, and approving none. 
Or promising with smiles to call again. 
Nor him, who by his vanity seduced. 
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.V2td.4«>vdi^<Mk^ 9L Jbmnt tk^i be dieoenw 
Vi^ ikiShnmti^ wc ft Vii«Mi> £tviit ft daub, 
ytnamiMm fOit v^sivwlwd ftOKtas^ : stfttion'd there 

With gtte^ 4fi itvK» wni <ftSftkiti:Q* in hand, 
^VimI Lutt)^uu ^'vvm^iiwLti ia w fnlsome cant 
A;jd p«%i&ttirv, xsioa vvAvoibi^ Ikftn with ease: 

Ud :mHi» \Xf 41 ai«^ (hnfk^ VOml tftftf his box, 
^tiftn^ 'ti«Kft lMc;p«ttt» Cftcli^ afi tt^ hard £iti^ 
That li«> Jdtf^ lifV it tiimJ' ^ttJC 3iiv«r luds. 

Ttie ^Miu ^tfuoo»t3» 1 witiMHr. Xteiuwr aust, 

>ior stiftiig.ttr iitiwstnAiuIm^ )»ua aij^xj. 
K^ ilk UM :)trnii^ 4tt«i intt^ciiiM oif dke rear. 

With aU bitr Uti^ Mtt««s ft ^q^mrcivii onin, 
'J^ ^jathtdr .iiii^'utM^ in IJM vvUuv oiiiad, 
Juia [itkhk. xih»t. iwir wiiJihaBiiinaf^. or t*» pad 
A ohaap but >«iiufeii«»iiw 4iiiaii£cua th* brooL 

::^ca^«M $auiw^ ttM L»hi 3t« jftMksiuw oaalana'd 
^ttt. Qo^iiitg in te piiirt-(cw^ nor Mt^fmfe 

i>m%ii trtHtt hia mcu^ in «isiii lunMt^ «lBt 
That a|$« v«r mjiury hm^ huliuwU vam^^ 
Whertiy on bia bwl vU: wtntl and swcani liMvao^ 

He hoti^ vjuQsle|>c um ^intwr^ vtacanfea ftxth 
To iTUik awhile, and batfk in ^ waias ax^ 
The ^uiiml, dipiMUiw pefC. atulfiiJi otf fdf : 
He :wetf> lue, .utd at ouov ^^it^t aa ft btni. 
Ajicetttlftthe nm^ibsiuxat^ beedi; ttmsa viidsi ki 

bfUiiJi, 

AzHi piirkft^ hifr «ttii> aibl ^am^ aini enK afiandt 
With ftU tiM WMVtJiMDfr ol Kniv^^t^duaa^ 
And anger tjntfyifaaaiir *""-- 
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luman fellowship, as being void 

rmpatliy. and therefore dead alike 

)ve and triendship both, that is not pleased 

I sight of animals enjoying life, 

feels their happiness augment his own. 

bounding fawn, that darts across the glade 

D none pursues, through mere delight of heart, 

spirits buoyant with excess of glee ; 

horse as wanton, and almost as fleet, 

skims the spacious meadow at full speed, 
I stops, and snorts, and, throwing high his hochi 
a to the voluntary race again: 
^ery kine, that gambol at high noon^ 
total herd receiving first from one, 

leads the dance, a summons to be gay, 
igh wild their strange vagaries and uncouth 
p efforts, yet resolved with one consent 
ive such act and utterance as they may 
cstacy, too big to be suppress'd ; — 
e, and a thousand images of bliss, 
I which kind Nature graces every scene, 
re ciniel man defeats not her design, 
irt to the benevolent, who wish 
hat are capable of pleasure pleased, ^^ 
r superior nappiness to theirs, — \p. 
comfort of a reasonable joy. 'C 

%a scarce had risen, obedient to His can 
• form'd him from the dust, his future grav^ , 
n he was crown'd as never king was since, 
set the diadem upon his head, 

angel choirs attended. Wondering stood 
new-made monarch, while before him pass'd, 
lappy, and all perfect in their kind, 
creatures, summon'd from tlie irvarious haunts, 
ee their sovereign, and confess his sway. 

was his empire, absolute his power, 
ounded only by a law, whose force 
18 his sublimest privilege to feel 

own, the law of universal love. 





29G THE TASK. 

He ruled with meekness, they obey'd with joy ; 

No cruel purpose lurk'd within his heart, 

And no distrust of his intent in theirs. 

So Eden was a scene of harmless sport. 

Where kindness on his part, who ruled the whdfi, 

Begat a tranquil confidence in all, 

And fear as yet was not, nor cause for fear. 

But sin marr'd all ; and the revolt of man. 

That source of evils not exhausted yet, 

"NVas punished with revolt of his from him. 

Garden of God, how terrible the change 

Thy groves and lawns then witness'd ! Every heart, 

Each animal, of every name, conceived 

A jealousy and an instinctive fear. 

And, conscious of some danger, either fled 

Precipitate the loathed abode of man, 

Or growl'd defiance in such angry sort, 

As taught him too to tremble in his turn, 

Thus harmony and family accord 

Were driven from Paradise ; and in that hour 

The seeds of cruelty, that since have swell'd 

To such gigantic and enormous growth. 

Were sown in human nature's fruitful soiL 

Hence date the persecution and the pain, 

That man inflicts on all inferior kinds. 

Regardless of their plaints. To make him sport, 

To gratify the frenzy of his wrath. 

Or his base gluttony, are causes good- 

And just in his account, wliy bird and beast 

Should suffer torture, and the streams be dyed 

With blood of their inhabitants impaVd. 

Earth groans beneatli the burden of a war 

Waged with defencolesa innocence, while he, 

Not satisfied to prey on all around, 

Adds tenfold bitterness to death by pangs 

Needless, and first torments ere he devours. 

Now happiest they, that occupy the scenes 

The most remote from his abhorr'd resort. 

Whom once, as delegate 9f God on earth. 
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i, and as his perfect ima^e loved, 
■ness is theirs, with all its caves, 
glens, its thickets, and its plains, 
by man. There they are free, 
and roar as likes them, uncontroll'd ; 
s leave to slumber or to play. 
3 tyrant, if he dare intmde 
J confines of their wild domain : 
ills him — " I am monarch here " — 
spare him, spares him on the terms 
ercy, and through generous scorn, 
victim trembling at his foot. 
3, as by force of instinct drawn, 
jssity constrain'd, they live 
; upon man ; those in his fields, 
is crib, and some beneath his roof; 
e too often at how dear a rate 
"otection. — Witness at his foot 
1, dying for some venial fault 
action of the knotted scourge ; 
\ patient ox, with stripes and yells 
le slaughter, goaded, as he runs, 
; while the savage at his heels 
e frantic sufferer's fury, spent 
Itless passenger o'erthrown. 
less, noblest of the train 
man, the flight-performing horse : 
cting readiness ne takes 
>n his back, and, pushed all day, 
sides and flanks, that heave for life, 
vnt goal, arrives and dies. 
?how8 who needs so much I 
lous in the cause of man, 
>m on the delinquent ? None, 
r his brimming beaker boasts 
7ere high desert) 
vt, and clamorous in praise 
seems wisely to suppose 
1 matchless horse his own. 



298 



THE TASK. 



But many a mme, deem'd innocent on 
Is T^ister^d in heaven ; and these no d 
Have each their record, with a curse ai 
Man may dismiss compassion from his 
But God will never. When he charge* 
To assist his foe's down-fallen beast to 
And when the bush-exploring boy, tha 
The young, to let the parent bird go fi 
Proved he not plainly, that his meanei 
Are yet his care, and have an interest 
All, in the universal Father's love ? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind. 
The charter was conferr'd, by which Tt 
Tlie flesh of animals in fee, and claim 
O'er all we feed on power of life and d 
But read the instrument, and mark it 
The oppression of a tyrannous control 
Can And no warrant there. Feed thei 
Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, tl 
Feed on the slain, but spare the living 

The Governor of all, himself to all 
So bountiful, in whose attentive ear 
The unfledged raven and the lion's wh< 
Plead not in vain for pity on the pang 
Of hunger imassuaged, has interposed, 
Not seldom, his avenging arm, to smit 
The injurious trampler upon Nature's 
That claims forbearance even for a bn 
He hates the hardness of a Balaam's h 
And, prophet as he was, he might not 
The blameless animal, without rebuke 
On which he rode. Her opportune ofl 
Saved him, or the unrelenting seer hac 
He sees that human equity is slack 
To interfere, though in so just a cause 
And makes the task his owa. Inspirli 
And helpless victims with a sense so k 
Of iiyury, with such knowledge of the 
And anca sagacity to take i-evenge, 



THE WINTEB WALK AT NOOX. 1^!)9 

That oft the beast has seem'd to judge the nmii. 

An ancient, not a legendary tale. 

By one of sound intelligence rehearsed 

(If such who plead for Providence may seem 

In modem eyes), shall make the doctrine clear. 

Where JCngland, stretch'd towards the tMittiug sun, 
Narrow and long, o'erlooks the western wave, 
Dwelt young Misagathus ; a scomer he 
Of God and goodness, atheist in osteut. 
Vicious in act, in temper savage-tierce, 
lie Journey 'd ; and his chance was as he went 
To join a traveller, of far different note, 
Evander, famed for piety, for years 
Deserving honour, but for wisdom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A stranger to the manners of the youth, 
Whose face, too, was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green summit of the rocks, whose base 
Beats back the roaring surge, scarce heard so high. 
The charity, that wami'd his heart, was moved 
At sight of the man-monster. With a smile 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace, 
As fearful of offending whom he wish'd 
Much to persuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harshly thunder'd forth, or rudely press'd, 
But, like his puri)ose, gracious, kind, and sweot. 
"And dost thou dream," the impenetrable man 
Exclaimed, " that me the lullabies of age. 
And fantasies of d(5tards such as thou. 
Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 
Mark now Ihe proof I give thee, that the brave 
Need no such aids, as superstition lends. 
To steel tiieir hearts against the dread of death." 
He spoke, and to the precipice at hand 
Puslrd with a madman's fury. Fancv shrinks. 
And the blood thrills and curdles at the thought 
Of such a ^:df as he design'd his grave. 
But, thou^ the felon on his back could dare 
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The dreadful leap, more rational, his steed 
Declined the death, and wheeling swiftly round, 
Or e'er his hoof had press'd the crambling Yerge, 
Baffled his rider, saved against his wilL 
The frenzy of the brain may be redress'd 
By medicine well applied, but without grace 
The heart's insanity admits no cure. 
Enraged the more, by what might have reform'd 
His horrible intent, again he sought 
Destruction, with a zeal to be destroy'd, 
With sounding whip, and rowels dyed in blood. 
But still in vain. The Providence, that mitent 
A longer date to the far nobler beast. 
Spared yet again the ignobler for his sake. 
And now, his prowess prov'd, and his sincere 
Incurable obduracy evinced. 
His rage grew cool ; and pleased, perhaps, to ha 

eam'd 
So cheaply the renown of that attempt, 
With looks of some complacence he resumed 
His road, deriding much the blank amaze 
Of good Evander, still where he was left 
Fix d motionless, and petrified with dread. 
So on they fared. Discourse on other themes 
Ensuing seem'd to obliterate the past ; 
Aud tamer far for so much fury shown 
(As is the course of rash and fiery men). 
The rude companion smil'd, as if transform'd. 
But 'twas a transient calm. A storm was near, 
An unsuspected storm. His hour was come, 
The impious cluillenger of Power divine 
Was now to learn, that Heaven, tho* dow to wiatB 
Is never with imnunity defied. 
His horse, as he bad caught his master's jnood, 
Snorting, and starting into sudden rage. 
Unbidden, and not now to be controli'd, 
Kush'd to the cliff, and, having reach'd it, stood. 
At once the shock unseated him ; he flew 
Sheer o'er the craggy harrier : and immersed 
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Deep in the flood, found, when he sought it not. 
The death he had deserved, and died alone. 
So God wrought double justice ; made the fool 
The victim of his own tremendous choice. 
And taught a brute the way to safe revenge. 

1 would not enter on my list of friends 
(Though g^ced with polish'd manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility) the man 
AVho needlessly sets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent step may crush the snail, 
That crawls at evening in the public path ; 
But he that has humanity, forewarned, 
Will tread aside, and let the reptile live, 
ilie creeping vermin, loathsome to the sight. 
And charged perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A visitor unwelcome, into scenes 
Sacred to neatness and repose, th' alcove, 
The chamber, or refectory, may die : 
A necessary act incurs no blame. 
Not so when, held within their proper bounds, 
And guiltless of offence, they range the air. 
Or take their pastime in the spacious field ; 
There they are privileg'd : and he that hunts 
Or harms them there, is guilty of a wrong. 
Disturbs th' economy of Nature's realm, 
"Who, when she form'd, design'd them an abode. 
'ITie sum is this. If man's convenience, health, 
Or safety, interfere, his rights and claims 
Are paramount, and must extinguish theirs. 
Else they are all— the meanest things that are, 
As free to live, and to enjoy that life, 
As God was free to form them at the first, 
Who in his sov'reign wisdom made them all. 
Ye, therefore, who love mercy, teach your sons 
To love it too. The spring-time of our years 
Is soon dishonoured and defil'd in most 
By budding ills, that ask a prudent hand 
To check them. But, alas ! none sooner shoots, 
If nnrestrain'd, into luxuriant growth, 
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Than onielty, most derilish of them aU. 
Mercy to him that shows i^ is the rale 
Aod righteous limitation of its act, 
By which Heayen moves in pardoning guilty OU 
And he that shows none, bemg ripe in years^ 
And conscious of the ontra^ he commits. 
Shall seek it, and not find it, in his turn. 

Distinguish 'd much by reason, and still more 
By our capacity of Grace divine. 
From creatures, that exist but for our sake. 
Which, having serv*d us, perish, we are held 
Accountable ; and (Jod, some future day 
Will reckon with us roundly for th' abuse 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial trust. 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
Not more on human help than we on theirs. 
Their strength, or speed, or vigilance, were give 
In aid of our defects. In some are found 
Such teachable and apprehensive parts, 
That man's attainments in his own concerns, 
Match'd with th' expertness of the brutes in the 
Are oft-times vanquish'd, and thrown far behim 
Some show that nice sagacity of smell, 
And read with such discernment, in the port 
And figure of the man, his secret aim. 
That oft we owe our safety to a skill 
We could not teach, and must despair to learn. 
But learn we might, if not too proud to stoop 
To quadruped instructors, many a good 
And useful quality, and virtue tflo, 
Rarely exemplified among ourselves j 
Attachment, never to be wean'd, or chang'd 
By any change of foi-tune ; proof alike 
A<rainst unkindness, absence, and neglect ; 
Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp ; and gratitude for small 
And trivial favours, lasting as the life. 
And glistening even in the dying eye. 

Man praises man. Desert in arts or arms 
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public honour ; and ten thousand sit 
itly present at a sacred song, 
lemoration-niad ; content to hear 
•nderful effect of music's power !) 
ah's eulogy for Handel's sake. 
isSf methinks, than sacrilege might serve — 
was it less ? what heathen would have dar'd 
ip Jove's statue of his oaken wreath, 
lang it up in honour of a man ?) 
less might serve, when all that we design 
; to gratify an itching ear, 
;ive the day to a musician's praise. . 
mber Handel ! Who, that was not bom 
kfl the dead to harmony, forgets, 
1, the more than Homer of his age * 
we remember him ; and while we praise 
mt 80 divine, remember too 
His most holy book, from whence it came^ 
lever meanlj, was never used before, 
ickram out the memory of a man. 
QBh ! — the muse perhaps is too severe; 
with a gravity beyond the size 
neasure of the offence, rebukes a deed 
mpious than absurd, and owing more 
int of judgment than to wrong design, 
the chapel of old Ely House, 
. wandering Charles, who meant to be the third, 
led from William, and the news was fresh, 
imple clerk, but loyal, did announce, 
>ke did rear right merrily, two staves, 
to the praise and glory of King George ! 
a praises man ; and Garrick's memory next, 
I time had somewhat mellow'd it, and made 
dol of our worship while he lived 
;od of our idolatry once more, 
have its altar ; and the world shall go 
grimage to bow before his shrine, 
heatre, too small, shall suffocate 
ueezed oentents, and more than it admits 
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SbaQ sigh at their exclusion, and return 
Ungratified : for there some noble lord 
Shul stuff his shoulders with King Richard's bunt 
Or ¥nrap himself in Hamlet's inky cloak. 
And strut, and storm, and straddle, stamp and sta 
To show the world how Garrick did not act. 
For Ganick was a worshipper himself; 
He -drew the liturgy, and framed the rites 
And solemn ceremonial of the day. 
And call'd the world to worship on the banks 
Of Avon, famed in song. Ah, pleasant proof 
That piety has stOl in humau hearts 
Some place, a spark or two not yet extinct. 
The mulberry-tree was hung with blooming wreatl 
The mulberry-tree stood centre of the dance ; 
The mulberry-tree was hymu'd with dulcet airs ; 
And from his touchwood trunk the mulberry-tree 
Supplied such relics as devotion holds 
Still sacred, and preserves with pious care. 
So 'twas a hallowed time : decorum reign'd, 
And mirth without offence. No few retum'd. 
Doubtless much edified, and all refresh'd. 
— Man praises man. Tlie rabble all alive. 
From tippling benches, cellars, stalls, and styes, 
Swarm in the streets. The statesman of the day^ 
A pompous and slow-moving pageant, Comes. 
Some shout him, and some hang upon his car, 
To gaze in's eyes, and bless him. Maidens wave 
Their kerchiefs, and old women weep for joy j 
While others, not so satisfied, unhorse 
The gilded equipage, and turning loose 
His steeds, usurp a place they well deserve. 
Why ? what has charm'd them ? Hath he saved tl 

state? 
No. Doth he purpose its salvation ? No. 
Enchanting noveUy , t\iait m^fjon at full, 
That finds out every crevicfe Ql\^«^>ck»^ 
That is not sound axieLpeTlet\^\\sCC5.\xv>iXAm 
Wrought this distuibMiCft. ^>a\.\:£i^^«A>a^^ 
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And his own cattle must suffice liim soon. 

Thus idly do we waste the breath of praise. 

And dedicate a tribute, in its use 

And just direction sacred, to a thing 

Doom'd to the dust, or lodged alrewly there. 

£ncomium in old time was poet's work ; 

But poets, having lavishly long since 
Exhausted all materials of the art. 
The task now falls into the public hand ; 
And I, contented with an humble theme, 
Have pour*d my stream of panegyric down 
The vale of Nature, where it creeps, and winds 
Among her lovely works with a secure 
And unambitious course, reflecting clear, 
If not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes, 
^d I am recompensed, and deem the toils 
Of poetry not lost, if verse of mine 
May stand between an animal and woe, 
And teach one tyrant pity for his drudge. 

The acoanB of Nature in this nether world, 
"Which Heaven has heard for ages, have an end. 
Foretold by prophets, and by poets sung, 
Whose fire was kindled at the prophets' lamp, 
The time of rest, the promised Sabbath, conies. 
Six thousand years of sorrow have well-nigh 
Pulfill'd their tardy and disastrous course 
Over a sinful world ; and what remains 
Of this tempestuous state of human things 
Is merely as the working of a sea 
Before a calm, that rocks itself to rest : 
For He, whose car the winds are, and the clouds 
The dust, that waits upon his sultry march, 
"When sin hath moved him, and his wrath is hot, 
Shall visit earth in mercy; shall descend 
Propitious in his chariot paved with love ; 
And what his storms have blasted and detaceCl 
Tor josn's revolt, aball with a smile repau. 
Sweet 18 the harp of prophecy ; too sv*'^^^ 
^ottohe wronged by a mere mortal toixcV '. 
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Nor can the wonders it records be snng 
To meaner mnsic, and not suffer loss. 
But when a poet, or when one like me, 
Happy to rove among poetic flowers. 
Though poor in skill to rear them, lights at last 
On some fair theme, some theme divinely fair. 
Such is the impulse and the spur he feels. 
To give it praise proportion'd to its worth. 
That not to attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labour, were a task more arduous still. 

O scenes surpassing fable, and yet true. 
Scenes of accomplish'd bliss ! which who can see, 
Though but in distant prospect, and not feel 
His soul re-fresh'd with foretaste of the joy f 
Rivers of gladness water all the earth. 
And clothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrenness is past. The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance ; and the land, once leaa, 
Or fertile only in its own disgrace. 
Exults to see its thistly curse repeal'd. 
The various seasons woven into one, 
And that one season an eternal spring, 
The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence, 
For there is none to covet, all are full. 
The lion, and the libbard, and the bear. 
Graze with the fearless flocks ; all bask at noon 
Together, or all gambol in the shade 
Of the same grove, and drink one common stream. 
Antipathies are none. No foe to man 
Lurks in tlie serpent now : the mother sees. 
And smiles to see, her infant's playful hand 
Stretch'd forth to dally with the crested worm, 
To stroke his azure neck, or to receive 
The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue. 
All creatures worship man, and all mankind 
One Lord, one Father. EiTor has no place ; 
That creeping pestilence is driven away ; 
The breath of heaven has chased it. In the heart 
No passion touches a discordant string. 
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Sot an i» haimony and loye. Disease 
[« not : the pure and uncontaminate blood 
Solda its doe course, nor fean the frost of age. 
yub Mmg emidoys all nations ; and all cry, 
'' Worffy the Lamb, for he wu slain for us I" 
rhe dUreUen in the vales and on the rocks 
Shout to eaoh other, and the mountain tops 
fmoL distant mountains catch the flying joy ; 
no. action alter natioa taught the sfa^, 
Sinh rolls the rapturous Hosanna round. 
Behold the measure of the promise fill'd ; 
Sea BttkOL b«ilt> the labour of a God ; 
Mdit as a sun the sacred dty shines ; 
AUJdiigdosns and all princes of the earth 
Rook to that light ; the glory of all lands 
nowa into hsr ; unbounded is her joy> 
JkBd etndlesB her increase. Thy rams are there, 
Vebaioth, and the floeks of Kedar there ;* 
The looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 
Vnd 8alia*8 spicy groves, pay tribute there. 
*kBi8e is in all her gates : upon her oralis, 
nd in her streets, and in her spacious courts, 
heard salvation. £astem Java there 
oeels with the natiye of the farthest west ; 
id iBthiopia spreads abroad the hand, 
id worahips. Her report has travell'd forth 
"O all lands. From every dime tibey oome 
see thy beauty, and to share thy joy, 
•i<m ! an assemobr such as earth 
' never, such as Heaven stoops down to see. 
bus hiCMivenwaid all things tend. For all were 



eibaioth and Kedar, the sons of Tnhmael, and pro- 
«8 of the Arabs, in the prophetic Scripture here 
d ks mity be reasonably considered as represent- 
of tne Gentiles at large. 
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Dishonour, and be wrong'd without redress. 
Haste tiien, and wheel away a shattered world. 
Ye slow-revolving seasons ! we would see 
(A sight to which our eyes are strangers yet) 
A world, that does not dread and hate his laws, 
And sufier for its crime ; would learn how fair 
The creature is, that God pronounces good. 
How pleasant in itself what pleases him. 
Here every drop of honey hides a sting ; 
Worms wind themselves into our sweetest flowers ; 
And e'en the joy, that haply some poor heart 
Derives from heaven, pure as the fountain is. 
Is sullied in the stream, taking a taint 
From touch of human lips, at oest impure. 
O for a world in principle as chaste 
As this is gross and selfish ! over which 
Custom and prejudice shall bear no sway. 
That govern all things here, shouldering aside 
The meek and modest Truth, and forcing her 
To seek a refuge from the tongue of Strife 
In nooks obscure, far from the ways of men j 
Where Violence shall never lift the sword. 
Nor Cunning justify the proud man's wrong. 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears : 
Where ne, that fills an office, shall esteem 
The occasion it presents of doing good 
More than the perquisite : where Law shall speak 
Seldom, and never but as Wisdom prompts 
And Equity ; not jealous more to guard 
A worthless form, than to decide aright. 
Where Fashion shall not sanctify abuse. 
Nor smooth Grood-breeding (supplemental grace) 
With lean performance ape the work of Love I 
Come then, and, added to thy many crowns, 
Keceive yet one, the crown of all the earth. 
Thou who alone axt -wotIYin \ 1\. ^m thine 
By ancient covenant, «tft'^«tooKj%\sva!»a^\ 
And thou hast made \t tYiVt^^j ^wW to». 
And overpaid its value >N\t\i tV^ \>Vs«^ 
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Thy saints proclaim thee King ; and in their hearts 

Thy title is enffrayen with a pen 

Dipp'd in the fountain of eternal love. 

Thy aaifLtM proolaim thee Eiag ; and tiiy delay 

Gives oooiage to their foes, who, could they see 

The dftwn m tii^-last advent, long desired. 

Would dreep info the bowels of the hills. 

And flee for safety to the falling rocks. 

Hm Tsry spirit of the world is tired 

Of tti onm taantiiig auestion, ask'd so long, 

" WImt* Is the promise of yomr Lord's approach T 

•a* infidel has aboi hh bolts away, 

TDly his ezhansted quiver yielding none. 

He fl^eaiis the blunted flihafts that have recoiled. 

Am aims them at the shield of Truth again. 

The Tell is nut, rent too, by priestly hands^ 

natihldet divinity from mortal eyes ; 

And all the mysteries to iaiik propos'dy 

Insolted «pd tmdnoed, are oast aside. 

As nseksSy to the moles and to the bats. 

They now ate deem*d the faithfcd, and are prais'd, 

Who^ constant only in rq'ecting thee. 

Deny thy Godhead with a mar^s zeal. 

And qidt their office for their error*s sa^e. 

BUnd. and in love with darkness 1 yet ^en these 

Worlhy, compared with sycophants, who kneel 

Tkr name adoIin{^ and then preach thee man ! 

Solues thy cfaurcL But how thy church may fare 

The world takes little thought. Who will may 

preach, 
And what they will. All pastors are alike 
To wandering sheep, resolved to follow none. 
Two «)ds divide them all— Pleasure and Oain : 
For these they live, they sacrifice to these. 
And In their service wage perpetual war 
With Conscience and with thee. Lust in their hearts. 
And mischief in their hands, they roam the earth 
To prey upon each other : stubborn, fierce, 
tH g h-in |ifc^<Mij foaming out their own disgrace. 
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there obtains fresh triumphs o*er himself, 
aever-withering wreaths, compared with whicli 
aurels that a Csesar reaps are weeds. 
ips- the self-approving haughty world, 
as she sweeps nim with her whistling silks 
e deigns to notice him, or, if she see, 
18 him a cipher in the works of Qi>d, 
ves advantage from his noiseless hours, 
lat she little dreams. Perhaps she owes 
lunshine and her rain, her blodming spring 
plenteous harvest, to the prayer he makes, 
1, Isaac-like, the solitary saint 
ja forth to meditate at even-tide, 
think on her, who thinks not for herself. 
ve him, then, thou bustler in concerns 
tie worth, an idler in the best, 
ithor of no mischief and some good, 
)ek his proper happiness by means 
may aavance, but cannot hinder, thine, 
though he tread the secret path of life, 
ge no notice, and enjoy much ease, 
LUit him an encumbrance on the state, 
.ving benefits, and rendering none, 
phere thoug;h humble, if that humble sj ] ?re 
! with his fair example, and though small 
niluence, if that influence all be spent 
othing sorrow and in quenching strife, 
ling helpless indigence, in works 
1 which at least a grateful few derive 
) taste of comfort in a world of woe ; 
let the supercilious great confess 
jrves his countiy, recompenses well 
state, beneath the shadow of whose vine 
its secure, and in the scale of life 
s no ignoble, though a slighted, place, 
man, whose virtues are more felt than seen, 
, drop indeed the hope of public praise ; 
le may boast, w^hat few that win it can, 
, if his country stand not by his skill, 
ast his follies "have not wrought her falL 
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Polite Eefinement ofkra Mm in vain 
Her goldeu tube, tbrtjugh which a eeiiifaal wwld 
Dmwa gross impurity, nud likes it Wfell, 
The Tieat eom^^jyatiee hidiug ait the offen<». 
Not that he peevisUy rejetta a mode 
Because that world Ji'dopts it, if it Iwar 
The «tJMnp and clejir impressioti ui good asensti 
And be uot coatly more than of true woiih, 
He puts it oii> and, for decorum sake, 
C^ we*r it e'en as gi-acafully as ahe. 
BBe jadijBa of reflnemeiit by the eye. 
He by tli« test of conscience, and a heart 
KQt aooTi detJt'ived : awitrt-, thfit what i^ ha.-« 

iSu puiisil i;a£imit.kt3 slciiilig ; Hiiii Liidt Vice, ' 

Though well perfumed and elegantly dress'd, 

Like an unburied carcase trick'd with flowers, 

Is but a garnish 'd nuisance, titter far 

For cleanl V riddance than for fair attire. 

So life glides smoothly and by stealth away, 

More golden than that age of fable<i gold 

Renown'd in ancient song ; not vex'd with care 

Or stain'd with guilt, beneficent, approved 

Of God and man, and peaceful to the end. 

So glide my life away ! and so, at last, 

^y share of duties decentlv fulfill'd, 

May some disease, not tardy to perform 

Its destined office, yet with gentle stroke, 

Dismiss me weary to a safe retreat. 

Beneath the turf that I have often trod. 

It shall not grieve me then, that once when call J 

To dress a sofa with the flowers of verse, 

I play'd aw^hile, obedient to ^be fair. 

With that light task ; but soon, to please her more, 

Whom flowers alone I knew would little please. 

Let fall the unfmish'd wreath, and roved for fruit; 

Hoved far, and gathered much : some harsh, 'tis 

true, 
Piok'd from the thorns and briars of reproof, 
But wholesome, well-digested ; grateful some 
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es, that can taste immortal truth ; 
3lse, and sure to be depised. 
3 in His hand, whose praise I seek, 
the poet sings, and the world hears, 
;ard not, though divine the theme, 
in artful measures, in the chime 
) tinkling of a minstrel's lyre, 
en His ear, whose eye is on the heart : 
rown can disapiwint the proudest strain, 
ipprobation— prosper even mine. 



TIROCINIUM ; 

A REVIEW OP SCHOOLS. 



Kc^X«iov in irxi^fts; e^On r^».— Plato. 

AfXn flroXircMTf avetarj^ ntn Tfc^, — ^Diog. Lanl 



To the Rev. "William Cawthome "Unwin, Hector of Stock 
in Essex, the tutor of his two sons, the following poem, 
recommending private tuition in {^reference to an edo* 
cation at school, is inscribed, by his affectionate firiendf* 

Olney^ Nov, 6, 1784. William Cowvn. 

It is not from his form, in which we trace 
Strength join'd with beauty, dignity with grace. 
That man, the master of this globe, derives 
His right of empire over all that lives. 
That form, indeed, the associate of a mind 
Vast in its powers, ethereal in its kind, 
That form, the labour of Almighty skill, 
Framed for the service of a freebom will. 
Asserts precedence, and bespeaks control, 
But borrows all its grandeur from the souL 
Hers is the state, the splendour, and the throne. 
An intellectual kingdom, all her own. 
For her the Tnemory Wa her ample page 
With truths pour'd eLON^iitrowx c^wj ^aaJ«ffl*.tJ3i; 
for her amasses aii \mba>3ai^ft^ «X«t^, 
The wisdom of great mtioTi^»TiON» Ti^Tagt^^-, 
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laden, not encumber'd with her spoil ; 
18, yet unconscious of her toil ; 
>piou8ly supplied, then most enlarged ; 
)e fed, and not to be surcharg'd. 
the Fancy, roving unconfined, 
lent mus& of every pensive mind, 
nagic wonders, adds a brighter hue 
je's scenes than Nature ever knew, 
ommand winds rise, and waters roar, 
le lays them slumbering on the &hore, 
wer and fruit the wilderness supplies, 
bhe rocks in ruder pomp arise, 
the Judgment, umpire in the strife, 
ace and Nature have to wage through life, 
ghted arbiter of good and ill, 
ed sage precepter to the Will, 
OS, approves, and, ^vith a faithful voice, 
he decision of a doubtful choice. 
lid the fiat of a God give birth 
fair Sun and his attendant Earth ? 
ten descending he resigns the skies, 
ces the gentler Moon her turn to rise, . 
)cean feels through all his countless waves, 
18 her power on every shore he laves ? 
the seasons still enrich the year, 
and young as in their first career ? 
langs her infant blossoms on the trees, 
n tne cradle of the western breeze : 
in haste the thriving charge receives 
the shade of her expanded leaves, 
nmn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 
m at last in all their glowing hues. — 
vi\d profusion all, and bootless waste, 
lisemploy'd, munificence misplaced, 
. its Author dignified the plan, 
wn'd it with the majesty of man. 
•m'd, thus placed, intelligent, and taught, 
lere he will, the wonders God has wrought, 
lest scomer of his Maker's laws 
L a sober moment time to pause, 
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Topress the important Question on his heart, 
" Why form'd at all, and wherefore as thou art?" 
If man be what he seems, this hour a slave, 
The next mere dust and ashes in the grave ; 
Endued with reason only to descry 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye ; 
With passions, just that he may prove, with pain, 
The force he spends against their fury vain ; 
And if, soon after having burnt, by turns. 
With every lust with which frail Nature bums. 
His being end where death dissolves the bond. 
The tomb take all, and all be blank beyond ; 
Then he, of all that Nature has brought forth, 
Stands self-impeach'd the creature of least worth, 
And, useless while he lives, and when he dies, 
Brings into doubt the wisdom of the skies. 

Truths that the leam'd pursue with eager thought 
Are not important always as dear-bought. 
Proving at last though told in pomx>ous strains, 
A childish waste of philosophic pains ; 
But truth on which depends our main concern, 
That 'tis our shame and misery not to learn, 
Shine by the side of every path we tread 
With such a lustre, he that runs may read. 
'Tis true that, if to trifle life away 
Down to the sunset of their latest day. 
Then perish on futurity's wide shore 
Like fleeting exhalations, found no more. 
Were all that Heaven required of human-kind, 
And all the plan their destiny design'd. 
What none could reverence all might justly blame, 
And man would breathe but for lus Maker's shamfi. 
But reason heard, and nature well perused, 
At onco the dreaming mind is disabused. 
If all we find possessing eaith, sea, air, 
Reflect His attributes who placed them there, 
Fulfil the purpose, and appear design'd 
Proofs of the wisdom of the all-seeing mind, 
'Tis plain the creature, whom he chose to invest 
With kingship and dominion o'er the rest. 



""Off, v.» ■* ''««'«e^ ' 



Reread, 
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Whoso humorous Ytin, strong senfw, az 

style, 
Maj teach the sa3rest, make the gravest si 
Wittyj and well emplo^'d, and like thy L. 
Speakmg in parables his slighted word ; 
I name thee not, lest so despised a name 
Should move a sneer at thy deserved fame 
Yet e*en in transitory life's late day. 
That mingles all my brown with sober gra 
Revere the man whose Pilgrim mai^ the 
And guides the Progress of the soul to G 
Twere well with most, if books, that coul 
Their childhood pleased them at a riper aj 
The man, approving what had chamrd the 
Would die at last in comfort, peace, and jc 
And not with curses on his heart, who sto 
The gem of truth from his unguarded soul 
The stamp of artless piety impress'd 
By kind tuition on his yielding breast. 
The youth, now bearded, and yet pert and 
Regards with scorn, though once received i 
And, warp'd into the labyrinth of lies. 
That babbler^ call'd philosophers, devise, 
Blasphemes his creed, as founded on a pla 
Replete with dreams, unworthy of a man. 
Touch but his nature in its ailing part. 
Assert the native evU of his heart. 
His pride resents the charge, although the 
Rise in his forehead, and seem rank enoug 
Point to the cure, describe a Saviour's croi 
As God's expedient to retrieve his loss, ' 
The young apostate sickens at tlie view. 
And hates it with the malice of a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere nature pr 
Opposed against the pleasures nature loves 
^Vhile self-betrayed, and wilfully undone, 
She longs to yield, no sooner woo'd than v 

•Sce2Cbron xxvi, 19. 
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the merita of this blest exchange 
t truth for wit's eccentric range. 
3, he closed as he began the day, 
«nt duty, not ashamed to pray ; 
tice was a bond upon his heart, 
he gave for a consistent part ; 
1 he dare presumptuously displease 
coufess'd so lately on his knees, 
farewell all legendary tales, 
ows fljr, philosophy prevails ; 
» the winds, and caution to the waves; 
makes the free by nature slaves. 
ave invented, and the world admired 
avish priests promulgate as inspired ; 
on, now no longer overawed, 
her powers, and spurns the clumsy fraud ; 
imon sense diffusing real day, 
sor of the Gospel dies away, 
psodies our shrewd discerning youth 
•m expert inquirers after truth ; 
ttly care, might truth presume to speak, 
find what they profess to seek. 
I, well-tutor'd only while we share 
r*8 lectures and a nurse's care ; 
;ht at schools much mythologic stuff,* 
d religion sparingly enough ; 
T notices of truth disgrac^, 
J their credit, and are all effaced. 
. you your son should be a sot or dunce, 
IS, headstrong, or all these at once ; 
;ood time the stripling's finished taste 
) expense, and fashionable waste 
rove your ruin, and his own at last ; 

athorbegs leave to explain.— Sensible that,Vith- 
knowlcdge, neither the ancient poets nor histo- 
bo tasted, or indeed understood, he does not 
censure the pains that are taken to instruct a 
in the religion of the heathen, but merely that 
" (Christian culture which loaves him shamofully 
of his own. 
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Train him in pnblic with a mob of bojB, 
Childish in mischief only and in noise, 
Else of a mannish ^n^^-th, and five in ten 
In infidelity and lewdness men. 
Tliere shall he learn, ere sixteen winters old, 
That authors are most useful pawn'd or sold ; 
That pedantry is all that schools impart, 
But t«vems teach the knowledge of the heart ; 
There waiter Dick, with bacchanalian lays. 
Shall win his heart, and have his drunken praise 
His counsellor and bosom friend, shall prove, 
And some street-pacing harlot his first love. 
Schools, unless disciplme were doubly strong, 
Detain their adolescent charge too long ; 
The management of tyros of eighteen 
Is diflicult, their punishment obscene. 
The stout tall captain, whose superior size 
The minor heroes view with envious eyes. 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom they fix 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tricks. 
His pride, that scorns to obey or to submit. 
With them is courage ; his effrontery wit. 
His wild excursions, window-breaking feats, 
lV>hbery of gardens, quarrels in the streets. 
His hairbreadth 'scapes, and all his daring; schen 
Transport them, and are made their fa vounte then 
In little bosoms such achievements strike 
A kindred spark : thev bum to do the like. 
Thus, half accomplish d ere he yet begin 
To show the peeping dovp-n upon his chin ; 
And, as maturity of years comes on. 
Made just the adept that you designed your son ; 
To ensure the perseverance of his course. 
And cive your monstrous project all its force, 
Send nim to college. If he there be tamed, 
Or in one article of vice reclaim'd, 
Where no regard of ordnances is shown 
Or look'd for now, the fault must be his own. 
Sojiio sneaking virt\x« luiks in him, no doubt. 
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Where neither stnimpets* chnrms, nor drinking bout. 
Nor gambling practices can liml it out. 
Snch youths of spirit, and that spirit too, 
Ye nurseries of our boys, we owe to you : 
Though from ourselves the mischief more proceeds, 
For public schools 'tis public folly feeds. 
The slaves of custom and establish'd mode. 
With packhorse constancy we keep the road. 
Crooked or straight, through quags or thorny dells. 
True to the jingling of our leader^ bells. 
To follow foolish precedents, and wink 
With both our eyes, is easier than to think ; 
And such an a^ as ours balks no exi)en8e. 
Except of caution, and of common sense ; 
Else, sure, notorious fact, and proof so plain. 
Would turn our steps into a wiser train. 
I blame not those who, with what care they can, 
O'erwatch the numerous and unruly clan ; 
Or, if I blame, 'tis only that they dare 
Promise a work of which they must despair. 
Have ye, ye sage intendants of the whole, 
A ubiauarian presence and control, 
Elisha 8 eve, tnat, when Gehazi stray'd. 
Went with him, and saw all the game he playM ? 
Yes — ^ye are conscious ; and on all the shelves 
Your pupils strike upon, have stnick yourselves. 
Or if, Dy nature sol)er, ye had then. 
Boys as ye were, the gravity of men ; 
Ye knew at least, by constant proofs address'd 
To ears and eyes, the vices of the rest. 
But ye connive at what ye cannot cure. 
And evils, not to be endured, endure. 
Lest power exerted, but without success. 
Should make the little ye retain still less. 
Ye once were justly famed for bringing forth 
Undoubted scjfiolarship and genuine worth ; 
And in the firmament of fame still shines 
A glory, bright as that of all the signs, 
Of poets raised by you, and statesmen, and di\^3it*. 
154 X 
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Peace to them all ! those brilliant times are fled, 
And no such lights are kindling in their stead. 
Our stripplings shine indeed, bnt with such rayi^ 
As set the midnight riot in a blaze ; 
And seem, if judged by their expressive looks. 
Deeper in none than in their snrgeons' books. 

Say, muse (for education made the song, 
No muse can hesitate, or linger long). 
What causes move us, knowing, as we mnsl^ 
Tliat these mhuitgeries all fail their trust. 
To send our sons to scout and scamper there. 
While colts and puppies cost us so much caze ? 

Be it a weakness, it deserves some praise, 
We love the piay-place of our early days ; 
The scene is touchmg, and the heart is stone, 
Tliat feels not at that si^ht, and feels at none. . 
The wall on which we tried our graving sldll. 
The very name we carved subsisting still ; 
The bench on which we sat while deep employ*d, 
Though mangled, hack'd, and hew'd, not yetdfr 

stroy'd ; 
The little ones, unbutton'd, glowing hot, 
Playing our games, and on the very spot ; 
As nappy as we once, to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw; 
To pitch the ball into the grounded hat, 
Or arive it devious with a dexterous pat; 
The pleasing spectacle at once excites 
Such recollection of our own delights. 
That, viewing it, we seem almost to obtain 
Our innocent sweet simple years again. 
This fond attachment to the well-known place. 
Whence first we started into life's long race, 
Maintains its hold with such unfailing sway. 
We feel it e'en in apje, and at our latest day. 
Hark ! how the sire of chits, whose future share 
Of classic food begins to be liis care, 
W^ith his own likeness placed on either knee, 
Indulges all a father's heartfelt glee ; 
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And tells tliem. as he strokes their silver locks. 

That they must soon learn Latin, and to box ; 

Then taming, he legales his listening wife 

With all the adventures of his early life ; 

His sldll in coachmanship, or driving chaise. 

In bilking tavein-bills, and sponting plays. 

What shifts he used, detected in a scrape, 

Epw he vas flogg'd or had the luck to escape; 

What soms he lost at play, and how he sold 

Watch, seals, and all— till all his pranks are told. 

Betraciiiff thus his frolics ('tis a name 

That palliates deeds of folly and of shame). 

He gives the local bias all its swa^ ; 

Resolves, that where he play'd, his sons shall play. 

And destines their bright genius to be shown. 

Just in the scene where he display'd bis own. 

The meek and bashful bov will soon be taught 

To be as bold and forward as he ought ; 

The rude will scufSe through with ease enough, 

Ireat sohools suit best the sturdy and the rough. 

Ji, happy designation, prudent choice, 

he event is sure ; expect it, and rejoice ! 

)on see your wish f ulfiird in either child, 

le pert made perter, and the tame made wild. 

The great indeed, by titles, riches, bii*th, 

cused the incumbnuice of more solid worth. 

) best disposed of where, with most success, 

ij mav acquire that confident address, 

)se habits of profuse and lewd exx)ense, 

t scorn of all delights but those of sense, 

ch, though in phun plebeians we condemn, 

1 so mudi reason, all expect from them. 

families of less illustrious fame, 

le chief distinction is their spotless name, 

« heirs, their honours none, their income small, 

shine by true desert, or not at all, 

dream they of, that, with so little care 

risk their fiopes, their dearest treasures, there t 

Iream of little Charles or William graced 

Vig. prolix, do ttTi flowing to his waist ; 
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To 866 th6 attentive crowds his talents draw, 
They hear him speak — ^the oracle of law. 
The father, who designs his bahe a pri^ 
Dreams him episcopailjr snch at least ; 
A.ndj while the playful jockey scours the room 
Briskly, astride upon the parlour hroom, 
In fancy sees him more superbly ride 
In coach with purple lined, and mitres on its i 
Events improbable and strange as these. 
Which only a parental eye foresees, 
A public school shall bring to pass with ease. 
But how? resides such virtue in that air. 
As must create an appetite for prayer! 
And with it breathe into him all the zeal 
That candidates for such a prize should feel, 
To take the lead and be the foremost still 
In all true worth and literary skill? 

** Ah, blind to bright futurity, untaught 
Tlie knowledge of the World, and dull of thou 
Church-ladders are not always mounted best 
By learned clerks and Latinists profess *d. 
'iTie exalted prize demands an upward look. 
Not to be found by poring on a book. 
Small skill in Latin, and still less in Greek, 
Is more than adequate to all I seek. 
Let erudition grace him, or not grace, 
I ^ve the bauble but the second place; 
His wealth, fame, honours, all that I intend. 
Subsist and centre in one point — a friend. 
A friend, whate'er he studies or n^lects, 
Shall give him consequence, heal all defects. 
His intercourse with peers and sons of peers- 
There dawns the splendour of his future years: 
In that bright quarter his propitious skies 
Shall blush betimes, and there his glory rise. 
Your Lordship, and Your Grace ! what scha 

teach 
A rhetoric equal to those parts of speech ? 
What need of Homer's verse or Tully's ])rose, 
Sweet interjections ! if he learn but those? 
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erend churls his ignorance rebuke, 
arve upon a dog's-ear'd Pentateuch, 
pson knows enough, who knows a duke.*' 
lus purpose ! worthily hegun 
larous prostitution of your son ; 
on his part by means that would disgrace 
sner's clerk, or footman out of place, 
ding, if at last its end be gained, 
lege, in Qod's own house profaned, 
succeed ; and, if his sins should call 
re than common pimishmentj it shall ; 
etch shall rise, and be the thmg on earth 
ualified in honour, learning, worth, 
ipy a sacred, awfid post, 
:b the best and worthiest tremble most. 
rtH letters are a thing of course, 
that would, might recommend his horse ; 
ans, no doubt, and chapters, with one Toice, 
id in duty, would confirm the choice, 
your bishop I well he ijlays his part^ 
m in name, and infidel in heart, 
' in office, earthly in his plan, 
at court, elsewhere a lady's man. 
IS a senator, and as a priest 
of mere church furniture at best ; 
estranged from God his total scope, 
I end sure, without one g^limpse of hope. 
T although and feasible it seem, 
not much upon your golden dream ; 
>vidence, that seems concerned to exempt 
low'd bench from absolute contempt^ 
t of all the wrigglers into place, 
eps a seat or two for wortn and grace ; 
3refore 'tis, that, though the sight be rare, 
letimes see a Lowth or Bagot there. 
, school friendships are not always found, 
fair in promise, permanent and sound ; 
at distinterested and virtuous minds, 
' jeaxs connected, time unbinds. 
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New situations give a different cast 
Of habit, inclination, temper, taste ; 
And he, that seem'd onr connteTpait at firsts 
Soon shows the strong similitude reveraed. 
Young heads are giddy, and young hearts are warm, 
And make mistakes for manhood to reform. 
Boys are, at best, bnt pretty buds unblown. 
Whose scent and hnes are rather gucss'd than known ; 
Each dreams that each is just wnat be appears^ 
But learns his error in maturer years. 
When disposition, like a sail unfurl'^ 
Shows all its rents and patches to the woild. 
If, therefore, e*en when nonest in design, 
A boyish friendship may so soon decline, 
'Twere wiser, sure, to inspire a little heart 
With just abhorrence of so mean a part. 
Than set yonr son to work at a vile trade* 
For wages so unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile resort, 
That are of chief and most approved report^ 
To such base hopes, in many a sordid soui. 
Owe their repute in part, but not the whole. 
A principle-, whose proud pretensions pass 
Unquestion'd, though the jewel be but glass— 
That with a world, not often over-nice, 
Kanks as a virtue, and is yet a vice ; 
Or rather a gross compound, justly tried. 
Of envy, hatred, jealousy, and pride — 
Contributes most, perhaps, to enhance thefr fune ; 
- And emulation is its specious name. 
Boys, once on fire with that contentions zeal, 
Feel all the rage that female rivals feel ; 
The prize of beauty in a woman's eyes 
Not brighter than in theirs, the scholar's priisO; 
The spirit of that competition bums 
With all varieties of ill by tumb ; 
Each vainly magnifies "\i\a own «a<»sQ«^ 
-Resents Ids f eUoVe, w\ft\i«i Vt ^«tji\R«^ 
-Exults in hi8.in\8cama^^i^«;^«^> . 

2>eema his reward too greaX, \i^«k ^w»%!^ 
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jid labours to surpass him day and night, 
«ss for improvement than to tickle spite. 
"he spur is powerful, and I grant its force ; 
t pricks the genius forward in its course, 
Lm>w8 short time for play, and none for sloth ; 
Lod, felt alike by each, advances both : 
iut judge, where so much evil intervenes, 
lie end, though plausible, not worth the means. 
¥eigh, for a moment, classical desert 
Against a heart depraved and temper hurt ; 
lurt too perhaps for life ; for early wrong, 
)one to the nobler part, affects it long ; 
Uid you are staunch, indeed, in learning's cause, 
1 yoa can crown a discipline, that draws 
(uch mischiefs after it, with much applause. 

Connexion form'd for interest, and endear'd 
)y selfish views, thus censured and cashier'd ; 
Ind emulation, as engendering hate, 
>oom'd to a no less ignominious fate : 
he props of such proud seminaries fall, 
he Jacnin and the Boaz of them all. 
reat schools rejected then, as those that swell' 
tyond a size that can be manage<l well, 
all royal institutions miss the bays, 
d small academies win all the praise? 
•ce not my drift beyond its just intent, 
-aise a school as Pope a government ; 
ake my judgment in his language dress'd^ 
liate'er is best administer'd is best." 
boys are bom with talents that excel, 
!dl are capable of living well ; 
. ask not, whether limited or large ? 
watch they strictly, or neglect uieir charge ? 
dons only that their boys may learn, 
) morals languish, a despised concern, 
reat and small deserve one common blame, 
mt in size, but in effect the same, 
zeal in virtue's cause all teachers boast, 
\i motives of mere lucre sway the most; 
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Therefore in towns and cities they abound. 
For there the game they seek is easiest found ; 
Though there, in spite of all that care can do. 
Traps to catch youth are most abundant too. 
If shrewd, and of a well-constructed brain. 
Keen in pursuit, and vigorous to retain. 
Your son come forth a prodigy ot skill ; 
As, wheresoever taught, so form'd, he will ; 
The i)edagogue, with self-complacent air. 
Claims more than half the praise as his due share. 
But if, with all his genius, ne betray, 
Not more intelligent than loose and gay. 
Such vicious habits as disgrace his name. 
Threaten his health, his fortune, and his fame; 
Thongh want of due restraint alone have bred 
The symptoms, that you see with so much dread ; 
Unenvied there, he may sustain alone 
The whole reproach, the fault was all his own. 

Oh ! 'tis a sight to be with joy perused, 
fiy eUl whom sentiment has not aoused ; 
New-fangled sentiment, the boasted grace 
Of those who never feel in the right place ; 
A sight surpass'd by none that we can show. 
Though Vestris on one leg still shine below ; 
A father blest with an ingenuous sod. 
Father, and friend, and tutor, all in one. 
How I — turn again to tales long since forgot, 
iEsop, and Phsedrus, and the rest 1 — Why not? 
He wUl not blush, that has a father's heart, 
To take in childish plays a childish part ; 
But bends his sturdy back to any toy 
That youth takes pleasure in, to please his boy : 
Then why resign into a stranger's hand 
A task as much within your own command. 
That God and nature, and your interest too* 
i^'eem with one voice to delegate to yon ? 
Why hire a lodging in a"VkO\]L9» TixClKXkiawa 
For one, whose tendweat t\io\i^\A «^\ksn«t^raQi 
your own 1 
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rhis second weaning, needless as it is. 

How does it lacerate both your heart and his I 

The indented stick, that loses day by day, 

Notch after notch, till all are smoothed away, 

Bears witness, long ere his dismission come, 

"With what intense desire he wants his home. 

Bat though the joys he hopes beneath your roof 

Bid fair enough to answer m the proof. 

Harmless, and safe, and natural as they are, 

A disappointment waits him even there : 

AnivfA, he feels an unexpected change ; 

He blushes, hangs his head, is shy and strange. 

No longer takes, as once, with fearless ease. 

His favourite stand between hLs father's knees, 

But seeks, the comer of some distant seat, 

And eyes the door, and watches a retreat. 

And, least familiar where he should be most. 

Feels all his happiest privileges lost. 

Alas, "pooT boy ! — the natural effect 

Of love bv absence chill'd into respect. 

Say, what accomplishments, at school acquired. 

Brings he, to sweeten fruits so undesired ? 

Thou well deserv'st an alienated son, 

Unless thy conscious heart acknowledge — ^none ; 

None that, in thy domestic snug recess, 

He had not made his own with more address. 

Though some, perhaps, that shock thy feeling mind, 

^nd bettter never leam'd, or left behind. 

Add too, that, thus estranged, thou canst obtain 

Bv no kind arts his confidence again ; 

That here begins with most that long complaint 

3f filial frankness lost, and love grown faint, 

VHiich, oft neglected, in life's waning years 

1 parent pours into regardless ears. 

Like caterpillars, dangling under trees 
By slender threads, and swinging in the breeze, 
which filthily bewray and sore disgrace 
rhe boughs in which are bred the tmseemly race ; 
SHiile every worm industriously weaves 
ind winds his web about the rlveU'd\eavQa\ 



880 TZBOCnmdc; 0% 

Bo nnTnerous are the foUiet fhat annoy 

The mind and heart of every sprightly boy; 

Imaginatknia nozkraa and perveiM, 

Whidi admonition can akme dlspene. 

The encroaching nnisance aHks a faithfbl hand, 

Patient, affectionate, of high command. 

To check the procreation of a breed 

Sure to exhaust the plant on which they feed. 

'Tis not enough that Greek or Roman page, 

At stated hours, his freakish thoughts engage; 

E'en in his pastimes he requires a fHend 

To warn, and teach him safely to unbend ; 

O'er all his pleasures gently to preside, 

Watch his emotions, and control their tide ;. 

And levring thus, and with an easy sway^ 

A tax of profit from his very play. 

To impress a value, not to be erased. 

On moments squander'd else, and running a] 

waste. 
And seems it nothing in a father's eye. 
That unimproved those many moments llyT 
And is he well content his son should find 
No nourishment to feed his growing mind. 
But conjugated verbs and nouns declined f 
For such is all the mental food purvey'd 
Bv public hackneys in the schooling trade ; 
Who feed a pupil s intellect with store 
Of syntax, truly, but with little more ; 
Dismiss their cares when they dismiss their flo 
Machines themselves, and govem'd by a dock. 
Perhaps a father, blest wiOi any brains, 
Woula deem it no abuse, or wa^ of pains. 
To improve this diet, at no great expense. 
With savoury truth and wholesome common S) 
To lead his son, for prospects of delight, 
To some not steep, though philosophic, heij^t 
Thence to exhibit to his wondering eyes 
Yon circling worlds, their distance, and thehr i 
The moons of Jove, and Saturn's belted ball. 
And the haimomoxiB oidss of them all ; 
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r him in an insect or a flower 

icroscopic proof of skill and power, 

from ages past, God now displays 

3at atheists with in modem days ; 

id the earth heforeiiim, and commend^- 

isignation of the finger's end, 

>us parts to his attentive note, 

ingpig home to him the most remote } 

1 bis heart to glow with generous flame, 

from the deeds of men of ancient fame ; 

}re than all, with commendation due,- 

ome living worthy in his view^ 

fair example may at once inspire 

to copy what he must admire. 

towledge, gain'd hetimes, and which appears, 

solid, not too weighty for his years, 

) ItMir, and not forbidding sport, 

ealth demands it, of athletic sort, 

nake him— what some lovely boys hare been, 

ire than one perhaps that I have seen — 

ence and reprehension both 

aere schoolboy's lean and tardy growth. 

hou a man professionally tied, 

1 thy faculties elsewhere applied, 

ly to intend a meaner care 

)w to enrich thyself, and next thine heir ^ 

hou (as, though rich, perhaps thou art) 

•r in knowledge, having none to impart : — 

tlukt figure, neat, though plainly clad ; 

ightly mingled with a shade of sad ; 

\ nimble tongue, though now and then 

articulate Tike other men ; 
vr, and yet lively in discourse, 

«se well chosen, clear, and fcdl of force ; 

1 address, if not quite French in ease, 

?lish stiff, but frank, and form'd to please : 
he worlo, because he scorns its arts ; 
of letters, manners, morals, parts ; 
onised, and therefore little known ; 
r himself and. his few friends a^bcmii^ 
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In him thy weU-appointed proxy see, 
Arm*d for a work too dif&cult for thee ; 
Prepired by taste^ by learnings and tme worth, 
To form thy son, to strike his genius forth ; 
Beneath thy roof, beneath thine eye. to prove 
The force of discipline when back'd by love | 
To double all thy pleasure in thy child, 
His mind informed, his morals undefiled. 
Safe under such a wing, the boy shall show 
No spots contracted among grooms below, 
Nor taint his speech with meannesses, design'd 
By footman Tom for vdtty and refined. 
There, in his commerce with the liveried herd. 
Lurks the contagion chiefly to be fear'd : 
For since (so fashion dictates) all, who claim 
A higher than a mere plebeian fame. 
Find it expedient, come what mischief may. 
To entertain a thief or two in pay ; 
(And they that can afford the expense of more, 
Some half a dozen, and some half a score). 
Great cause occurs to save him from a band 
So sure to spoil him, and so near at hand ; 
A point secured, if once he be supplied 
With some such Mentor always at his side. 
Are such men rare ? perhaps they would abound 
Were occupation easier to be found. 
Were education, else so sure to fail. 
Conducted on a manageable scale. 
And schools, that have outlived all just esteem. 
Exchanged for the secure domestic scheme. — 
But, having found him, be thou duke or earl. 
Show thou hast sense enough to prize the pearl, 
And. as thou wouldst the i^vancement of thine he 
In all good faculties beneath his care, 
Ilespect, as is but rational and just, 
A man deem*d worthy of so dear a trust. 
Despised by thee, what more can he expect 
From youthful folly than the same neglect ! 
A flat and fatal negative obtains 
That instant upon all his future pains , 
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ms tire, his mild rebukes offend, 
the instructions of thy son's best friend 
ream choked, or trickling to no end. 
m not then to solitary meals ; 
llect that he has sense, and feels, 
t, possessor of a soul refined, 
iht heart, and cultivated mind, 
i not mean, his talents not unsown, 
18 it hard to vegetate alone, 
idmitted at thy board he sit, 
faim no~ just mark for idle wit ; 
ot him, whom modesty restrains 
partee, with jokes that he disdains ; 
88 transfix his feelings with an oath ; 
VD, unless he vanish with the cloth. — 
ist me, his utility may reach 
I than he is hired or boimd to teach ; 
ash unutter'd, and some ills undone, 
L reverence of the censor of thy son. 
f thy table be indeed imclean, 
Ui excess, and with discourse obscene, 
a a wretch, whom, following her old plan, 
'Id accounts an honourable man, 
forsooth thy courage has been tried, 
od the test, perhaps, on the wrong side ; 
thou hadst never grace enough to prove 
y thing but vice could win thy love ; — 
thou a polite, card-playing wife, 
to the routs that she frequents for life ; 
Lst when industry begins to snore, 
ing'd with joy, to some coach-crowded door; 
ice in every winter throngs thine own 
df the chariots and sedans in town ; 
meanwhile e'en shil'ting as thou may*st ; 
y solder though, nor very chaste ; 
me house, though less superb thy rank, 
scene of pleasure, a mere blank, . 
)a at best, and in thy soberest mood, 
r vain, and empty of all good ; — 
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Thongh mercy for thyself thou canst have none, 
Here Nature plead, show mercy to thy son. 
Saved from hia home, where every day biings fortb 
Some mischief fatal to his future worUi, 
Find him a better in a distant spot. 
Within some pious pastor's humble cot. 
Where vile example (yours I chiefly mean. 
The most seducing, and the oftenest seen) * 
May never more be stamp'd upon his breaaft^ 
Not yet perhaps incurably impress'd. 
Where early rest makes early rising sure^ 
Disease or comes not, or finds easy cure. 
Prevented much by diet neat and plain ; 
Or, if it enter, soon starved out again : 
Where all the attention of his faitiiful liost, 
Discreetly limited to two at most. 
May raise such fruits as shall reward hiajcare, 
And not at last evaporate in air : 
Where, stillness aiding study, and his mind 
Serene, and to his duties mudi inclined. 
Not occupied in day-dreams, as at homei, 
Of pleasures past, or follies yet to come. 
His virtuous toil may terminate at last^ 
In settled habit and decided taste. — 
But whom do I advise ? the fashion-led. 
The incorrigibly wrong, the deaf, the dead ; 
Whom care and cool deliberation suit 
Not better much than spectacles a brute ; 
Who, if their sons some sli^t tuition share. 
Deem it of no great moment whose, or where; 
Too proud to a^opt the thought of one unknown, 
And much too gay to have any of their own. 
But courage, man ! metbought the Muse replied, 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide « 
The ostrich, silliest of the feather'd kind^ 
A.nd form'd of God without a parent's mmd. 
Commits her eggs, incau\io\va,\o>i5fta^\xs&, 
l^'or^etful that the toot ma^ cnx^^^\a:^Mfiw\ 
And, while onpubUcnwaen^VXvK^j€^^ 
J^rot knowing, and too oit not catvn^^N^Vj, 
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in what they thus prefer, 
hat would seem wise, resemble her. 
« not alike. Thy waming voice 

and there prevent erroneous choice ; 
J perhi^, who, busy as they are, 

I their ])rogeny their dearest care 

earto will ache^ once told what Ills may 
jch 

pring, left npon so wild a beach), 
; no stress oi argument to enforce 
lienoe of a less adventurous course s 
nrill slight thy counsd, or oondenm; 
have human feelings — turn to them. 
, tiien, tenants of Ufe's middle state, 
placed between the small and ^reat, 
laracter, yet imdebauch'd, retuns 
Is of all tne virtue that remains 
e yourselves, desire your sons should leam 
iom and your ways— to you I turn, 
ad you on a world perversely blind ; 
contempt is fallen on human kind; 
h abused, and dignities misplaced, 
es, offices, and trusts disgraced, 
s of ancestry, renown'd of old, 
lie qualities all auench'd and cold ; 
jn's closeted ana handcufTd charge 
in frenzy by the mad at large ; 
commanders making war a trade, 
'yers, lawyers without study made ; 
3n, in whose esteem their best employ 
, and their wages all their joy, 
enough from furnishing their shelves 
ipel lore, turn infidels themselves ; 
inhood despised, and manhood shamed 
imy too nauseous to be named, 

II comers, ladylike in mien, 
jllows, smelt ere they are seen, 

3e and rude in manners, and their tongue 
ith curses, and with nonsense hong, 
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Now flush'd with drunkenness, now with whoredoi 

pale. 
Their breath a sample of last night's regale ; 
See volunteers in all the- vilest arts. 
Men well endow'd, of honourable parts, 
Design'd by Nature wise, but self-made fools; 
All wese, and more like these, were bred at soiooli 
And if it chance, as sometimes chance it will, 
That though school-bred, the boy be virtuous still; 
Such rare exceptions, shining in the dark. 
Prove, rather tnan impeach, the just remark : 
As here and there a twinkling star descried 
Serves but to show how black is all beside. 
Now look on him, whose very voice in tone 
Just echoes thine, whose features are thine own, 
And stroke his polish'd cheek of purest red. 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head. 
And say, My boy, the unwelcome hour is come, 
When thou, transplanted from thy genial home. 
Must find a colder soil and bleaker air. 
And trust for safety to a stranger's care ; 
What character, what turn thou wilt assume 
From constant converse with I know not whom : 
Who there will court thy friendship, with wM 

views, 
And, artless as thou art, whom thou wilt choose ; 
Though much depends on what thy choice shidl be 
Is all chance-medley, and unknown to me. 
Canst thou, the tear just trembling onthy lids, 
And while the dreadful risk foreseen forbids ; 
Free too, and under no constraining force. 
Unless the sway of custom warp thy course ; 
Lay such a stake upon the losing side. 
Merely to gratifv so blind a guide ? 
Thou canst not I Nature, pulling at thine heart. 
Condemns the uii{at\ieT\y , ^S^ft invi^rudent part 
Thou wouldstnot, deaf to'S«X»xfe'^\KiA<KN&\.'^«^ 
Turn him adrift upon a to\\\t\^ aea.. 
Nor say. Go thither, couacVoua \\i«.VOMJw\T».i 
A brood of asps, or qulckaan^a m\iia ^^1 \ 
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It gpovem'd by the self-same rale 
il pity, send Sim not, to Rchool. 
rd him better. Is he not thine own, 
n miniature, thy flesh, thy bone ? 
est thou not ('tis every father's hope,) 
ice thy stren^h must with thy years elope^ 
I wilt need some comfort, to assuage 
last farewell, a staff of thine old age : 
Q, in recompense of all thy cares, 
1 shall show respect to thy gray hairs, 
thee, of all other friends bereft, 
thy life its only cordial left ? 
en now much danger intervenes, 
iss that good end, forecast the means. 
;, now passive, yields to thy command ; 
thine, its key is in. thine hand ; 
Bsert thy charge, and throw it wide, 
what guests there enter and abide, 
not if attachments lewd and base 
thee in it, and usurp thy place, 
ou guard its sacred chambers sure 
.ous inmates and delights impure, 
) gratitude shall hold him fast, 
him warm and filial to the last ; 
prove unkind (as who can«ay 
g man, and therefore frail, he'may ?) 
jrt yet shall cheer thine aged heart, 
le slight thee, thou hast done thy part, 
barous ! wouldst thou with a Gothic hand 
1 the schools — what ! — all the schools 1' th' 
d; . 

them up to livery-nags and grooms, 
lem into shops and auction-rooms ? 
s question, sir (and your's is one) 
in answer similar, or none, 
bou, possessor of a flock, employ 
that ne is such) a careless boy, 
bim well, and give him handsome pay, 
sleep, and let them run astray i 




333 TiaociSTUM, etc, 

SiirT«]r f»iir «e!iool8 and colleges, a^ aee 
A aigfat Eot vnwih Tinlite my simile, 
Ffom edacatioD, as tbe kadiag c^o^ 
The public cUafacter ifci colour drnva ; 
Thenoe the prevaill^ mamiers take their 
Eitravasnnt or stober^ loose or eha^e. 
And though I wouid not advertisa them 3 
Kor writ4j tju ijaeh— TAtff BuUding to be j 
Uulesa the world T^ero all prepared to em 
A plan well wonby to supply their place 
Tetx badtward as ihey ar^^ aud long hav< 
To cultivate and keep the morals dean 
(Forgive Uio crime,) 1 iviah thenit I confe 
Or better managed^ or encouiaged Uss. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



SPISTLE TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

JKPH,— Five-and-twenty years ago — 
r time escapes ! — 'tis even so — 
[oent intercourse, and always sweet, 
ys friendly, we were wont to cheat 
I hour — and now we never meet I 
jrave gentleman in Terence says, 
erefore much the same in ancient days), 
c, we know not what to-morrow brings — 
uctuation of all human things I 
banges will befall, and friends may pait, 
pee only cannot change the heart : 
e I call'd to prove the assertion true, 
f should serve — a reference to you. 
9 comes it, then, that in the wane of life, 
.othing have occurr'd to kindle strife, 
he friends we fancied we had won, 
umerous once, reduced to few or none ! 
grow worthless, that has stood the touch ? 
tiiey seem'd, but they were never such.- 
)'s servant once, with bow and cringe, 
the parlour door upon its hinge, 
a negative, and overawed 
bould trespass, begg'd to go abroad. 
• 1 — whither ?— turning short about— 
y at home— you're always going out. 
I step, sir, just at the street's end.— 
? — An't please you, sir, to see a friend. — 
! Horatio cried, and seem'd to start — 
•y shalt thou, and with all my heart. 
^ 339 
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And fetch my doak ; for, though the night be raw, 
I'll see him too— the first I ever saw. 

I Imew the man. and knew his nature mild,. 
And was his plaything often when a child ; 
Bat somewhat at that moment pinch'd him doMt 
Else he was seldom bitter or morose. 
Perhaps, his confidence just then betray*d, 
His grief might prompt him with the speech m 

made; 
Perhaps 'twas mere good humour gave it births 
The harmless play of pleasantry and mirth. 
Howe*er it was, his language, in my mind, 
Be8i>oke at least a man that knew mankind. 

But not to moralize too much, and strain 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments verbosely spun) ; 
One story more, dear Hill, and I have done. 
Once on a time an emperor, a wise man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed that whosoever should offend 
Against the well-known duties of a friend. 
Convicted onoe, should ever after wear 
But half a coat, and show his bosom bare. 
The punishment importing this, no doubt, 
That all was naught within, and all found out 

Oh, happy Britain ! we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary measure here ; 
Else, could a law, like that which I reUte 
Once have the sanction of our triple state. 
Some few, that I have known in days of old. 
Would run most dreadful risk of catching cold; 
While you, my friend, whatever wind should blow, 
Might traverse England safely to and fro. 
An honest man, close button'd to the chiUj 
Broad-cloth without, and a warm heart within. 
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HE YEABLY DISTRESS, OR TITHING TIME 
AT STOCK IN ESSEX. 

enes addressed to a country Clergyman, complaining 
of the disagreeableness of the day annually appointed 
for reoemng the Dues at the Parsonage. 

Cows, ponder weH, for 'tis no jest. 

To langh it wonld be wrong. 
The troubles of a worthy priest, 

The burden of my song. 

This priest he menj is and blithe 
^ Three cparters of a year : 
But oh! it cuts him like a scythe. 
When tithing-time draws near. 

He then is fall of fright anfl feais. 

As one at point to die, 
And long before the day appears. 

He heaves up many a sigL 

For then the farmers come jog, jog. 

Along the miry road. 
Each heart as heavy as a log. 

To make their payments good. 

In sooth the sorrow of such days. 

Is not to be expressed. 
When he that takes and he that pays 

Are both alike distress'd. 

Now all unwelcome at his gates 

The clnmsy swains alight, 
^ith rueful faces and bald pates — 

He trembles at the sight. 

nd well he may, for well he knows 
Each bumpkin of the clan, 
istead of paying what he owes. 
Will cheat him if he can. 
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So in they come — each makes his 1^, 

And flings his head before, 
And looks as if he came to beg. 

And not to quit a score. 

'' And how does miss and madam do. 

The little boy and aUr 
** All tight and well. And how do you, 

Good Mr. What-d'ye-call?" 

The dinner comes, and down they sit ; 

Were e'er such hungry folk ? 
There's little talking, and no wit 3 

It is no time to joke. 

One wipes his nose npon his sleeve. 

One spits upon the floor, 
Yet, not to give oflence or grieve, 

Holds up the cloth before. 

The punch ^oes round, and they are dull 

And lumpish still as ever; 
Like barrels with their bellies full. 

They only weigh the heavier. 

At length the busy time begins, 

" Come, neighbours, we must wag—" 

The money chinks, down drop their chinSj 
Each lugging out his bag. 

One talks of mildew and of frost. 

And one of storms of hail. 
And one of pigs, that he had lost 

By maggots at the tail. 

Quoth one, " A rarer man than yon 

In pulpit none shall hear : 
But yet, methinks, to tell you true. 

You sell it plaguy dear." 

why are fanners made so coarse, 

Or clergy made so fine? 
A kick, that scarce would move a horsey 
M&y lull a 8o\md 6iv\Ti«. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 813 

Then let the boobies stay at home ; 

'Twould cost him, I dare say, 
Less trouble taking twice the sum 

Without the clowns that pay. 



SONNET, 

▲DDBESSED TO BXNST COWPER, ESQ. 

On Mb emphatical and interesting Delivery of the Defence 
of Warren Hastings, Esq. in the House of Lords. 

OowFiEB, "whose silver voice, task'd sometimes hard. 

Legends prolix delivers in the ears 

(Attentive when thou read'st) of England's peers. 
Let verse at length yield thee iJiy just reward. 

rhon wast not heard with drowsy disregard. 
Expending late on all that length^of ^ea 
Thy generous powers, but silence honour'd thee, 

Biute as e'er gazed on orator or bard. 

rhon art not voice alone, but hast beside 
Both heart and head ; and couldst with music 
sweet 
Of Attic phrase and senatorial tone. 
Like thy renown'd forefathers, far and wide 
Thy fame diffuse, praised not for utterance meet 
Of others^ speech, but magic of thy own. 



LINES ADDRESSED TO DK. DARWIN. 

AUTHOB OF " THE BOTANIC OARDEN." 

Two Poets* (poets, by report. 

Not oft so well agree). 
Sweet harmonist of Flora's court t 
Conspire to honour thee. 
» Alluding to the poem by Mr. Hayley, which accoiapan- 
led these lines. 
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They^t can judge a poet's worth, 
Who oft themselves nave known 

The pangs of a poetic birth 
By labours of their own. 

We therefore pleas'd, extol thy song. 
Though various, yet complete, 

Bich in embellishment as strong. 
And learned as 'tis sweet. 

No envy mingles with our praise. 
Though, could our hearts, repine 

At any poet's happier lays, 
They would— tiiey must at thine. 

But we, in mutual bondage knit 
Of friendship's closest tie. 

Can ^aze on even Darwin's wit 
With an unjaundic'd eye ; 

And deem the Bard, whoe'er he be. 

And howsoever known, 
Who would not twine a wieath for thee, 

Unworthy of his own. 



ON MBS. MONTA^GU'S FEATHER-HANGINOa 

The birds put off their every hue 
To dress a room for Montagu. 

The peacock sends his heavenly 4ye8, 
His rainbows and his starry eyes ; 
The pheasant's plumes, which round enfold 
Wia mantling neck with downy gold ; 
The cock his arch'd tail's azure show ; 
And, river-blanch*d the swan his snow. 
All tribes beside of Indian name. 
That glossy sVivne, ot NYnd^ma, 
Where rises, anvV. wYiw^ Bfc\A ^(Xi% ^i , 
WJiate'er they V>oWt oi m\i laA ^i» 
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tribute to the ^rffeons plan, 
ud to advance it all they can. 
3 plumage neither dashing shower, 
: blasts, that shake the dnpping bower* 
11 drench again or discompose, 
;, screened from every storm that blows, 
)oasts a splendour ever new, 
e with protecting Montagu. 
?o the same patroness resort, 
ure of favour at her court, 
ong Genius, from whose forge of thought 
•ms rise, to quick peWection wrought, 
lich, though new-born, with vigour move, 
:e Pallas springing arm'd from Jove— 
igination scattering round 
Id roses over furrow'd ground, 
lich Labour of his frown b^^e, 
d teach Philosophy s smile — 
t flashing on Religion's side, 
lose fires, to sacred truth applied, 
3 gem, thpQgh luminous before, 
trade on human notice more, 
:e sunbeams on the golden height 
some tall temple playing bright — 
)11 tutor'd Learning, m>m his books 
.miss'd with grave, not haughty, looks, 
eir order on his shelves exact, 
t more harmonious or compact 
an that to which he keeps confined 
e various treasures of his mind — 
these to Montagu's repair, 
ibitious of a shelter there, 
ere (Jenius, Learning, Fancy, Wit, 
eir rufiled plumage calm rent 
)r stormy troubles loudest roar 
ound their flight who highest soar), 
d in her eye, and by her aid, 
'ne Mfe without a fear to faae. 
be tbns maintains divided snv«i'5 
i yon bright regent of tkio da^ » 
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The Plume and Poet both we know 
Their lustre to his influence owe ; 
And she the works of Phoebus aiding. 
Both Poet saves and Plume from fading. 



VERSES, 

Supposed to be written by Alexander Selkirk, during 
solitary abode in the island of Jtaan Fernandes. 

1 AM monarch of all I survey. 
My right ther^ is none to dispute ; 

From the centre all round to the sea 
1 am lord of the fowl and the brute. 

Solitude ! where are the charms 
That sages have seen in thy face ? 

Better dwell in the midst of alarms 
Than reign in this horrible place. 

1 am out of humanity's reach, 

I must finish my journey alone. 
Never hear the sweet music of speech, 

I start at the sound of my own. 
The beasts, that roam over the plain, 
, My form with indiflference see ; 
They are so unacquainted with man, 

Their tameness is shocking to me. 

Society, friendship, and love. 

Divinely bestow'd upon man, 
0, had I the wings of a dove. 

How soon would I taste you again I 
My sorrows I then might assuage 

In the ways of religion and truth, 
Might learn from the wisdom of a 

And be cheer'd by the sallies oi 

Beligion I what treasure untold 
B.esides m t\i«\.\!kfe«^ct^'^ 'w^stW. 

More pT«i\ovi%\\i«n.ft'C«ct «sA^«^\^ 
Or aUtToLat \\i\s e«s>a[i c-wvisSax^. 
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But the 8ouiid^>f the church -going bell 
These Talleys and rocks never heard^ 

Never sich'd at the sound of a knell, 
Or smiled when a Sabbath appeared. 

Te winds, that have made me your sport. 

Convey to this desolate shore. 
Some cordial endearing rei>ort 

Of a Isnd I shall visit no more. 
My fhends, do they now and then send 

A wish or a thought after me f 
tell me I yet have a friend, 

Though a friend I am never to see. 

How fleet is the glance of the mind ! 

Compared with the speed of its flight, 
The tempest itself lags behind. 

And the swift- winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I seem to be there ; 
But alas 1 recollection at hand 

Soon borries me back to despair. 

But the sea-fowl is gone to her nest. 

The beast is laid down in his lair ; 
Even here is a season of rest. 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place. 

And mercy, encouraging thought ! 
Gives even affliction a grace, 

And reconcilcii man to his lot. 



OBSERVING SOME NAMES OF LITTLE 
NOTE. 

BBCOBDED IN THE BIOORAFHIA BBJTAJSnSdOA* 

% fond attempt to give a deat\iV«aa"Vo\ 
7 names ignohie, bom to be forgot \ 
vain recorded in historic page, 
Bjr court the notice of a future a^^ *. 
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So tbe best eomser on the plain 
Ere yet be starts Unknown, 

And does but at tbe goal obtain 
What all bad deem'd bis own. 



ODE TO PEACE. 

Coke, peace of mind, deligbtfal guest ! 
Ketnm, and make thy downy nest 

Once more in tbis sad beart : 
Nor ricbes I nor power pursue, 
Nor bold forbidden joys in view ; 

We therefore need not part. 

Where wilt thou dwell, if not with me, 
Jj'rom avarice and ambition free. 

And pleasure's fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas ! dost thou prepare 
The sweets that I was wont to sbare^ 

The banquet of thy smiles ? 

The great, tbe gay, shall they partake 
The heaven that tiiou alone canst make ? 

And wilt thou quit tbe stream 
That murmurs through the dewy mead, 
The grove and the sequester'd shed. 

To be a guest with them f 

For thee I panted, thee I prized. 

For thee I gladly sacrificed 
Whate*er I loved before ; 

And shall I see thee start away. 

And helpless, hopeless, hear thee say- 
Farewell I we meet no more ? 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

Weak and irresolute is man ; 

The puipose of to-day, 
Woven with pains into his plan. 

To-morrow iftu^ »w«^. 
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le bow well bent, and smart the sprin^^ 
Vice seems already slain ; 
it passion rudely snaps the strlog^ 
And it revives again. 

me foe to his upright intent^ 
Finds out his weaker part ; 
rtue engages his assent. 
But Pleasure wins his heart. 

is here the folly of the wise 
Through all his art we view ; 
id, while his tongue the charge denies, 
His conscience owns it true. 

lund on a voyage of awful length 
And dangers little known, 
stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

it oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the distant coast ; 

le breath of heaven must swell the sail. 

Or all the toil is lost. 



THE MODERN PATRIOT, 

SBELLiON is my theme all day ; 
I only wish 'twould come 
» who knows but perhaps it niay ?) 
A little nearer home. 

3n roaring boys, who rave and fight 
On t'other side the Atlantic, 
ilways held them in the right. 
But most so when most frantic, 
hen lawless mobs insult the court. 
That man shall be my toast, 
breaking windows be the sport, 
Who bravely breaks the most. 



i 
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But 01 for him my fancy calls 
The choicest floweis she bears. 

Who constitntioiially pulls 
- Tour house about your ears. 

Such civil broils are my delight. 
Though some folks can't endure them. 

Who say the mob are mad outright, 
And that a rope must cure them. 

A rope! I wish we patriots had 
Such strings for ail who need 'em — 

What 1 hang a man for going mad I 
Then farewell British freedom. 



BURNING OF LORD MANSFIELD'S 
LIBRARY, 

TOGECHEB WITH HIS MSB., BT TQB HOB, IN TJ 
MONTH OF JUNE, 17&0. 

So then— the Vandals of our isle. 

Sworn foes to sense and law. 
Have burnt to dust a nobler pile 

Than ever Ronuui saw ! 

And Murray sighs o'er Pope and Swift, 

And many a treasure more. 
The well-judged pm-chase and the gift 

That graced his letter 'd store. 

Their pages mangled, burnt, and toni, ' 

The loss was his alone ; 
But ages yet to come shall mourn 

The burning of his own. 



ON THE SAME. 

When wit and genius meet their doom 

In all-devouring flame. 
They teU xia of the fate of Rome, 

And bid. u& ieax \.\kA ^vsjuk^. 
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O'er Mnrray's loss the muses wept. 

They felt the rude alarm. 
Yet bless'd the guardian care that kept 

His sacred head from harm. 
There Memory, like the bee that fed 

From Flora s balmy store. 
The quintessence of all he read 

Hfl^ treasured up before. 
The lawless herd, with fury blind. 

Have done him cruel wron^ ; 
The flowers are gone-rbut still we find 

The honey on his tongue. 



rflB LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED : 

OB, HYPOCRISY DETECTED. 

Thus says the prophet of the Turk, 
Good Mussulman, abstain from pork ; _ 
There is a part, in every swine 
No friend or follower of mine 
May taste, whate'er his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication. 
Sucn Mahomet's mysterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the sinful part express'd. 
They might with safety eat the rest ; 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarr'd ; 
And set their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in mind. 
Much controversy straight aros3, 
O^ese choose the back, the belly those ; 
By some 'tis confidently said 
He meant not to forbid the head ; 
While others at that doctrine rail. 
And piously prefer the tail. 
Thus, conscience freed from every clog, 
Mahometans eat up the hog. 
154 z 
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You laugh— 'tis well— the tale applied 
May make you laugh on t'other edde. 
Renounce the world — ^the preacher cries. 
"We do— a multitude replies. 
YIThile one as innocent regards 
A snug and friendly game at cards ; 
And one, whatever you may say. 
Can see no evil in a play ; 
Some love a concert, or a race ; 
And others shooting, and the chase. 
Reviled and loved, renounced and follow*d, 
Thus, bit by bit, the world is swallowed ; 
Each thinks his neighbour makes too free. 
Yet likes a slice as well as he : 
With sophistry their sauce they sweeten. 
Till quite from tail to snout 'tis eaten. 

ON THE DEATH OF MRS. (AFTERWARDS 
LADY) THROCKMORTON'S BULLFINCH. 
Ye nymphs 1 if e*er your eyes were red 
With tears o'er ha|>less favourites shed, 

share Maria's grief I 
Her favourite, even in his c&^e, 
(What will not hunger's cruel rage ?) 
Assassin'd by a thief. 

Where Rhenus strays his vines among. 
The egg was laid from which he sprung. 

And, though by nature mute. 
Or only with a whistle blest. 
Well taught he all the sounds express'd 

Of flageolet or flute. 
The honours of his ebon poll 
Were brighter than the sleekest mole. 

His bosom of the hue 
With which Aurora decks the skies, 
When piping wind shall soon arise. 

To sweft]^ away the dow. 
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Above, below, in all the house. 
Dire foe alike of bird and mouse. 

No cat had leave to dwell ; 
And Bully's cage supported stood 
On props of smoothest shaven wood, 

Lafge-built and latticed well. 

Well latticed— but the grate, alas ! 
Not^rough with wire of steel or brass. 

For fiully's plumage sake. 
But smooth with wands from Ouse's side, 
With which, when neatly peel'd and dried. 

The swains their baskets make. 

Night veird the pole : all seem'd secure : 
When, led by instinct sharp and sure, 

Subsistence to provide, 
A beast forth sallied on the scout. 
Long back'd, long tail'd, with whiskered snout. 

And badger-colour'd hide. 

He, entering at the study door. 
Its ample area *g&a explore ; 

And something in the wind 
Conjectured, snuf^ng round and round. 
Better tiian all the books he found, 

Food chiefly for the mind. 

Just then, by adverse fate impress'd, 
A dream disturb'd jwor Bully s rest ; 

In sleep he seem'd to view 
A rat fast clinging to the cage, 
And, screaming at the sad presage. 

Awoke and found it true. • 

For. aided both by ear and scent, 

JtUgnt to his mark the monster went— 
Ah, muse ! forbear to speak 

Minute the horrors that ensued ; 

His teeth were strong, the cage was wood- 
He left poor Bully's beak. 



< 
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O hail be made that too his prey ; 
That beaky whence issued many a lay 

Of 8adi melliflnoiis tone. 
Might have repaid him -well, I wot. 
For silencing so weak a throat. 

Fast stuck within his own. 

Maria weeps — the Muses mourn — 
So when, by Bacchanalians torn. 

On Thracian Hebrus* side, 
The tree-enchanter Orpheus fell. 
His head alone remain d to tell 

The cruel death he died. 



THE ROSE. 

The rose had been wash'd, just wasb'd in a shower, 

Which Mary to Anna convey'd. 
The plentiful moisture encumber'd the flower. 

And weigh'd down its beautiful head. 

The cu^ was all fill'd, and the leaves were all wet. 

And it seem'd, to a fanciful view, 
To weep for the buds it had left, with regret. 

On the flourishing bush where it grew. 

1 hastily seized it, unfit as it was 
For a nosegay, so dripping and drown'd, 
* Atid swinging it rudely, too rudely, alas ! 
I snapp d it, it fell to the ground. 

And such, I exclaim'd, is the pitiless part 

Some act by the delicate mind, 
rvo/nnlless of wriiicring and breaking a heart 

Already to sorrow resign'd. 

This elegant rose, had I shaken it less, 

Might have bloom'd with its owner a while ; 

Aiid the tear, that is wiped with a little addre..-. 
May be followed perhaps by a smile. 
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*Tis Providence alone secures 
In every change both mine and yours : 
Safety consists not in escape 
From dangers of a frightful shape ; 
An earthquake may be bid to spare 
The man that's strangled by a hair. 
Fate steals alon^ with silent tread. 
Found oft'nest m what least we dread, 
Frowns in the storm with angry brow. 
But in the sunshine strikes the blow. 



ODE TO APOLLO, 

ON AN INK-OLASS ALMOST DBIED IN THE SUN. 

Patron of all those luckless brains, 
That, to the wrong side leaning. 

Indite much metre with much pains. 
And little or no meaning ; 

Ah why, since oceans, rivers, streams. 

That water all the nations. 
Pay tribute to the glorious beams. 

in constant exhalations : 

Why, stooping from the noon of day, 

Too covetous of drink, 
ApolJo, hast thou stolen away 

A poet's drop of ink If 

Upborne into the viewless air. 

It Hoats a vapour now, 
Irapell d through regions dense and rare, 

6y all the winds that blow. 

Ordain'd perhaps, ere summer flies, 
Combined with millions more. 

To form an iris in the skies, 
Thou^jh black and foul before. 



r 
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Illustrious drop 1 and happy then 
Beyond the happiest lot, • 

Of all that ever pass'd my pen, 
Sq soon to be forgot ! 

Phcebus, if such he thy design. 

To place it in thy bow. 
Give wit, that what is left may shine 

With equal grace below. 



• A COMPARISON. 
The lapse of time and rivers is the same. 
Both speed their journey with a restless stre 
The silent pace, with which they steal away. 
No wealth can bribe, no prayers persuade to 
Alike irrevocable both when past. 
And a wide ocean swallows both at last. 
Though each resemble each in every part, 
A difference strikes at length the musing hei 
Streams never flow in vain ; where streams a 
How laughs the land with various plenty en 
But time, that should enrich the nobler mint 
Neglected, leaves a dreary waste behind. 



ANOTHER COMPARISON. 

ADDKESSED TO A TOUNQ LADY. 

Sweet streams that winds through yonder 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid — 
Silent and chaste she steals along. 
Far from the world's gay busy throng ; 
With gentle yet prevailing force. 
Intent upon her destined course ; 
Graceful and useful all she does, 
Blessing and blest where'er she goes. 
Piu'e-bosoni'd as that watery glass. 
And heaven xeft.e(ilfed. vo. her face. 
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THE POET'S NEW YEAR'S GIFT. 

TO MBS. (AITKBWABOS LADT) THBOOKHOBTON. 

Mabia! I hAye every good 

For thee wish'd many a time. 
Both sad, and in a cheerful mood. 

But never yet in rhyme. 

To wish thee fairer is no need. 
More pmdent, or more sprightly. 

Or more ingenious, or more freed 
From temper flaws unsightly. 

What favour then not yet possessed 

Can I for thee require. 
In wedded love already blest. 

To thy whole heart's desire ? 

None here is happy but in part ; 

Full bliss is bliss divine ; 
There dwells some wish in every heart, ' 

And doubtless one in thine. 

That wish on some fair future day. 

Which fiito shall brightly gild 
(11b blameless, be it what it may), 

IwishltallfulfiU'd. 



PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

A FABLE. 

I SHALL not ask Jean Jaques Rousseau* 
If birds confabulate or no ; 
'Tis clear, that they were always able 
To hold discourse, at least in fable ; 

• It was one of the whimsical speculations of this philo- 
lopher, that all fobles which ascnbe reason and speech to 
inimalB should be withheld from children,* as being only 
vehicles of deception. But what child was ever d^evivsvi^i 
by them, or can be, against the evidence ol kVa wiu^^ \ 
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And e'en the child who knows no better 

Than to interpret, by the letter, 

A story of a cock and bull, 

Must i&ve a most uncommon skull. 

It chanced then on a winter's day, 
But wann, and bright, and calm as May, 
The birds, conceiving a design 
• To forestall sweet St. Valentine, 
in many an orchard, copse, and grove, 
Assembled on affairs of love, 
And with much twitter and much chatter 
Began to agitate the matter. 
At length a bullfinch, who could boast 
More years and wisdom than the most. 
Entreated, opening wide his beak, 
A jnoment's liberty to speak ; 
And, silence publicly enjoin'd, 
Deliver'd briefly thus his mind : 

My friends ! be cautious how ye treat 
The subjects upon which we meet ; 
1 fear we shall have winter yet. 

A Finch, whose tongue knew no control, 
With golden wiug and satin poll, 
A last year's bird, who ne'er nad tried 
What marriage means, thus pert replied : 

Methinks the gentleman, quoth she, 
Opposite in the apple-ti-ee. 
By nis good will would keep us single 
Till yonder heaven and earth shall mingle, 
Or (which is likelier to befall) 
Till death exterminate us all. 
I marry without more ado, 
My dear Dick Kedcap, what say you ? 

Dick heard, and tweedling, ogling, bridlini 
Turning short round, strutting and sideling; 
Attested, glad, \ns a^^To\ift.\.\o\i 
Of an immediate couiMwAivoTi. 
Their sentiments so vj^\ex^t«Mf^ 
Influenced mig^tiVv t.\i^ w^.\ 
^ JJ pair'd, and eacV pwi \iWY\\. «. Ti^^\.. 
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But, though the birds were thus in haste. 
The leaves came on not c^vdte so fast, 
And destiny, that sometimes bears 
An aspect stem on man's affairs. 
Not aUogether smiled on theirs. 
The wind, of late breathed gently forth. 
Now shifted east, and east by north ; 
Bare trees and slurubs but ill, you know. 
Could shelter them from rain or snow. 
Stepping into their nests, they paddled. 
Themselves were chill'd, their eggs were addled; 
Soon every father bird and mother 
Grew quarrelsome, and peck'd each other^ 
Parted without the least regi*et. 
Except that they had ever met, 
And leam'd in future to be wiser. 
Than to neglect a good adviser. 

MORAL. 

Misses ! the tale that I relate 

This lesson seems to carry — 
Choose not alone a proper mate, 

But proper time to marry. • . 



THE DOG AND THE WATER LILY. 

VO FABLE. 

The noon was shady, and soft aira 

Swept Ouse's silent tide. 
When 'scaped from literary cares, 

I wander'd on his »de. 

My spaniel, prettiest of his race, 

- And high in pedigree 

(Two nymphs* adom'd with every grace 

That spaniel found for me). 
Now wanton 'd lost in flags andtee^*, 

Now starting into sieht, 
Pnraned the swallow o er the mea.^* 
With scarce a slower flight. 

*3lrKobert Gunning* a daui^^'c^- 
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It was the time when Ouse display'd 

His lilies newly blown ; 
Their beauties I intent snrvey'd. 

And one I wish'd my own. 

With cane extended far I sought 

To steer it close to land ; 
But still the prize, though nearly caught, 

Escaped my eager hand. 

Beau mark'dmy unsuccessful pains 

With fix*d considerate face, 
And puzzling, set his puppy brains 

To comprehend the case. 

Bat with a cherup clear and strong. 

Dispersing all his dream, 
I thence withdrew, and follow*d long 

The windings of the stream. 

My ramble ended, T retum'd ; 

Beau, trotting far before, 
The floating wreath again discem'd. 

And plunging, left the shore. 

I saw him with that lily cropp'd, 

Impatient swim to meet 
My quick approach, and soon he dropp'd 

The treasure at my feet. 

Charm'd with the sight, the world, I cried. 

Shall hear of this thy deed : 
My dog shall mortify the pride 

Of man's superior breed : 

But chief myself I will enjoin. 

Awake at duty's call. 
To show a love as prompt as thine 

To Him who gives me all. 
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THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 

What Nature, alas ! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our isle. 
Art has in a measui'e supplied. 

And winter is deck*d with a smile. 
See, Mary, what beauties I bring 

Prom the shelter of that sunny shed. 
Where the flowers have the charms of the spring. 

Though abroad they are frozen and dead. 
*Tis a bower of Arcadian sweets, 

Where Flora is still in her prime, 
A fortress to which she retreats 

From the cruel assaults of the clime. 
Y7hile earth wears a mantle of snow, 

These pinks are as fresh and as gay. 
As the fairest and sweetest, that blow 

On the beautiful bosom of May. 
See how they have safely survived 

The frowns of a sky so severe ; 
Such Mary*s true love, that has lived 

Through many a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late-blowing rose 

Seem graced with a livelier hue, 
And the winter of sorrow best shows 

The truth of a friend such as you. 



rilE POET, THE OYSTER, AND SENSITIVE 
PLANT. 

An Oyster, cast upon the shore, 
Was heard, though never heard before. 
Complaining in a speech well worded. 
And worthy thus to be recorded : — 

Ah, hapless wretch ! condemn'd to dwell 
For ever in my native shell ; 
Ordain'd to move when others please. 
Not for my own content or ease ; 
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But toss'd and buffeted about, 
Now in the water and now out. 
Twere better to be bom a stone, 
Of ruder shape, and feeling none, 
Than with a tenderness like mine. 
And sensibilities so fine ! 
I envy that unfeeling shrub, 
Fast rooted against every rub. 

The plant he meant grew not far o(T, 
And felt the sneer with scorn enough ; 
Was hurt, disgusted, mortified. 
And with asperity replied : 

(When, cry the botanists, and stare, 
Did plants call'd sensitive grow there ? 
No matter when — a jwet's muse is 
To make them grow just when he choose 

You shapeless nothing in a dish. 
You that are but almost a fish, 
I scorn your coarse insinuation, 
And have most plentiful occasion 
To wish myself the rock I view, 
Or such another dolt as you : 
For many a grave and learned clerk 
And many a gay unletter*d spark. 
With curious touch examines me. 
If I can feel as well as he ; 
And when I bend, retire, and shrink, 
Says — well, 'tis more than one would thi 
Thus life is spent (oh fie upon't I) 
In being toucn'd, and crying — Don't I 

A Poet, in his evening walk. 
Overheard and check'd this idle talk. 
And your fine sense, he said, and yours, 
Whatever evil it endures. 
Deserves not, if so soon offended, 
Much to be pitied ot commanded. 
Disputes, though ahoit, «re iwc \»o Vsl^sJ,^ 
Where both alilte are atv t\ift 'vkb^^ \ 
Four feelings in tbeix iwW ktoo^xvX. 
Ai-e all upon your o>wu a^^coww^. 
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You, in your grotto-work euclosed, 
Complain of bein^ thus exposed ; 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat, 
Save when the knife is at your throat. 
Wherever driven by wind or tide. 
Exempt from every ill beside. 

Ana as for you, my Lady Squeamish, 
Who reckon eveiy touch a blemish. 
If iKl the plants, that can be found 
Embelliithing the scene around. 
Should droop and whither where they grovr, 
Yon would not feel at all— not you. 
The noblest minds their virtue prove 
By pity, sympathy, and love : 
These, these are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine. 

His censure reach'd them as he dealt it. 
And eadi by shrinking show'd he felt it. 



THE SHJRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIMB OF AFFLICTION. 

Oh, happy shades— to me unblest ; 

Friendly to peace, but not to me I 
How ill the scene that offers rest. 

And heart that cannot reat, agree ! 
This glassy stream, that spreadmg pine. 

Those aiders, quivering to the breeze, 
UiAt soothe a soul less hurt than mine. 

And please, if anything could please. 
But fix*d unalterable Care 

Foregoes not what she feels within. 
Shows the same sadness everywhere. 

And slights the season and the scene. 
For all that pleased in wood or lawn. 

While peace possessed these silent bov. en. 
Her animating smile withdrawn. 

Has lost its beauties and its powers. 
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The saint or moralist should tread 

This moss-grown alley mnsing, slow ; 
They seek like me the secret shade. 

But not like me to nourish woe ! 
He fruitful scenes and prospects waste. 

Alike admonish not to roam ; 
These tell me of enjoyments past. 

And those of sorrows yet to come. 

MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

KECESSABY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THB VABBIi 
STATE. 

The lady thus address'd her spouse — 
What a mere dungeon is this house ! 
By no means large enough ; and was it. 
Yet this dull room, and that dark closet, 
Those handngs with their worn-out graces. 
Long beaids, long noses, and pale faces. 
Are such an antiquated scene. 
They overwhelm me with the spleen. 
Sir Humphrey, shooting in the dark. 
Makes answer quite beside the mark : 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him come. 
Engaged myself to be at home. 
And shall expect him at the door 
Precisely when the clock strikes four. 

You ai-e so deaf, the lady cried 
(And raised her voice, and frown'd beside). 
You are so sadly deaf, my dear. 
What shall I do to make you hear ? 

Dismiss poor Harry ! he replies ; 
Some people are more nice than wise : 
For one slight trespass all this stir ? 
What if he did ride whip and spur, 
Twas but a mile— your favourite horse 
Will never look one hair the worse. 

Well, I protest 'tis past all bearing— 
Child ! 1 am rattier \i«t^ ol ^•aaring— 
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Yes. truly — one must scream and bawl : 
I tell you, you can't hear at all I 
Then, with a voice exceeding low, 
No matter if you hear or no. 

Alas ! and is domestic strife, 
That sorest ill of human life, 
A. plaffue so little to be fear'd. 
As to DO wantonly incurr'd. 
To gratify a fretful passion. 
On every trivial provocation ? 
The kindest and the happiest pair 
Will find occasion to forbear ; 
And something every day they live 
To pity, and perhaps forgive. 
But if infirmities, that fall 
In common to the lot of all, 
A blemish or a sense impair'd. 
Are crimes so little to be si>ared. 
Then farewell all that must create 
The comfort of the wedded state ; 
Instead of harmony, 'tis jar. 
And tumult, and intestine war. 

The love that cheers life's latest stage, 
Proof against sickness and old age, 
Preserved by virtue from declension. 
Becomes not weary of attention ; 
But lives, when that exterior grace, 
Which first inspired the flame, decays. 
'Tis gentle, delicate, and kind. 
To faults compassionate or blind. 
And will with sympathy endure 
Those evils it would gladly cure : 
But angry, coarse, and harsh expression. 
Shows love to be a mere profession ; 
Proves that the heart is none of his. 
Or soon expels him if it is. 



I5i 
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THE NEGRO'S COMPLAINT. 

Forced from home and all its pleasures, 

Afric's coast I left forlorn ; 
To increase a stranger's treasures. 

O'er the raging billows borne. 
Men from England bought and sold me, 

Paid my price in paltry gold ; 
But, though slave thev have enroll*d me, 

Minds are never to be sold. 

Still in thought as free as ever. 

What are England's rights, I ask. 
Me from my delights to sever. 

Me to torture, me to task 1 
Fleecy locks and black comptlexion 

Cannot forfeit nature's claim ; 
Skins may differ, but affection 

Dwells in wliitc and bluck the same. 

Why did all-creating Nature 

Make the plant for which we toil ? 
Sighs must fan it, tears must water, 

Sweat of ours must dress the soil. 
Think, ye masters iron-hearted. 

Lolling at your jovial boards, 
Think how many backs have smarted 

For the sweets your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye sometimes tell us. 

Is there One who reigns on high ? 
Has he bid you buy and sells us. 

Speaking from his throne, the sky ? 
Ask him, if your knotted scourges, 

Matches, blood-extorting screws. 
Are the means that duty ui^es 

Agents of Ma will to use I 
Hark! he answer— ^wVi^VsmiAn^, 

Strewing "vondeT ^aa V\>:Xa.-wT%<2Mi\ 
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He, lonpeeiog what yezaticma 
Afrio's BCH18 shoiild nndeivoy 

Fix'd their tyrants' hAfaitabu)iui 
Where his whirlwinds answer^-no. 

By our blood in Afric wasted. 
Ere our necks received the chain ; 

By the miseries that we tasted, 
"■ * r in your barks the main ; 
r €i^t snfferings, since ye brought us 
Fo the man-degrading mart, 

All snstain'd by patience, taught tis 
Only by a broken heart ; 

Deem our nation brutes no longer. 

Till some reason ye shall find 
Worthier of regard, and stronger 

Than the colour of our kind. 
Slaves of gold, whose sordid dealings 

Tarnish aU your boasted powers, 
FroYC that you have human feelings, 

Sre you proudly question oufs ! 
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PITY FOB POOR AFRICANS. 

Yideo raeliora proboqus, 
Deteriora sequor. 

'. OWH I am shock'd at the purchase of slaves, 
Lnd fear those who buy tnem and sell them are 

knaves; 
^Huit I h ear of their hardships, their torturer, aiid 

groans, 
!s almost enough to draw pity from stones. 

'. pity them greatly, but I must be mum, 
Tor how could we do without sugar and rum ? 
Sspecially sugar, so needful we see ? 
Nna.t, give up our desserts, our coffee, and tea ! 
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Besides, if we do, the French, Dutch, and Bane 
Will heartily thank us, no doubt, for our paius 
If we do not buy the poor creatures, they wUl, 
And tortures and groans will be multiplied still 

If foreigners likewise would give up the trade, 
Much more in behalf of your wish might be sail 
But, while they get riches by purchasing blackf 
Pi-ay tell me, why we may not also go snacks? 

Your scruples apd arguments bring to my mind 
, A story so pat, you may think it is coin'd. 
On purpose to answer you, out of my mint ; 
But I can assure you I saw it in print. 

A youngster at school, more sedate than the res 
Had once his integrity put to the test; 
His comrades had plotted an orchai*d to rob. 
And ask'd him to go and assist in the job. 

He was shock'd, sir, like you, and answered, '* Oh 
What ! rob our goodneighbour ! I prav you, don't 
Besides, the man's poor, his orchard's his bread 
Then think of his children, for they must be fe< 
" You speak very fine, and you look very grave. 
But apples we want, and apples we'll have ; 
If you will go with us, you shall have a share. 
If not, you shall have neither apple nor pear. 
They Bjtoke, and Tom ponder'd — " I see they wil 
Poor man I what a pity to injure him so I 
Poor man ! I would save him his fruit if I ooul« 
But staying behind will do him no good. " 

" If the matter depended alone upon me. 
His apples mignt hangtill they dropp'd from the t 
But, since they will take them, I think 111 go 
He will lose none by me, though I get a few.** 

His scruples thua aVVenceQi, ^oxsv i^\. \aat^ at ea 
And went "with liia comtaAftaXJMi «5»^\«a\a^\i 
He blamed and pTotfca\«^,^i>a.^^o\ii^\\veM.^^ 
He shared in the Tp\\ixiaLOT,\>\iX. ^Vwa^^fisv^^ 
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THE MORNING DREAM. 

TwAS in the glad season of spring. 

Asleep at the dawn of the aay, 
I dream d what I cannot bnt sing. 

So pleasant it seem*d, as I lay. 
I dream'd that, on ocean afloat, 

Far hence to the westward I sail'd, 
While the billows high lifted the boat, 

And the fresh-blowing breeze never fail'd. 

In the steerage a woman I saw, 

Such at least was the form that she wore. 
Whose beauty impress'd me with awe. 

Ne'er taught me by woman before. 
She sat, and a shield at her side 

Shed li^ht, like a sun on the waves. 
And smihng divinely, she cried — 

" I go to make freemen of slaves.** 
Then, raising her voice to a strain 

The sweetest that ear ever heard^ 
She sung of the slave's broken chain. 

Wherever her glory appear'd. 
Some clouds, which haa over us hung, 

Fled, chased by her melody clear. 
And methought while she liberty sung, 

Twas liberty only to hear. 

Thus swiftly dividing the flood. 

To a slave-cultured island we came. 
Where & demon, her enemy, stood — 

Oppression his terrible name, / 
In his hand, as the sign of his sway, 

A scourge hung with lashes he bore. 
And stood looking out for his prey 

From Africa's sorrowful shore. 

But soon as, approaching t\ie\axv^, ^ 

That goddess-like woman, "he "v\ftV\^ 
The Bcoarge he let fall fronv "V^ VmA, 
With blood of his subiecta Vxn\sro&^. 




^5*? the &J «?S,'*P«'' ^' 
■'^d yon aieThi "* ""e, 
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I am a linendraper bold, 

A8 all the world doth know. 
And my good friend the caleud'rer 

Will lend his horse to go. 
Quoth Mrs. Gilpin,. That's well said ; 

And for that wine is dear, 
We will be fumish'd with our own. 

Which is both bright and dear. 
John Gilpin kiss'd his loving wife ; 

O'eijoyd was he to find. 
That, though on pleasure she was bent. 

She had a frugal mind. 

The morning came, the chaise was brought. 

But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to the door, lest all 

Should say that she was proud. 

So three doors off, the chaise was stay'd, 

Where they did all get in ; 
Six precious souls, and all agog 

To dash through thick and thin. 

Smack went the whip, round went the wheels. 

Were never folk so glad. 
The stones did rattle underneath. 

As if Cheapside were mad. 

John Gilpin at his horse's side 

Seized fast the flowing mane, 
And up he got, in haste to ride. 

But soon came down again ; 

For saddletree scarce reach'd had he. 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round his head, he saw 

Three customers come in. 

So down he came ; for loss of time. 

Although it grieved him sore. 
Yet loss of pence, full well he tOMiw, 

Would trouble him much mora* 
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*Twas long before the customdrs 

Were suited to tbeir mind. 
When Betty screaming came down stairs, 

" The wine is left behind !" 

Good lack ! qnoth he — yet bring it me. 

My leathern belt likewise, 
In which I bear my trusty sword 

When I do exercise. 

Now mistress Gilpin (careful soul !) 

Had two stone Dottles found, 
To hold the liquor that she loved. 

And keep it safe and sound. 

Each bottle had a curling ear. 
Through which the belt he drew. 

And hung a bottle on each side. 
To make his balance true. 

Then over all, that he might be - 

Equipp'd from top to toe. 
His long red cloak, well brosVd and neat, 

He manfully did throw. 

Now see him mounted once again 

Upon his nimble steed. 
Full slowly pacing o'er the stones. 

With caution and good heed. 

But finding soon a smoother road 

Beneath nis well shod feet. 
The snortine beast begaoi to trot, 

Which gaU'd him in his seat. 
So, fair and softly, John he cried. 

But John he cried in vain ; 
That trot became a gallop soon. 

In spite of curb and rein. 

80 stooping dowTv, as -needs he must 

Who cannot sit n.ptv^\i\., 
He grasp'd the mane m\Jtt.\io>iXi\fla\^«A'i, 
And eke with aM Iwb xQi%\s.t. 
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Is horse, who never in that sort 
Had handled been before, 
hat thing npon his back had got 
Did wonder more and more. 

v&j went Gilpin, neck or nought ; 
Away went hat and wig ; 
i little dreamt, when he set ont^ 
Of mnning such a rig. 

le wind did blow, the cloak did fljr. 
Like streamer long and gay, 
11, loop and button failing both, 
At last it flew away, 
len misjht all people well discern 
The bottles he had slung ; 
bottle swinging at each side. 
As hath been said or sung. 

le dogs did bark, the children scream 'd. 
Up flew the windows all ; 
id every soul cried out. Well done ! 
A^ loud as he could bawl. 

NSLj went Gilpin — ^who but he ? 
His fame soon spread around^ 
B carries weight ! he rides a race ! 
Tis for a thousand pound I 

ad still, as fast as he drew near, 
Twas wonderful to view, 
ow in a trice the turnpike men 
Their gates wide open threw, 
od now, as he went bowing down 
His reeking head full low, 
^e bottles twain behind his back 
Were shatter'd at a blow. 

own ran the wine into the road, 
Most piteous to be seen, 
liich made his horse's flanks to smoke. 
As they had basted been. 
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But still he Beem'd to cany weight. 

With leathern girdle braced ; 
For all might see the bottle necks 

Still dangling at hia waist. 

Thus all through merry Islington 

These gambols he did play, 
Until he came unto the Wash 

Of Edmonton so gay ; 

And there he threw the wash about 

On both sides of the way. 
Just like unto a trundling mop. 

Or a wild goose at play. 

At Edmonton, his loving wife 

From the balcony spied 
Her tender husband, wondering mudi 

To see how he did ride. 

Stop, stop. John Gilpin !— Here's the hoiuw 

They all at once did cry ; 
The dinner waits, and we are tired : 

Said Gilpin— So am I ! 

But yet his horse was not a whit 

Inclined to tarry there ; 
For why ?— his owner had a house 

Full ten miles off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew. 

Shot by an archer strong? 
So did he fly — ^which brings me to 

The middle of my song. 

Away went Gilpin out of breath, 

And sore against his will, 
Till at his friend the calend'rer*s 

His horse at last stood stilL 

The calend'rer, amazed to see 

His neighbour in- such trim. 
Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate. 

And thus accosted him : 
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What news! what news! Tour tidings tell; 

Tell me yoa must and snail — 
Sav why hareheaded yon are come 

Or why you come at all I 

Now Gilpin had a pleasant wjt, 

And loved a timely joke ! 
And thus nnto the calend'rer 

In merry guise he spoke : 

I came because your horse would come. 

And, if I well forbode, 
Myhat and wig will soon he here. 

They are upon the road. 

The oalen4*i^^« ^ig^t glad to find 

His friend in merry pin, 
Betum*d him not a single word, 

But to the house went in; 

Whence straight he came with hat and wig, 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worse for wear. 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them up^ and in his turn 

Thus shoVd his ready wit : 
Myhead is twice as big as yours, 

They therefore needs must fit. 

But let me scrape the dirt away 

That hangs upon your face ; 
And stop and eat, for well you may 

Be in a hungry case. 

Said John, It is my wedding-day. 

And all the world would stare. 
If wife should dine at Edmonton, 

And I should dine at Ware. 

So turning to his horse, he said, 

I am in haste to dine ; 
Twas for your pleasure you came here. 

You shall go back for mine. 
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Ab Inckless speech, and bootless boast ! 

For which ne paid fnll dear ; 
For, whUe he spake, a braying ass 

Did sing most loud and clear; 

Whereat his bprse did snort, as he 

Had heard a lion roar, 
And gallop'd off with all his mighty 

As he had done before. 

Avay went Gilpin, and away 
Went Gilpin's hat arid wig ; 

He lost them sooner than at first, 
For why ?— they were too big. 

Now mistress Gilpin^ when she saw 

Her husband postmg down 
Into the country far away, 

She puird out half-a-crown ; • 

And thus unto the youth she said, 
That drove them to the Bell, 

This shall be yours, when yon bring back 
My husband safe and well. 

The youth did ride, and soon did meet 

John coming back amain ; 
Whom in a trice he tried to stop, 

By catching at his rein ; 

But, not performing what he meant» 
And gladly would have done. 

The frighted steed he frighted more^ 
And made him faster run. 

Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went postboy at his heels. 
The postboy's horse right glad to misa 

The lumbering of the wheels. 

Six gentlemen 11^011 \>a^ "wwA. 

Thu8 seeing OWpm^^, ^ 
With postboy sca.m^wcvxv^va.'ettfc'Wk'a, 

They raised tti^i ^^ w^^ *=^ ' *~ 



MISCELLANEOUS. SSI 

Stop thief! stop tiiief t— « higfawaymaoi ! 

Not one of them was mute ; 
And all and each that ^ass'd that way 

Did join in the puisnit. 
And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in short space : 
The toll-men thinking as before, 
*That Gilpin rode a race. 
And so he did, and won it too. 

For he got first to town ; 
Kor stopp'd till where he had got up 

He did again get down. 

Now let ns «ng, long live the king. 

And Gilpin, long live he; 
And when he next doth ride abroad. 

May I be there to see ! 

THE NIGHTINGALE AND GLOWWORM. 
A wiOHTiNOALE, that all day long 
Had cheer'd the village with his song. 
Nor yet at eve his note suspended. 
Nor yet when eventide was ended. 
Began to feel, as well he mi^ht. 
The keen demands of appetite ; 
When looking eagerly around, 
He spied far oif, upon the ground, 
A something shining in the dark. 
And knew the glowworm by his spark ; 
So stooping down from hawthorn top. 
He thought to put him in his crop. 
The worm, aware of his intent. 
Harangued him thus right eloquent - 
Did you admire my lamp, quoth lie. 
As much as I your minstrelsy, 
You would abhor to do me wrong 
As much as I to spoil your song ; 
For 'twas the self-same Power divine 
Taught you to sing, and me to shine ; 
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That you wiih music, I -with li^ht. 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 
The songster heard his short oration. 
And, warbling out his approbation, 
Released him, as my story tells, 
And found a supper somewhere else. 

Hence jarring sectaries may learn 
Their real interest to discern ; 
That brother should not war with brother, 
And worry and devour each other ; 
But sinsj and shine by sweet consent, 
Till life's poor transient night is spent, 
Besx>ecting in each other's case 
The gi^ of nature and of grace.' 

Those Christians best deserve the name 
Who studiously make peace their aim ; 
Peace both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him tnat flies. 



AN EPISTLE TO AN AFFLICTED PRa 
TESTANT LADY IN FRANCE. 
Madam, — A stranger's purpose in these lays 
Is to congratulate, and not to praise. 
To give the creature the Creator's dne 
"Were sin in me, and an oflFence to you. 
From man to man, or e'en to woman paid. 
Praise is the medium of a knavish trade, 
A coin by craft for folly's use designed. 
Spurious, and only current with the blind. 
The path of son-ow, and that path alone. 
Leads to the land where sorrow is unknown ; 
No traveller ever reach'd that blest abode, 
Who found not thorns and briers in his roarl. 
The world may dance along the flowery plain, 
Cheer'd as they go by many a sprightly strain. 
Where Nature has her mossy velvet spread. 
With unshod feet they yet securely tread, 
Admonish'd, scorn the caution and the friend. 
Bent all on pleasure, heedless of its end. 
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(at He, who knew what human hearts would prove^ 
[ow«alow to ieam the- dictates of his love, 
liat, iMurd by nature and of stabbom wilL 
k life of ease would make them harder still, 
n pity to the souls his grace designed 
;o rescue from the ruins of mankind, 
kdl'd for a cloud to darken all their years, 
Lud said, "Go, sp^d them in the vale of tears." 
) balmy gales of soul-reviving air : 
> salutary streams, that murmur there ! 
"hose flowing from the fount of grace above, 
hose breathed fix>m lips of everlasting love, 
he flinty soil indeed their feet annoys ; 
ihill blasts of trouble nip their springing joys ; 
ji envious wodd will interpose its frown, 
'o mar delights superior to its own ; 
jid many a pang experienced stUl within, 
Reminds them of their hated inmate. Sin : 
lut ills of every shape and every name, 
'ransform'd to blessings, miss their cruel aim : 
jid every moment's caim, that soothes the breast, 
s given in earnest of eternal rest. 
Ah, be not sad. although thy lot be cast 
'ar fh>m the flock, and in a boundless waste I 
To shepherd's tents within thv view appear, 
iut the chief Shepherd even there is near : 
'hy tender sorrows and thy plaintive strain 
low in a foreign land, but not in vain ; 
hy tears all issue from a source divine, 
.nd every drop bespeaks a Saviour thine — 
o once in Gideon's fleece the dews were found, 
jid drought on all the drooping herbs around. 



TO THE REV. W. CAWTHOBNE UNWIN. 
Unwin, I should but ill repay 

The kindness of a friend. 
Whose worth deserves as warm a lay 
As ever friendship penn'd. 



33 1 MISCELLANBOUa 

Thy name omitted la a page 
That would reclaim a vioiooa age. 

A union form'd, as mine idth theo. 

Not rashly, or in sport. 
May be as lervent in degree 

And faithfid in its sort. 
And may as rich in comfort proye 
As that of true fraternal love. 
The bud inserted in the rind, 

The bud of peach or rose. 
Adorns, though diifering in its kind. 

The stock whereon it grows, 
With flower as sweet, or fruit as £edr. 
As if produced by nature there. 

Not rich, I render what I may, 
I seize thy name in haste. 

And place it in this first essay 
Lest this should prove the last. 

*Tis where it should be — in a pl^ 

That holds in view the good of man. 

The poet's lyre, to fix his fame, 
Should be the poet's heart j 

Afiiection lights a brighter flame 
Than ever blazed by art. 

No muses on these lines attend, 

I sink the poet in the friend. 



TO THE REVEREND MR. NEWTON. 

AN INVITATION INTO THE COUNTBT, 

The swallows in their torpid state 

Compose their useless win^. 
And bees in hives as idly wait 

The cail ol taxV^ ^^yvq%. 
The keenest iiost \\i«i\.\A\i^'Oaft *x«w3\^ 

The wildest mad XXx^X^aVs^*, 
Are neither ieVt liox i^w^dVi >^«a^» 

Secure of Ui^vr re^wi- 




MISCELLANEOUS. 385 

But man, all feeling and awake. 

The gloomy scene sarveys ; 
With present ills his heart must ache. 

Ana i>ant for brighter days. 
Old Winter, halting o'er the mead. 

Bids me and Mary mourn ; 
But lovely Spring peeps o*er his head. 

And whispers your return. 

Then April, with her sister May, 
Shall chase him from the bowers. 

And weave fresh garlands every day, 
To crown the smihng hours. 

And if a tear that speaks regret 

Of happier times, appear, 
A glimpse of joy, that we have met. 

Shall shine, and dry the tear. 



CATHARINA, 

J>DBESSED TO MISS STAPLETON (AFTERWARDS MRS. 
COURTNEY.) 



And seems to have risen in vain. 
Catharina has fled like a dream 

(So vanishes pleasure, alas !) — 
But has left a regret and esteem 

That will not so suddenly pass. 

The last evening ramble we made, 

Catharina, Maria, and I. 
Our progress was often delay'd 

By the nightingale warbling nigh. 
We paused under many a tree, 

And much she was charm'd with a tone, 
Less sweet to Maria and me, 

Who so lately had witness'd her own, 
154 2 B 
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My niimbers tbat day she bad sung, 

And gave them a grace so divine, 
As only her musical tongiie 

Could infuse into numbers of mine. 
The longer I heard, I esteem'd 

The work of my fancy the more, 
And e'en to myself never seem'd 

So tuneful a poet before. 

Though the pleasures of London exceed 

In number the days of the year, 
Catharina, did nothing impede. 

Would feel herself happier here ; 
For the close- woven arches of limes 

On the banks of our river, I know. 
Are sweeter to her many times 

Than aught that the city can show. 

So it is when the mind is endued 

With a well-judging taste from above, 
Then, whether embellish'd or rude, 

'Tis nature alone that we love. 
The achievements of art may amuse. 

May even our wonder excite ; 
But groves, hills, and valleys diffuse 

A lasting, a sacred delight. 

Since then in the rural recess 

Catharina alone can rejoice. 
May it still be her lot to possess 

The scene of her sensible choice I 
To inhabit a mansion remote 

From the clatter of street-pacing steeds, 
And by Philomel's annual note 

To measure the life that she leads. 

With her book, aiid.\i«t voice^ and her lyre, 

To "wing aVl her Taomeii\» «X.\kOTSife\ 
-And with scenes t\ia^ txcn? w^\Ma<i*\s«^xs^, 
As oft as it smtsliet \a TOMn.\ 
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She will have just the life she prefers, 
With little to hope or to fear. 

And ours would be pleasant as hers, 
Might we view her enjoying it here. 



THE MORALIZER CORRECTED. 

A TALE. 

A HERMIT (or if 'chance yon hold 
That title now too trite and old), 
A man, once yonng, who lived retired 
As hcHnit could have well desired. 
His house of study closed at last. 
And finish'd his concise repast. 
Stoppled his cruise, replaced his book 
Witlun its customary nook. 
And, staff in hand, set forth to share 
•nie sober cordial of sweet air. 
Like Isaac, with a mind applied 
To serious thought at evening-tide. 
Autumnal rains had made it chill, 
And from the trees, that fringed his hill. 
Shades slanting at the close of day, 
Chill'd more hw else delightful way. 
Distant a little mile he spied 
A western bank's still sunny side, 
And right toward the favour'd place 
Proceeoing with his nimblest pace. 
In hope to bask a little yet, 
Just reach'd it when the sun was set. 
Your hermit, young and jovial sirs ! 
Learns something from whate'er occurs — 
And hence, he said, mv mind computes 
The real worth of man s pursuits. 
His object chosen, wealth or fame, 
Or other sublunaiy game, 
JmagiDation to his view 
Presents it deck'd with even ^^^» 
That can seduce him not to sw^ 
Hia powers of best exeTt\oiim«iei, 
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But youth, health, vigour to expend 
Ou 80 desirable an end. 
Ere long approach life's evening shades. 
The glow that fancy gave it fades; 
And, leam'd too late, it wants the grace 
That first engaged him in the chase. 

True, answer'd an angelic guide. 
Attendant at the senior's side — 
But whether all the time it cost 
To urge the fruitless chase be lost. 
Must be decided by the worth 
Of that which call'd his ardour forth. 
Trifles pursued, whate'er the event, 
Must cause him shame or discontent ; 
A vicious object still is worse, 
Successful there, he wins a curse ; 
But he, whom e'en in life's last stage 
Endeavours laudable engage, 
Is paid at least in peace of mind. 
And sense of having well design'd ; 
And if, ere he attain his end. 
His sun precipitate descend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompense his mere intent. 
No virtuous wish can bear a date 
Either too early or too late. 



THE FAITHFUL BIRD. 

The greenhouse is my summer seat ; 
My shrubs displaced from that retreat 

Enjoy'd the open air ; 
Two goldfinches, whose sprightly song 
Had been their mutual solace long. 

Lived happy pTvaonwa there. 

They sang as "bW^^ie as ^Tv(i\ifta ««i^. 
That flutter loose ou goVaienVm^, 
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And firolic where they list ; 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis true, 
But that delight they never knew. 

And therefore never miss'd. 

But nature works in every breast. 
With force not easily snppress'd ; 

And Dick felt some desires, 
That, after many an efifort vain, 
Instnicted him at length to gain 

A pass between Ms wires. 

The open windows seem'd to invite 
The freeman to a farewell flight ; 

But Tom was still confined ; 
And Dick, although his way was clear, 
Was much to generous and sincere 

To leave his friend behind. 

So settling on his cage, by play. 
And chirp, and kiss, he seem'd to say, 

You must not live alone — 
Nor would he quit that chosen stand 
Till I, with slow and cautions hand, 

Betum'd him to his own. 

ye, who never taste the joys 

Of Friendship, satisfied with noise — 

Fandango, ball, and rout ! 
Blush when I tell you how a bird 
A prison with a friend preferr'd 

To liberty without. 



THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A TALE. 

Tfterb is a field, through which I often pass. 
Thick overspread with moss and silky grass. 
Adjoining close to Kilwick's echoing wood, 
Where oft the bitch-fox hides her hapless brood, 
Reserved to solace many a neighbouring squire, 
Tiiat he may follow them through brake and brier, 
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Contusion hazarding of neck, or spine. 
Which rural gentlemen call sport divine. 
A. narrow brook, by rushy banks conceaFd, 
Runs in a bottom, and divides that field ; 
Oaks intersperse it, that had once a head. 
But now wear crests of oven-wood instead ; 
And where the land slopes to its watery bourn 
Wide yawns a gulf beside a ragged thorn ; 
Bricks line the sides, but shiver d long ago. 
And horrid brambles intertwine below ; 
A hollow scoop'd, I judge in ancient time. 
For baking earth, or burning rock to lime. 

Not yet the hawthorn bore her berries red. 
With which the fieldfare, wintry guest, is fed ; 
Nor Autumn yet had brush'd from every spray, 
With her chill hand, the mellow leaves away ; 
But com was housed, an4 beans were in the stack. 
Now therefore issued forth the spotted pack. 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low, and throats 
With a whole gamut fill'd of heavenly notes, 
For which, alas ! my destiny severe. 
Though ears she gave me two, gave me no ear. 

The sun, accomplishing his early march. 
His lamp now planted on heaven's topmost arch, 
When, exercise and air my only aim, 
And heedless whither, to that field I came. 
Ere yet with ruthless joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Reynard s track was foDnd, 
Or with the high-raised horn's melodious dang 
All Kilwick and all Dinglederry* rang. 

Sheep grazed the field; some with soft bosom 
press'd 
The herb as soft, while nibbling stray'd the rest ; 
Nor noise was heard but of the hasty brook. 
Struggling, detain'd in many a petty nook. 
All seem'd so peaceful, that, from them conveyd, 
To me their peace "by "km^ coTAA!|^cf&.v^t«Mi, 

But when tbe "kranteniwi, ^N\>3b^ QmJwscAr^ ^^j?!?., 
'Gan make bis instxumwi^ o^ To»a\R «^s«»>k., 

^ 'IVo woods belongiii* t» 3obsiT^^m«!to«v,^ 
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And from within the wood that crash was heard, 
Thoueh not a hound from whom it burst appear'd, 
The ^eep recumbent and the sheep that grazed. 
All huddling into phalanx, stood and gazed. 
Admiring, terrified, the novel strain. 
Then coursed the field around, and coursed it round 

again; 
But recollecting, with a sudden thought, 
lliat flight in circles urged advanced them nought. 
They gathered close around the old pit's brink, 
And thought again — but knew not what to think. 

The man to solitude accustom'd long. 
Perceives in every thing that lives a tongue j 
Not animals alone, but shrubs and trees 
Have speech for him, and understood with ease ; 
After long drought, when rains abundant fall. 
He hears the herbs and flowers rejoicing all ; 
Knows what the freshness of their hue implies. 
How glad they catch the largess of the skies ; 
But, with precision nicer still, the mind 
He scans of every locomotive kind ; 
Birds of all feather, beasts of every name ; 
That serve mankind, or shun them, wild or tamo; 
1 he looks and gestures of their griefs and fears 
Have all articulation in his ears ; 
lie spells them true by intuition's light. 
And needs no glossary to set him right. 

This truth premised was needful as a text. 
To win due credence to what follows next. 

Awhile they mused ; surveying every face. 
Thou hadst supposed them of superior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool and fears combined. 
Stamp d on each countenance such marks of mind 
Q hat sage they seem'd, as lawyers o'er a doiii^t, 
Which, puz/ling long, at last they puzzle out ; 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths. 
Sure ne'er to want them, mathematic truths ; 
When thus a mutton statelier than the rest, 
A ram, the ewes and wethers sad addi^ess'd. 
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Friends ! we have lived too long. I never heard 
Sounds such as these, so worthy to be fear'd. 
Could I believe, that winds for a^es pent 
In earth's dark womb have found at last a vent. 
And from their [prison-house below arise. 
With all these hideous bowlings to the s^es, 
I coold be much composed, nor should app^, 
For such a cause to feel the slightest fear. 
Yourselves have seen, what time the thunders xolFc 
All night, me resting quiet in the fold. 
Or heard we that tremendous bray alone, 
I could expound the melancholy tone ; . 
Should deem it by our old companion made. 
The ass ; for he, we know, has lately stray'd, 
And. being lost, perhaps, and wandering wide. 
Might be supposed to clamour for a guide. 
But ah 1 those dreadful yelh what soul can hear, 
That owns a carcass, and not quake for fear I 
Demons produce them doubtless, brazen-claw'd 
And fang^d with brass the demons are abroad ; 
I hold it therefore wisest and most fit 
That, life to save, we leap into the pit. 

Him answer'd then his lovins mate and true, 
But more discreet than he, a Cambrian ewe. 

How ! leap into the pit our life to save ! 
To save our life leap all into the grave ? 
For can we find it less ! Contemplate first 
The delph how awful ? falling there, we burst : 
Or should the brambles, interposed, our faU 
In part abate, that happiness were small ; 
For with a race like theirs no chance I see 
Of peace or ease to creatures clad as we. 
Meantime, noise kills not. Be it Dapple's bray, 
Or be it not, or be it whose it may. 
And rush those other sounds, that seem by tongacs 
Of demons utter'd, from whatever lungs. 
Sounds are but sounds, Ck-n^tWYVlYv^ cause appear, 
We bsLve at least commodVoxva e^«ii^Mi^^\i«^. 
Come fiend, come fury, gvaa^, ?^T''^^*^v wv 
From earth or heU, ^e can W\. ^\>Hi^^ ^"^^^'^ 
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While thus she spake, I fainter heard the peals, 
^or Beynard, close attended at his heels 
iy panting oog, tired man, and spatter'd horse, 
through mere good fortune, took a different course, 
rhe fl^ck^rew calm again, and I, the road 
ToUowing, that led me to my own abode, 
iiuch wonder'd that the silly sheep had found 
kich cause of terror in an empty sound, 
3o B-weet to huntsman, gentleman, and hound. 

MORAL. 

)eware of desperate steps. The darkest day, 
jive till to-morrow, will have pass'd away. 



BOADICEA. 

ANODE. 

When the British warrior queen. 
Bleeding from the Roman rods. 

Sought, with an indignant mien, 
Ck)unsel of her country's gods. 

Sage beneath the spreading oak 
Sat the Druid, hoar^ chief; 

Every burning word he spoke 
Pull of rage, and full of grief. 

Princess ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchless wrongs, 
'Tis because resentment ties 

All the terrors of our tongues. 

Home shall perish — write that word 
In the blood that she has spilt; 

Perish, hopeless, and abhorr'd. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

Home, for empire far renown'd, 
Tramples ou a thousand states ; 

Soon her pride shall kiss the ground— 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates ! 
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Other Romans shall arise, 

Heedless of a soldier's name ; 
Sounds, not arms, shall win the prize, 

Harmony the path to fame. 
Then the progeny that springs 

From the forests of our land, 
Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings. 

Shall a wider world command. 
Regions Caesar never knew. 

Thy posterity shall sway ; 
Where nis eagles never flew. 

None invincible as they. 

Such the bard's prophetic words, 
Pregnant with celestial fire. 

Bending as he swept the chords 
Of his sweet but awful lyre. 

She, with all a monarch's pride, 
Felt them in her bosom glow : 

Rush'd to battle, fought, and died ; 
Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 

Ruffians, pitiless as proud, 
Heaven awards the vengeance due ; 

Empire is on us bestoVd, 
Sname and ruin wait for you. 



HEROISM. 
There was a time when Etna's silent fire 
Slept unperceived, the mountain yet entire ; - 
When, conscious of no danger from below. 
She tower'd a cloud-capt pyramid of snow. 
No thunders shook with deep intestine sound 
The blooming groves that girdled her aronnd. 
Her unctuoua o\r?ea, and her purple vines 
(Unfelt the fury ol \\io%^\i\«%N:\fi!sj,\s!Kafta\ 
The peasant's Ykoipes, atv^\io\Hsi^«iai,*»Kw^, 
In peace upon li^^t alo^vxi^ B\^«»iaatea«»J^. 
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When on a day, like that of the last doom, 

A conflagration labouring in her womb. 

She teem'd and heaved -with an infemsd birth, 

That shook the circling seas and solid earth. 

Dark and volominoTis the vapours rise, 

A.nd hang their horrors in the neighbouring skies. 

While through the Stygian veil, that blots the day. 

In dazzling streaks the vivid lightnings play. 

But oh I what muse, and in what powers of song. 

Can trace the torrent as it bums along ? 

Havoc and devastation in the van. 

It marches o'er the prostrate works of man ; 

Vines, olives, herbage, forests disappear. 

And all the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving seasons, fruitless as they pass. 
See it an uninform'd and idle mass ; 
Without a soil to invite the tUler's care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from despair. 
Yet time at length (what will not time achieve ?) 
Clothes it with eartii, and bids the produce live. 
Once more the spiry myrtle crowns the glade, 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the shade. 
bliss precarious, and unsafe retreats, 
charming Paradise of short-lived sweets ! 
The self-same gale that watts the fragrance round 
Brings to the distant ear a sullen sound : 
Again the mountain feels the imprisoned foe. 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 
Ten thousand swains the wasted scene deplore. 
That only future ages can restore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour draws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your cause. 
Who strike the blow, then plead your own defence. 
Glory your aim, but justice your pretence ; 
Behold in ^Etna's emblematic fires 
The mischiefs your ambitious pride inspires ! 

Fast by the stream that bounds j'our just domain. 
And tells you where you have a right to reign, 
A nation dwells, not envious of your throne, 
Studious of peace, their neighbour's and theii* oun. 
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Ill-fated race I how deeply muat they rue 
Their only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet sounds, your legions swarm abroad, 
Through the ripe harvest lies their destined road; 
At every step beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ! 
Earth seems a garden in its loveliest dress 
Before them, and behind a wilderness. 
Famine, and Pestilence, her firstborn son, 
Attend to finish what the sword begun ; 
And echoing praises, such as fiends might earn, 
And folly pays, resound at your return. 
A calm succeeds — but Plenty, with her train 
Of heartfelt ioys, succeeds not soon again : 
And years of pining indigence must show 
What scourges are the gods that rule below. 
Yet man, laborious man, by slow degrees 
(Such is his thirst of opulence and ease). 
Plies all the sinews of industrious toil. 
Gleans up the refuse of the general spoil. 
Rebuilds the towers that smoked upon the plain, 
And the sim gilds the shining spires again. 

Increasing commerce and reviving art 
Benew the quarrel on the conqueror's part; 
And the sad lesson must be leam'd once more, 
That wealth within js ruin at the door. 
What are ye, monarchs, laurell'd heroes, say. 
But jEtnas of the suffering world ye sway ? 
Sweet Nature, stripp'd of her embroider'd robe, 
Deplores the wasted regions of her globe ; 
And stands a witness at Truth's awful bar. 
To prove you there destroyers as ye are. 

place me in some heaven-protected isle. 
Where Peace, and Equity, and Free«lom smile ; 
\yhere no volcano pours his fiery flood, 
No crested wamoT dips his plume in blood ; 
AV'here Power Becwtea >N\v«.^.\:a^\u8^x^'^»•^5s^.. 
Where to succeed ia nol ^ \» wu^wft \ 
A land that di8taT\tlyTixTv\A\vti\fcVEi;i«:\Ti, 
In Britain's isle, \)eiieat\i ».^*o^^*^«=^^«^ 
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ON THE RECEIPT OF MY MOTHER'S, 
PICTURE 

OUT OP NORFOLK, 
THE GIFT OP MY COUSIN, ANN BODIIAltf. 
O THAT those lips had langiiafre ! Life lias pass'ti 
"With me but roupchly since I heard thee last. 
Those lips are thine— thy own sweet smile I see. 
The same that oft in childhood solace<l me ; 
Voice only fails, else how distinct they say, 
"Grieve not, my child, chase all thy fears* away !" 
The meek intelligence of those dear eyes 
(iBlest be the art that can immortalize, 
The art that baflles Time's tyrannic claim 
To quench it) here shines on me still the same. ••' 
Faithful remembrancer of one so dear, 

welcome guest, though unexpected h(;re : ' 
Who bidst me honour with an artless song, 
Affrntionate, a mother lost so long. 

1 will obey, not willingly alone, 

But gladly, as the precei)t were her o^vn : 
And, while that face renews my filial grief. 
Fancy shall wear a chai-m for my relief, 
Rhall steep me in Elysian reverio, 
A momentary dream, that thou art she. 

My mother! when T learnM that thou wast dead. 
Say, "wast thou conscious of the tears I shed i 
Hover'dthy spirit o'er the sorrowing son, 
Wi-etch even then, life's jouniey just begun ? 
Perhaps thou gavest me, thougli unfelt, a ki:;s ; 
Perhaps a tear, if souls can weep in bliss — 
All, that maternal smile ! it answers -Yes. 
I heard the bell toll'd on thy burial day, 
I saw the hearse that bore thee slow away. 
And turning from my nursery window, drew 
A long, long sigh, and wept \i V.\^i a«lit:u ! 
Put was it such ?— It was. — W'lune tliou art ^ u.-, 
Adieus and farewells arc a sound unknown. 
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May I "but meet thee on that peaceful shore, 

Tlie parting word sliall pass my lips no more 1/^ 

Tliy maidens, grieved themselves at my concern, 

Oft gave me promise of thy qnick return. 

What ardently I wish'd, I long believed, 

And, disappointed still, was still deceived. A 

By expectation every day beguiled, 

Dupe of to-morrow even from a child.^ 

Tims many a sad to-morrow came and went. 

Till, all my stock of infant sorrows spent, 

I leam'd at hist submission to my lot. 

But, though I less de})lored thee, ne'er forgot, X 

Where once we dwelt our name is beard no mne, 
Children not thine have trod my nursery floor ; 
And where the gardener Robin, day by day, 
Diew me to school along the public way, 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapp'd 
In scarlet mantle warm, and velvet capp'd, 
*Tis now become a history little known, y . 

That once we call'd the pastoral house our own.|| ^ 
Short-lived possession ! but the record fair, 
That memory keeps of all thy kindness there. 
Still outlives many a storm, that has effaced 
A thous?and other themes less deeply traced. 4 
Thy nightly visits to my chamber made, 
Tliat thou niightst know me safe and warmly laid ; 
Tliy morning bounties ere I left my home. 
The biscuit or confectionary plum ; « 
Tlie fragrant waters on my cheeks bestow'd 
By thy own hand, till fresh they shone and glow'^:- 
All this, and more eiulearirg still than all, ' 

Thy constant flow of love that knew no fall, 
Ne'er roughen 'd by those cataracts and breaks 
That humour interposed too often makes ; 
All this still legible in memory's page, 
-And still to be so to my latest age, 
Adds joy to duty, TnaVeam^ \g^«iSL\ft'^«Y 
Such honoTiTS to t\iee aatu^j TvwTOfec»T»»:«|\ 
Pciliaps a frail TOeTpoT\a\,\m't wcj^, 
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Jd Time, his flight reversed, restore the houi-a,. 

. playing with tliy vesture's tissued Ilowers, 

lolet^ the pink, and jessamine^ 

k'd IJiem iuto paper with a pin 

thou y/smt hax>pier than myself the while, 

Ist softly speak, and stroke my head, and 

smile), y 

those few pleasant days again appear, 
. one wish bring them, would I wish them here ?« 
Id not trust my heait — ^the dear delight 
I so to be desired, i)erhaps I might. — 
— ^what here we call pur life is such, 
;le to be loved, aud tliou so much, 
[ should ill requite thee to constram^ 
inbound spirit into bonds again. ^|£ 
m, as a gallant bark from Albion's^olBt 
itorms all weather'd and the ocean cross'd), 
3 into- port at some well-haven'd isle 
3 spices breathe, and brighter seasons sn^ile, 

sits quiescent on the floods, that show 
eauteous form reflected clear below, 

airs impregnated with incense play 
id her,' fanning light her streamers gay ; 
*n, witiii sails how swift I hast reach a the si: ^^^ 
are tempests never beat nor billows roarj* 
hy loved consort on the dangerous tide v^ 
., long since has anchor'd by thy side* 
le, scarce hoping to attain that i-cst, ^ 
^8 from T)ort witliheld, always distresfd-^, 
•wling blasts drive devious, tempest- tosskl,- 
ipp'd, seams opening wide, aud compass lost, 
Ay by day some current's thwarting foi-ce • 
IS more distant from a prosperous coursy. ^^^m 
a, the thought, that thou art safe, and ho V 
;nou^ht.is joy, an-ive what may to m^ 
Mist u not that I-deduce my bii-th 
loins enthroned, and xvilere ol \)ci^ ^wiXJa \ 
fberfur my proud pretens\oiiaT\a^r— 
d of parents poss'd into tiie &Vki^. 
•Qarth; 
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And now, farewell— Time unrevoked has run 
His wonted course, yet what I wish'd is done. 
By contemplation's help, not sought in vain, 
I seem to have lived my childhood o'er again ;Vv 
To have renew'd the joys that once were mine, 
Without the sin of violating thine ; 
And, while the wings of fancy still ai-e free. 
And I can view this mimic show of thee. 
Time has but half succeeded in his thef^ 
Thyself removed, thy power to soothe me left."t 



FRIENDSHIP. 

Whai virtue, or what mental grace 
But men unqualified and base 

Will boast it their possession 1 
Profusion apes the noble part 
Of liberality of heart. 

And duluess of discretion. 

If every polish'd gem we find, 
Illuminating heart or mind, 

Provoke to imitation; 
No wonder friendship does the same, 
'Piat jewel of the puiest fiame. 

Or rather constellation. 

No knave but boldly will pretend 
The requisites that form a friend, 

A real and a sound one ; 
Nor any fool, he would deceive. 
But prove as ready to believe. 

And dream that he had found one. 
Candid, and generous, and just. 
Boys care but little whom they trust. 

An error soon corrected — 
For who but learns in riper years 
That man, when smoothest he appears. 

Is most to be suspected ? 
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But here again a danger lies, 
Lest, having misapplied our eyes. 

And taken trash for treasure, 
We should unwarily conclude 
Friendship a false ideal good, 

A mere Utopian pleasure. 

An acquisition rather rare 
Is yet no subject of despair ; 

Nor is it wise complaining. 
If, either on forbidden ground. 
Or where it was not to be found. 

We sought without attaining. 

No friendship will abide the test, 
That stands on sordid interest^ 

Or mean self-love erected ; 
Nor such as may awhile subsist 
Between the sot and sensualist, 

For vicious ends connected. 

Who seek a friend should come disposed 
To exhibit, in full bloom disclos'd. 

The graces and the beauties 
That form the character he seeks. 
For 'tis a union that bespeaks 

Beciprocated duties. 

Mntoal attention is implied. 
And eqnal truth on either side, 

And constantly supported ; 
Tis senseless arrogance to accuse 
Another of sinister views. 

Our own as much distorted. 

But will sincerity suffice ? 
It is indeed above all price. 

And must be made the basis ; 
But every virtue of the soul 
Must constitute the charming whole, 

All shining in their places. 
164 2 
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A fi-etful temper will divide 

The closest oiot that may be tied, 

By ceaseless sharp corrosion ; 
A temper passionate and fierce 
May suddenly your joys disperse 

At one immense explosion. 

In vain the talkative unite 

In hopes of permanent delight — 

The secret just committed. 
Forgetting its important weight, 
They drop through mere desire to prate, 

And by themselves outwitted. 

How bright soe'er the prospect seems, 
All thoughts of friendship are but droanw, 

If enyy chance to creep in ; 
An envious man, if you succeed. 
May prove a dangerous foe indeed. 

But not a friend worth keeping. 

As envy pines at good possessed. 
So jealousy looks forth distressed 

On good that seems approaching; 
And, if success his steps attend. 
Discerns a rival in a friend. 

And hates him for encroaching. 

Hence authors of illustrious name. 
Unless belied by common fame, 

Are sadly prone to quarrel. 
To deem the wit a friend displays 
A tax upon their own just praise. 

And pluck each other's laurel. 

A man renown*d for repartee 
Will seldom scruple to make free 

"With fmnda^M.^** ^Tv^st feeling, 
Will thrust ft da?;?^T b.\. i wxt \stcM5«., 
A nd say lie woxmAa^ ^^^ vsv V»^, 

By way oi\)a\m.ioT\i«^»Jfi:^^^. 
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Whoever keeps an open ear 
For tattlers will be sure to bear 

The trumpet of contention ; 
Aspersion is the babbler's trade, 
To listen is to lend him aid, 

And rush into dissension. 

A friendship that in frequent fits 
Of controversial rage emits 

The sparks of disputation, 
Like hand-in-hand insurance-plates. 
Most unavoidably creates 

The thought of conflagration. 

Some fickle creatures boast a soul 
True as a needle to the pole. 

Their humour yet so various — 
They manifest their whole life through 
The needle's deviations too, 

Their love is so precarious. 

The great and small but rarely meet • 
On terms of amity complete ; 

Plebeians must surrender. 
And yield so much to noble folk, 
It is combining fire with smoke, 

Obscurity with splendour. 

Some are so placid and serene 
(As Irish bogs are always green), 

They sleep secure from waking : 
And are indeed a bog, that boars 
Tour unparticipated cares 

Unmoved and without quaking. 

Courtier and patriot cannot mix 
Their heterogeneous politics 

Without an effervescence. 
Like that of salts with lemon juice. 
Which does not yet like that produce 

A friendly coalescence. 



( 
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Religion should extinguish strife, 
And make a calm of human life ; 

But friends that chance to differ 
On points which God has left at large, 
How freely will they meet and charge ! 

No combatants are stiffer. 

To prove at last my main intent 
Needs no expense of argument. 

No cutting and contnving — 
Seeking a real friend, we seem 
To adopt the chemist's golden dream. 

With still less hope of thriving. 

Sometimes the fault is all our own, 
Some blemish in due time made known 

By Irespass or omission ; 
Sometimes occasion brings to light 
Our friend's defect, long hid from sight, 

And even from suspicion. 

Then judge yourself, and prove your man 
As circumspectly as you can. 

And, having made election. 
Beware no negligence of yours. 
Such as a friend but ill endures. 

Enfeeble his affection. 

That secrets are a sacred tmstj 

That friends should be sincere and just, 

That constancy befits them. 
Are observations on the case. 
That savour much of commonplace, 

And all the world admits them. 

But *tis not timber, lead, and stone. 
An architect requires alone 

To finish a ftn© building — 
The palace were "b\i\."Vva\i cow^^Xa, 
If he could po88\\)\7 ^ox^^^ 

The carving and tV^i ^^^. 
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The man that hails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves by thumps upon your back 

How he esteems your merit. 
Is such a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed 

To pardon or to bear it. 

As similarity of mind, 

Or something not to be defined. 

First fixes our attention ; 
So manners decent and polite, 
Tne same we practised at first sight, 

Must save it from declension. 

Some act upon this prudent plan, 
" Say little, and hear all you can." 

Safe policy, but hateful — 
So barren sands imbibe the shower, 
But render neither fruit nor flower. 

Unpleasant and ungrateful. 

The man I trust, if shy to me, 
Shall find me as reserved as he. 

No subterfuge or pleading 
Shall win my confidence again ; 
I will by no means entertain 

A spy on my proceeding. 

These samples — ^for, alas ! at last 
These are but samples, and a taste 

Of evils yet unmention'd — 
May prove the task a task indeed. 
In which 'tis much if we succeed. 

However well intention'd. 

Pursue the search, and you will find 
Good sense and knowledge of mankind 

To be at least expedient. 
And, after summing all the rest. 
Religion ruling in the breast 

A principal ingredient. 
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The noblest Friendship ever shown 
The Savioiur's history makes known, 

Though some have tum'd and tum'd it ; 
And, whether being crazed or blind. 
Or seeking with a biass'd mind. 

Have not, it seems, discem*d it. 
Friendship ! if my sonl forego 
Thy dear delights while here below. 

To mortify and grieve me, 
^lay I myself at last appear 
Unworthy, base, and insincere. 

Or may my friend deceive me ! 



ON A MISCHIEVOUS BULL, 

WHICH THE OWNER OF HIM BOLD AT THE AUTHORS 
nfSTANOB. 

Go— thon art all nnfit to share 

The pleasures of this place 
With such as its old tenants are. 

Creatures of gentler race. 

The squirrel here his hoard provides, 

Aware of wintry storms. 
And woodpeckers explore the sides 

Of mgged oaks for worms. 
The sheep here smooths the knotted thorn 

With motions of her fleece ; 
And here I wander eve and mom. 

Like her, a friend to peace. 

A h ! could I pity thee exiled 

From this secure retreat — 
I would not lose it to be styled 

The happiest of the great 
Tut thou canst taste no calm delight ; 

Thy pleas^ire is Vi i^Von? 
Thy magnammty Vnt^^^vV., 

Thy prowesa— t'^CT^^oT©* \l^>— 




MIBGELLANEOUB. 407 

I care not whether east or north, 

So I no more may find thee ; 
The angry muse thus sings thee forth, 

And claps the gate behind thee. 



ANNUS MEMORABILIS, 1789. 

JTBITTEN IN COMMEMOBATION OP HK MAJESTY*S 
HAPFY RECOVEBY. 

I banback'd for a theme of song. 

Much ancient chronicle, and long; 

X read of bright embattled fields, 

Of trophied helmets, spears, and shields. 

Of chiefs, whose single arm could boast 

Prowess to dissipate a host ; 

Through tomes of fable and of dream 

I sought an eligible theme. 

But none I found, or found them shared 

Already by some happier bard. 

To modem times, with truth to guide 
My busy search I next applied ; 
Here cities won, and fleets dispersed, 
Urged loud a claim to be rehearsed. 
Deeds of unperishing renown. 
Our fathers' triimiphs and our own. 

Thus as the bee, from bank to bower, 
Assiduous sips at every flower. 
But rests on none till that be found 
Where most nectareous sweets abound, 
So I, from theme to theme display'd 
In many a page historic, stray d, 
Siege after siege, fight after fight. 
Contemplating with small delight 
( For feats of sanguinary hue 
Not always glitter in my view). 
Till, settling on the current year, 
I found the far-sought treasure near, 
A theme for poetry divine, 
A theme to ennoble even uiiuOj 
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The spring of eighty-nine shall be 
An 8Bra cherish'd long by me, 
Which joyful I will oft record. 
And thankful at my fru^ board ; 
For then the clouds of eighty-eight, 
That threaten'd England s trembling state 
With loss of what she least could spare. 
Her sovereign's tutelary care. 
One breath of heaven, that cried— Restore ! 
Chased, never to assemble more : 
And for the richest crown on earth. 
If valued bv its wearer's worth. 
The symbol of a righteous reign 
Sat fast on George^ brows again. 

Then peace and joy again possessed 
Our Queen's long-agitated breast ; 
Such joy and peace as can be known 
Bv sufferers like herself alone, 
W ho losing, or supposing lost. 
The good on earth they valued most. 
For that dear sorrow's sake forego 
All hope of happiness below. 
Then suddenly regain the prize. 
And flash thanksgiving to the skies ! 

Queen of Albion, queen of isles ! 
Since all thy tears were changed to. smiles. 
The eyes, that never saw thee, shine 
With joy not unallied to thine ; 
Transports not chargeable with art 
Illume the land's remotest part. 
And strangers to the air of courts. 
Both in their toils and at their sports. 
The happiness of answer'd prayers. 
That gilds thy features, show in theirs. 

If they who on thy state attend. 
Awe-struck, before thy presence bend, 
'Tis but the natural effect 
Of grandeur that ensures respect ; 
But she is somethmg more than queen 
Who is beloved where ii«n« s^^Yi.. 
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A HYMN, 

FOB THK USB OF THE SUNDAY SCHOOL AT OLNEY. 

Hear, Lord, the song of praise and prayer 

In heaven thy dwelling-place. 
From infants made the public care. 

And taught to seek thy face. 

Thanks for thy word and for thy day. 

And grant us, we implore. 
Never to waste in sinful play 

Thy Holy Sabbaths more. 

Thanks that we hear — but I impart 

To each desires sincere. 
That we may listen with our heart. 

And learn as well as hear. 

For if vain thoughts the mind engage 

Of older far than we, 
What hope, that, at our heedless age. 

Our minds should e'er be free ? 

Much hope, if thou our spirits take 

Under thy gracious sway. 
Who canst the wisest wiser make. 

And babes as wise as they. 

Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows, 

A sun that ne'er declines, 
And be thy mercies shower'd on those 

Who placed us where it shines. 




STANZAS. 

■UWOIirKD TO TBB TEAmLY B£LL Cl? JtOlTtAilTr Of THI 
^ARI«U OF A.r.I,-BAI>Tfl, TiOaXILAJiPTOW, AW!tCHlOMIlT|17^» 

(OompOEcd for Jabn Coxi poiieb d^rk of ICottbAmpbia-] 

Pallida iuoio tc^uo pulixii. ^dde pauperum taUierjubi, 

Kegumque turres.— Horace. 
Pale death with equal foot strikes wide the door 
Of royal halls and hovels of the poor. 

While thirteen moons saw smoothly run 

The Nen's barge-laden wave , 
All these, life's rambling journey done, 

Have found their home, the grave. 

Was man (frail always) made more frail 

Than in foregoing years ? 
Did famine or did plague prevail, 

That so much death appears? 

No ; these were vigorous as their sires, 

Nor plague nor ramine came ; 
This annual tribute Death requires. 

And never waives his claim. 

Like crowded forest trees we stand. 

And some are mark'd to fall ; 
The axe will smite at God's command, 

And soon shall smite us alL 
Green as the bay-tree, ever green. 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtless, have I seen, 

I pass'd — and they were gone. 
Read, ye that run, the awful truth. 

With which I charge my page : 
A worm is in the bud of youth. 

And at the root of age. 

No present health can health ensure 

For .yet an hour to come : 
No medicine, though it oft can euro, 

C an. aVvj a-^- a \>aX^ mXi^ X^w^b . 
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And ! that, humble as my lot, 

And 8com*d as in my strain. 
These truths, though known, too much forgot, 

I may not teach in vain. 

So prays your clerk with all his heart. 
And ere he quits the pen, 

you for once to take his part, 
1 answer all — ^Amen ! 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION. 

POR THE TEAK 1738. 

Quod adest, memento 
Oomponere sequus. Ceetera fliuninis 
Eitu fenmtur.— HouACE. 
Bnprove the pres^it hour, for all beside 
Is a mere feather on a torrent's tide. 

OULD I, from heaven inspired, as sure presage 

whom the rising year shall prove his last, 
s I can number in my punctual page, 

nd item down the victmis of the past ; 

oweach would trembling wait the mournful sheet, 
n which the press might stamp him next to die ; 
nd. reading here his sentence, how replete 
ritn anxious meaning, heavenward turn his eye ! 
ime then would seem more precious than the joys 

1 which he sports away the treasure now ; 
nd prayer more seasonable than the noise 
f drunkards, or the music-drawing bow. 

hen doubtless many a trifler, on the brink 
f this world's hazardous and headlong shore, 
orced to a pause, would feel it good to think. 
Did that his setting sun must rise no more, 
h self-deceived ! Could I prophetic say 
'ho next is fated, and who next to fall, 
he rest might then seem privileged to play ; 
ut, naming none, the Voice now speaks to all. 



412 MISCELLAJNEOUS. 

Observe the dappled foresters, how light 
■ They bound ana airy o'er the snnny glade — 
One falls — ^the rest, wide scatter'd with affright, 
Vanish at once into the darkest shade. 

Had we their wisdom, should we, often wam'd, 
Still need repeated warning, and at last, 
A thousand awful admonitions scom'd. 
Die self-accused of life run all to waste ! 

Sad waste 1 for which no after-thrift atones. 
The grave admits no cure for guilt or sin ; 
Dewdrops may deck the turf that hides the bones, 
But tears of godly grief ne'er flow within. 

Learn then, ye living ! by the mouths be taught 
Of all these sepulchres, instructors true. 
That, soon or late, death also is your lot, 
And the next opening grave may yawn for you. 

ON A SIMILAR OCCASION. 

FOB THE TEAB 1789. 
— Placidaque ibi demum morte quievit. — Viro. 
There calm at length he breath^ Ms soul away. 
" MOST delightful hour by man 

Experienced here below, 
The hour that terminates nis span. 
His folly and his woe I 

" Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 

Again life's dreary waste, 
To see again my day o'erspread 

With all the gloomy past. 

" My home henceforth is in the skies, 

Earth, seas^ and sun, adieu I 
All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 

I have no sight for you." 

So spake A.spasvo, fmsL v^«s.«9^^ 

Of faitVa awppoxlmv^ToiX., 
'J'hen breathed Yii» ^o^^ ^^^^ '^"^^ ^^^ 

The bosom ol "kiis <do(i. 
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And ! that, humble as my lot, 

And 8com*d as in my strain. 
These truths, though Imown, too much forgot, 

I may not teach in vain. 

So prays your clerk with all his heart. 

And ere he quits the pen, 
Begs you for once to take hia part, 

And answer all— Amen ! 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION. 

FOB THE YEAB 1738. 

Quod adest, memento 
Gomponere eequus. Ceetera fluminis 
Kitu fenintur. — ^Horace. 
Bnprove the present hour, for all beside 
Is a mere feather on a torrent's tide. 

rLD I, from heaven inspired, as sure presage 
whom the rising year shall prove his last, 
[ can number in my punctual page, 
1 item down the victmis of the past ; 

reach would trembling wait the mournful sheet, 
which the press might stamp him next to die ; 
[, reading here his sentence, how replete 
h anxious meaning, heavenward turn his eye ! 

le then would seem more precious than the joys 
vhich he sports away the treasure now ; 
I prayer more seasonable than the noise 
mmkards, or the music-drawing bow. 

sn doubtless many a trifler, on the brink 
ibis world's hazardous and headlong shore, 
ced to a pause, would feel it good to think, 
i that his setting sun must rise no more, 
self-deceived ! Could I prophetic say 
next is fated, and who next to fall, 
rest might then seem privileged to play ; 
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Duly at my time 1 come. 

Publishing to all aloud— 
Soon the grave must he your home, 

And your only suit, a shroud. 

But the monitory strain. 

Oft repeated in your ears. 
Seems to sound too much in vain. 

Wins no notice, wakes no fears. 

Can a truth, by all confess'd 
Of such magnitude and weight, 

Grow, by being oft impress'd 
Trivial as a parrot's prate ? 

Pleasure's call attention wins, 

Hear it often as we may ; 
New as ever seem our sins. 

Though committed every day. 
Death and judgment, heaven and hell- 

These alone, so often heard. 
No more move us than the bdl 

When some stranger is tnterr'd, 

O then, ere the turf or tomb 

Cover us from every eye. 
Spirit of instruction, come. 

Make us learn that we must die. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION. 

FOR THE TEAR 1792. 

Felix, qui potuit rerum cognoscere cansas, 
Atque metus omnes et inexorabile &tum 
Subjecit pedibus, strepitumque Acherontia avari !— 
Happy the mortal who has traced eflfects 
To their first cause, cast beneath his feet, 
And death and roaring hell's yoracious fires t 

Thankless ioT Iwowt^ from on high, 
Man thmVa \ift i«Afta V» w«$a \ 

Though 'tis his pwriXe^ja ^ ^\*, 
Would b.© impTON© \\i^ x^^ow. 
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But he. not wise enough to scan 

His blest concerns aright. 
Would gladly stretch life's little span 

To ages^ if he might. 

To ages in a world of pain. 

To ages, where he goes, 
Gall'd by affliction's heavy chain. 

And hopeless of repose. 

Strange fondness of the human heart, 

Enamour'd of its harm ! 
Strange world, that costs it so much smart. 

Ana stiU has power to charm ! 

Whence has the world her magic power ? 

Why deem we death a foe ? 
Recoil from weary life's best hour. 

And covet longer woe ? 

The cause is Conscience — Conscience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews ; 
Her voice is terrible though soft, 

And dread of death ensues. 

Then anxious to be longer spared, 
Man mourns his fleeting breath : 

All evils then seem light compared 
With the approach of death. 

'Tis judgment shakes him : there's the fear 
That prompts the wish to stay : 

He has incurr'd a long aiTear, 
And must despair to pay. 

Pay I — follow Christ, and all is paid ; 

His death your peace ensures 1 
Thiuk on the grave where He was laid. 

And calm descend to yours. 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION. 

FOB THB TEAB 1793. 
De aaoris autem lueo sit una sentoitia, ut conseryen 

— ClO. DX liSQ. 

Dut let us see all concur in this one sentiment, thatthi 
sacred be inviolate. 

Hb lives who lives to Otod alone, 

And all are dead beside ; 
For other source than Qod is none 

Whence life can be supplied. 

To live to God is to requite 

His love as best we may : 
To make his precepts our delight, 

His promises our stay. 

But life within a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys comprised, 
Is falsely named, and no such thing. 

But rather death disguised. 

Can life in them deserve the name, 

Who only live to prove 
For what poor toys they can disclaim 

An endless life above / 

Who, much diseased, yet nothing feel ; 

Much menaced, notliing dread ; 
Have wounds, which only God can heal. 

Yet never ask his aid i 

Who deem his house a useless place. 
Faith, want of common sense ; 

And ardour in the Christian race, 
A hypocrite's pretence ? 

Who trample order ; and the day 

Whicll Grod asa%T\A\i\a «^tv 
Dishonour 'wVlYi xuolk^XioV ^ "^\wj , 

And "woxakiip cVwica iXoTaft^ 
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If scorn of God's commands, impress'd 

On word and deed, imp^af 
The better part of man itm)less*d 

With life that cannot die ; 

Such want it, and that want uncured 
Till man resigns his breath. 

Speaks him a criminal, assured 
Of everlasting death. 

Sad period to a pleasant course ! 

Yet so will God repay 
Sabbaths profaned without remorse. 

And mercy cast away. 
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ON A GOLDFINCH, 

STARVED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGE. 

Time was when I was free as air. 
The thistle's downy seed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at will on every spray, 
M!y form genteel, my plumage gay. 

My strains for ever new. 

But gaudy plumage, sprightly strain. 
And form genteel were all in vain. 

And of a transient date ; 
For, caught and ca^ed, and starved to deatli. 
In dying sighs my little breath 

Soon pass'd the wiry grate. 

Thanks, gentle swain, for all my woes. 
And thanKS for this effectual close 

And cure of every ill ! 
More cruelty could none express ; 
And 1, if you had shown me less. 

Had been your prisoner a\.\\ix 
154 2 D 
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THE PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE. 

The pine-apples, in triple row. 
Were basking hot, and all in blow ; 
A bee of most discerning taste 
Perceived the fragrance as he pass'd. 
On eager wing the spoiler came. 
And search'd for crannies in the firame, 
Urged his attempt on every side. 
To every pane his trnnk applied : 
But still in vain, the frame was tight. 
And only pervious to the light ; 
Thus having wasted half the day. 
He trimm'd his flight another way. 
Methinks, I said, in thee I find 
The sin and madness of mankind. 
To joys forbidden man aspires, 
Consumes his soul with vain desires ; 
Folly the spring of his pursuit. 
And disappointment all the fruit. 
While Cynthio ogles as he passes, 
The nymph between two chariot glasses. 
She is the pine-apple, and he 
The silly unsuccessful bee. 
The maid who views with pensive air 
The show-glass fraught with glittering ware, 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets. 
But sighs at thought of empty pockets ; 
Like thine her appetite is keen. 
But ah, the cruel glass between I 

Our dear delights are often such, 
Exposed to view but not to toucli ; 
The sight our foolish heart inflames. 
We long for pine-apples in frames ; 
With hopeless ms\\. oi\«i\ook& and lingers ; 
One breaks the g:\aa^, aiv^c\\\a\v\^^Tv^^\^% 
But they whom tm>iXi au^^ VA&|om\^^ 
Can gather honey from a^^^^. 
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S WRITTEN AT BATH, ON FINDING 
THE HEEL OP A SHOE. 

B t I thank thee : gentle goddess t thanks ! 
t my muse, though bashful, shall deny 
Qd have thank *d tnee rather hadst thou cast 
ire in her way ; for neither meed 
^ breakfast, to dispel the fnmes, 
vel-racking pains of emptiness, 
ntide feast, nor evening's cool repast, 
he from this — presumptuous, thonjli, per- 
aps, 

Dler, leather-carving artist ! might, 
i she thanks thee and accepts thy boon, 
er ; not as erst the fabled cock, 
)rious fool ! unknowing what he found, 
i the rich gem thou gavest him. Wherefore. 
b? 

•t on me that favour (worthier sure !) 
dst thou, goddess ; Thou art blind thou 
ly'st : 

! — ^thy blindness shall excuse the deed, 
oes my muse no benefit exhale 
lis thy scant indulgence ! — even here 
orthy sage philosophy are found ; 
us hmts, to moralize my song ! 
iderous heel of perforated hiae 
t, with ptegs indented, many a row, 
'or such its massy form bespeaks) 
ghty tread of some rude peasant clown 
: on this, supported oft, he stretch' d, 
couth strides, along the furrow'd glebe, 
ng the stubborn clod, till cruel time 
^ifi not cruel time ?) on a wry step 
;he strict cohesion ; when, alas ! 
couid erst, with even, eqywii-^aftfe^ 
is destined way witli syDomftU^j , 
J proportion form'd, uoyt oil otda^A^ 
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Curtail'd and maim'd, the sport of vagrant boys, 
Cuming his frail supporter, treacherous prop! 
With toilsome steps, and difficult, moves on. 
Thus fares it oft with other than the feet 
Of humble villager — the statesman thus, 
Up the 8te^p road where proud ambition leads. 
Aspiring, first uninterrupted winds 
His prosperous way ; nor fears miscarriage foul, 
While policy prevails, and friends prove true ; 
But that support soon failing, by him left 
On whom he most depended, basely left, 
Betray'dl deserted ; from his airy height 
Headlong he falls ; and through the rest of life 
Drags the dull load of disappointment on. 



AN ODE, 

ON READINQ RICHARDSON'S HISTORY OF SIR CHARLES 
GRANDISON. 

Say, ye apostate and profane. 
Wretches, who blush not to disdain 

Allegiance to your God, — 
Did e'er your idly wasted love 
Of virtue for her salce remove 

And lift you from the crowd ? 

Would you the race of glory run. 
Know, the devout, and they alone. 

Are equal to the task : 
The labours of the illustrious course 
Far other than the unaided foroe 

Of human vigour ask. 

To arm against reputed ill 

The patient heart too brave to feel 

The tortures of despair : 
Nor safer yet \ngVcteB!te^ y^^^» 
Wlien wealth fto\ya m m\>Q. ^^wrj \iA^ 
To gain admltUace \)aexe. 




MISCELLANEOUS. 421 

To rescue from the tyrant's sword 
The oppress'd ; unseen and unimplored^ 

To cheer the face of woe ; 
From lawless insult to defend 
An orphan's right— a fallen friend, 

And a forgiven foe ; 

These, these distinguish from the crowd. 
And these alone, the great and good, 

The guardians of mankind ; 
Whose bosoms with these virtues heave, 
O with what matchless speed they leave 

The multitude behind ! 

Then ask ye, from what cause on earth 
Virtues like these derive their birth ? 

Derived from Heaven alone, 
Full on that favour'd breast they shine. 
Where faith and resignation join 
To call the blessing down. 
Such is that heart :— but while the muse 
Thy theme, O Kichardson, pursues. 

Her feeble spirits faint ; 
She cannot reach, and would not wrong, 
The subject for an angel's song. 

The hero, and the saint ! 



AN EPISTLE TO ROBERT LLOYD, ESQ. 

Jpis not that I design to rob, 
vThee of thy birthright, gentle Bob, 
Tor thou art born sole heir, and single. 
Of dear Mat Prior's easy jingle, 
Not that I mean, while thus I knit 
My threadbare sentiments together. 
To show my genius or my wit, 
When God and you know I have neither ; 
Or such as might be better shown 
Qy letting poetrj' alone, j 
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'Tis not with either of these views 
That I presumed to address the muse : 
But to divert a fierce banditti 
(Swom foes to every thing that's witty !) 
That, with a black, infernal train. 
Make cruel inroads in my brain. 
And daily threaten to drive thence 
My little garrison of sense ; 
The fierce banditti which I mean 
Are gloomy thoughts led on by spleen. 
Then there's another reason yet. 
Which is, that I may fairly quit 
The debt, which justly became due 
The moment when I heard from you ; 
And you might grumble, crony mine. 
If paid in any other coin ; 
Since twenty sheets of lead, Grod knowg 
(I would say twenty sheets of prose), 
Can ne'er be deem'd worth half so much 
As one of gold, and yours was such. 
Thus, the preliminaries settled, 
I fairly find myself pitchkettled,* 
And cannot see, though few see better. 
How I shall hammer out a letter. 

First, for a thought— since all agree— 
A thought — ^T have it — let me see — 
'Tis gone again — plague on't I I thought 
I had it — but I have it not. 
Dame Gurton thus, and Hodge her son. 
That useful thing, her needle, gone f 
Rake well the cinders — sweep the floor. 
And sift the dust behind the door ; 
While eager Hodge beholds the prize 
In old grimalkin's glaring eyes ; 
And Gammer finds it, on her knees. 
In every shming 9,\x«« ?^^ ^eea. 
• Pitchkettled, a favounte -^^vT^cftft %.\. VXi& ^\sa^\«scsl< 
Epistle was wriLtten,expTe88CTeoJW«^:^jA^^ 
the "Spectator's" tamo ^o>aV^ ^^a >o«ko^ »Svsft. 
i>oozIed. 
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This, simile "were apt enough ; 

But I've another, critic-proof I 

The virtuoso thus, at noon. 

Broiling beneath a July sun. 

The gilded butterfly pursues. 

O'er hedge and ditch, through gaps and mews; 

And, after many a vain assay, 

To captivate -the tempting prey. 

Gives him at length the lucky pat. 

And has him sate beneath hi:> hat : 

Then lifts it gently from the ground j 

But, ah ! 'tis lost as soon as found ; 

Culprit his liberty regains. 

Flits out of sight, and mocks his pains. 

The sense was dark ; 'twas therefore lit 

With simile to illustrate it ; 

But as too much obscures the sight^ 

As often as too little light, 

We have our similes cut short. 

For matters of more grave import. 

That Matthew's numbers run with ease, 

£ach man of common sense agrees ! 

All men of common sense allow 

That Robert's lines are easy too : 

Where then the preference shall we place. 

Or how do justice in this case ? 

Matthew (says Fame), with endless pains 

Smoothed and refined the meanest sti'aiDS, 

Nor sufler'd one ill-chosen rhyme 

To escape him at the idlest time ; 

And thus o'er all a lustre cast. 

That, while the language lives shall last. 

Ant please your ladyship (quoth I,) 

For 'tis my business to reply ; 

8ure so much labour, so much toil. 

Bespeak at least a stubborn soil : 

Theirs be the laui'el- wreath decreed, 

Who both write well, and write full speed ! 

Wlio throw their Helicon a\)0\\\, 
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Friend Robert, thus like chien savant 
Lets fall a poem en. passant, 
Nor needs his genuine ore refine— 
Tib ready polisii'd from the mine. 



A TALE, FOUNDED ON A FACT, 

WHICH HAPPENED IN JANUABT 1779. 

Where Humber pours his rich conunercial straiDi 
There dwelt a wretch, who breathed but to blas- 
pheme ; 
In subterraneous caves his life he led. 
Black as the mine in which he wrought for breai 
When on a day, emerging from the deep, 
A Sabbath-day (such iSabbaths thousands keep !), 
The wages of hia weekly toil he bore 
To buy a cock — whose blood might win him more ; 
As if the noblest of the feather'd kind 
Were but for battle and for death designed ; 
As if the consecrated hours were meant 
For sport, to minds on cruelty intent ; 
It chanced (such chances Providence obey) 
He met a fellow-labourer on the way. 
Whose heart the same desires had once inflamed ; 
But now the savage temper was reclaim'd, 
Persuasion on his lips bad taken place ; 
For all plead well who plead the cause of grace. 
Uis iron heart with Scripture he assail'd, 
Woo'd him to hear a sermon, and prevail'd. 
His faithful bow the mighty preachef drew. 
Swift as the lightning-glimpse the arrow flew. 
He wept ; he trembled ; cast his eyes around^ 
To liud a woree than he ; but none he found. 
He felt his sins, and wondered he should feel. 
Grace made the woimd, and grace alone could heal. 

Now farewell oaths, and blasphemies, and lies! 
He quits the sinner's for the martyr's prize. 
'J'hat holy day was wash'd with many a tear. 
Gilded with hope, yet sUadeOLtooXi^ i^t. 
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The next, his swarthy brethren of the mine 
Leam'd, by his alter'd speech, the change divine ! 
Laugh'a, when they should have wept, and swore 

the day 
Was nigh when he would swear as fast as they. 
" No," said the penitent, " such words shall share 
This breath no more ; devoted now to prayer. 
Oh ! if Thou seest (thine eye the future sees) 
That I shall yet again blaspheme, like these ; 
Now strike me to the ground on which I kneel. 
Ere yet this heart relapses into steel ; 
Now take me to tliitt heaven I once defied. 
Thy presence, thy embrace I"— Hespoke, and died ! 



TO THE REV. MR. NEWTON ON HIS RE- 
TURN FROM RAMSGATE. 

That ocean you have late surveyed. 

Those rocks I too have seeu j 
But I, afflicted and dismay'd. 

Ton, tranquil and serene. 

You from the flood-controlling steep 

Saw stretch 'd before your view, 
With conscious joy, the threatening deep. 

No longer such to you. 

To me the waves, that ceaseless broke 

Upon the dangerous coast. 
Hoarsely and ominously spoke 

Of all my treasure lost. 

Your sea of troubles you have past. 

And found the peaceful sIiotq *, 
Jj tempest-toaa'd, and wreck'd at la^X, 

Ck)me borne to port no more. 

Oct, 1780. 
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LOVE ABUSED. 
What is there in the vale of life 
Half 80 delightful as a wife, 
When friendship, love, and peace combine 
To stamp the marriage bond divine ? 
The stream of pure and genuine love 
Derives its current from above ; 
And earth a second Eden shows. 
Where'er the healing water flows: 
But ah, if from the dykes and drains 
Of sensual natm*e's feverish^eins. 
Lust, like a lawless headstrong flood. 
Impregnated with ooze and mud, 
Desceudin^ fast on every side, 
Once mingles with the sacred tide. 
Farewell the soul-enlivening scene ! 
The banks that wore a smiling green. 
With rank defilement overspread. 
Bewail their flowery beauties dead. 
The stream polluted, dark, and dull. 
Diffused into a Stygian pool. 
Through life's last melancholy years 
Is fed with overflowing tears : 
Complaints supply the zephyr's i>art. 
And sighs that heave a bi-eaking heart. 



POETICAL EPISTLE TO LADY AUSTEN 
Dear Anna, — Between friend and friend 
Prose answers every common end ; 
Serves, in a nlain and homely way. 
To express tne occurrence of the day ; 
Our health, the weather, and the news ; 
What walks we take, what books wo chooae ; 
And all the floating thoughts we find 
Upon the surface of the mind. 
. But when a poet takes the pen. 
Far more alive than other men. 




MISCELLANEOUS. 427 

He feels a gentle tingling come 

Down to his linger and his thumb. 

Derived from nature's noblest part, 

The centre of a glowing heart : 

And this is what the world, who knows 

No flights above the pitch of prose. 

His more sublime vagaries slighting. 

Denominates an itch for writing. 

No wonder I, wbo scribble rhyme 

To catch the triflers of the time. 

And tell them truths divine and clear, 

Which, couch 'd iu prose, they will not hear ; 

Who labour hard to allure and draw ; 

The loiterers I never saw. 

Should feel that itching and that tingling. 

With all my purpose intermingling. 

To your intiinsic merit true. 

When call'd to address myself td you. 

Mysterious are His ways whose power 
Brings forth that unexpected hour. 
When minds, that never met before. 
Shall meet, unite, and part no mora : 
It is the allotment of the skies. 
The hand of the Supremely Wise, 
That guides and governs our affections. 
And plans and orders our connexions : 
Directs us in our distant road, 
And marks the bound of our abode. 
Thus we were settled when you found us. 
Peasants and children all around us. 
Not dreaming of so dear a friend, 
Deep in the abyss of Silver-End,* 
Thus Martha, e'en against her will, 
Perch'd on the top of yonder hill ; 
And you, though you must needs prefer 
The faiier scenes of sweet Sancerre.f 

• An obscure part of Olney, adjoining the tc«>vl<i.T.t^ <i^ 
( owper, which faced the maiket-placc. 
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Are come from distant Loire, to cboose 
A cottage on the banks of Ouse. 
This page of Providence quite new, 
Ajid now just opening to our view, 
Employs our present thoughts and paios 
To guess and spell what it contains ? 
But day by day, and year by year. 
Will make the dark enigma clear; 
And furnish us, perhaps, at last. 
Like other scenes already past, 
With proof, that we, and our afiiairs. 
Are part of a Jehovah's cares ; 
For Grod unfolds by slow degrees 
The purport of his deep decrees ; 
Sheds every^hour a clearer light 
In aid of our defective sight; 
And spreads, at length, before the soul, 
A beautiful and perfect whole. 
Which busy man's inventive brain 
Toils to anticipate in vain. 

Say, Anna, had you never known 
The beauties of a rose full blown. 
Could you, though luminous your eye, 
By looking on the bud descry. 
Or guess with a prophetic power. 
The future splendour of the flower ? 
Just so the Omnipotent, who turns 
The system of a world's concerns. 
From mere minutiae can educe 
Events of most important use ; 
And bid a dawning sky display 
The blaze of a meridian day. 
The works of man tend, one and all. 
As needs they must, from great to smaU ; 
And vanity absorbs at length 
The monuments of human strength. 
But who can tell how vast the plan 
Which this day's incident began ? 
Too small, peTnapa, t\ie slight occasion 
For OUT d\iii-svg3ci\A^o\iswcNtk^o\!k.\ 
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It pass'd unnoticed, as the bird 
That cleaves the yielding air unheaid, 
And yet may prove when understood 
A harbinger of endless good. 

Not that I deem, or mean to call 
Friendship a blessing cheap or small : 
But merely to remark, thai ours. 
Like some of nature's sweetest flowers, 
Rose from a seed of tiny size 
That seem'd to promise no such prize ; 
A transient visit intervening. 
And made almost without a meaning, 
(Hardly the eflFect of inclination. 
Much less of pleasing expectation), 
Produced a friendship, thus begun. 
That has cemented us in one ; 
And placed it in our power to prove, 
B v long fidelity and love. 
That Solomon has wisely spoken ; 
"A threefold cord is not soon broken/* 
Deo. 1781. 



THE COLUBRIAD. 
Close by the threshold of a door nail'd fast 
Three kittens sat ; each kitten look'd aghast. 
I, passing swift and inattentive by. 
At the three kittens cast a careless eye ; 
Not much concem'd to know what they did there ; 
Not deeming kittens worth a poet's care. 
But presently a loud and furious hiss 
Caused me to stop and to exclaim, " What's this ?" 
When lo ! upon the threshold met my view 
With head erect, and eyes of fiery hue, 
A viper long as Count de Grasse's queue. 
Fortn from his head his forked tongue he throws. 
Darting it full against a kitten's nose ; 
Who, having never seen in field or house, 
The like, sat still and silent as a mouse ; 
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Only projecting with attention due, 

Her "wnisker'dface, she asked him, " Who aw you ?" 

On to the hall went I, with pace not slow, 

But swift as lightning, for a long Dutch hoe : 

With which well arm'd I hastened to the spot, 

To find the viper, but I found him not. 

And turning up the leaves and shrubs around. 

Found only that he was not to be found. 

But still the kittens, sitting as before. 

Sat watching close the bottom of the door. 

" I hope,*' said I, " the villain I would kill 

Has slipped between the door and the door-sill ; 

And if I make despatch, and follow hard. 

No doubt but I shall find him in the yara :'* 

For long ere now it should have been rehearsed, 

*Twas in the garden that I found him first. 

E'en there I found him, there the full-grown cat. 

His head, with velvet paw, did gently pat; 

As curious the kittens erst had been 

To learn what this phenomenon might mean. 

Fill'd with heroic ardour at the sight. 

And fearing every moment he would bite, 

A nd rob our household of our only eat 

That was of age to combat with a rat ; 

With outstretch'd hoe I slew him at the door, 

Ard taught him never to comb thebe no mobe. 

1782, 



SONG ON PEACE. 

W.itton in the summer of 1783, at thA re<pie8t of Lady 
Austen, who gave the sentiment. 

AiK.—**Mpfond Shepherd* of laic:* 

No longer I follow a sound ; 

No longer a dream I pursue ; 
happiness ! not to be found. 

Unattainable treasure, adieu ? 
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I liave sought thee in splendour and dress. 

In the regions of pleasure and taste ; 
I have songht thee, and seem'd to possess. 

But have proved thee a vision at last. 
An humble ambition and hope 

The voice of true wisdom mspircs ; 
'Tis suflScient, if peace be the scope. 

And the summit of all our desires. 

Peace may be the lot of the mind 
That seeks it in meekness and love ; 

But rapture and bliss ore confined 
To the glorified spirits above. 



SONG. 
Also written at the request of Lady Austen. 
Are.—" The Lom o/Fetie's mill." 
When all within is peace, 

How Nature seems to smile 1 
Delights that never cease 

The livelong day beguile. 
From morn to dewy eve 

With open hand she showers 
Fresh blessings, to deceive 
And soothe the silent hours. 

It is content of heart 

Gives Nature power to please ; 

The mind that feels no smart 
Enlivens all it sees ; 

Can make a wintry sky- 
Seem bright as smiling May, 

And evening's closing eye 
As peep of early day. 

The vast majestic globe, 

So beauteously aiTay'd 
In Nature's various robe. 

With wondrous skill disyla^W, 
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Is to a mourner's heart 
A dreary wild at best ; 

It flutters to depart, 
And longs to be at rest 



VEBSES SELECTED FROM AN OCCASIONS 

POEM ENTITLED "VALEDICTION." 
Friendship ! cordial of the human breast 1 
So little felt, so fervently profess'd : 
Thy blossoms deck our unsuspecting years ; 
The promise of delicious fruit appears : 
We hug the hopes of constancy and truth. 
Such is the folly of our dreaming youth ; 
But soon, alas ! detect the rash mistake 
That sanguine inexperience loves to make ; 
And view with tears the expected harvest lost, 
Decay'd by time, or wither d by a frost. 
Whoever undertakes a friend's gi-eat part 
Should be renew'd in nature, pure in heart, 
Prepared for martyrdom, and strong to prove 
A thousand ways the source of genuine love, 
lie mav be call'd to give up health and gain, 
To exchange content for trouble, ease for pain. 
To echo sigh for sigh, and groan for groan. 
And wet his cheeks with sorrows not his own. 
The heart of man, for such a task too frail. 
When most relied on is most sure to fail ; 
And, summon'd to partake its fellow's woe. 
Starts from its office like a broken bow. 

Votaries of business and of pleasure prove 
Faithless alike in friendship and in love. 
Retired from all the circles of the gay. 
And all the crowds that bustle life away, 
To scenes where competition, envy, strife. 
Beget no thunder-clouds to trouble life. 
Let me, the charge of some good angel, find 
One who has known, and has escap^ mankind ; 
Polite, yet virtuous, who has brought away 
The maDners, not me mot«\«, of the day ; 
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th him, perhaps with her (for men have known 

firmer friendships than the fair have shown), 

, me enjoy, in some anthought-of spot, 

former friends forgiven and foi^got, 

wn to the close of life's fast fading scene, 

ion of hearts without a flaw between. 

i grace, 'tis bounty, and it calls for praise, 

j^ give health, that sunshine of our days 1 

i if he add, a blessing shared by few, 

itent of heart, more praises still are due — 

b if he grant a friend, that boon possess'd 

.eed is treasure, and crowns all tne rest; 

1 giving one, whose heart is in the skies, 

■n from above and made divinely wise, 

gives, what bankrupt nature never can, 

lose noblest coin is light and brittle man, 

d, purer far than Ophir ever knew, 

oul, an image of himself, and therefore true. 

'. 1783. 

EPITAPH ON DR. JOHNSON. 
BB Johnson lies— a sage by all allow'd, 
om to have bred may well make England proud, 
lose prose was eloquence, by wisdom taught, 
) graceful vehicle of virtuous thought ; 
.ose verse may claim — ^grave, masculine, and 

strong — 
lerior praise to the mere poet's song ; 
lO many a noble gift from heaven possessed, 
1 faith at last, alone worth all the rest, 
nan, immoi-tal by a double prize, 
fame on earth— by glory in the skies I 
. 1785. 



rO MISS C , ON HER BIRTHDAY. 

How many between east and west 

Disgrace their parent earth. 
Whose deeds constrain ms to dfc\ft»\. 
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Not so when Stella's natal morn 
Bevolving months restore, 

We can rejoice that she was bom, 
And wish her bom once more ! 
1786. 



GRATITUDE. 

ADDRESSED TO LADY HESKETH. 

This cap, that, so stately appears. 

With ribbon-bound tassel on high. 
Which seems by the crest that it rears 

Ambitious of brushing the sky : 
This cap to my cousin I owe. 

She gave it, and gave me beside, 
Wreath'd into an elegant bow. 

The ribbon with which it is tied. 
This wheel-footed studying chair. 

Contrived both for toil and repose, 
Wide-elbow'd, and wadded with hair. 

In which I both scribble and dose. 
Bright-studded to dazzle the eyes. 

And rival in lustre of that 
In which, or astronomy lies. 

Fair Cassiopeia sat : 

These carpets so soft to the foot, 

Caledonia's traffic and pride ! 
Oh spare them, ye knights of the boot. 

Escaped from a cross-country ride 1 
This table, and mirror within, 

Secure from collision and dust. 
At which I oft shave cheek and chin 

And periwig nicely adjust : 

This moveable structure of shelves. 
For its beauty admired and its use. 

And charged with octavos and twelves. 
The gayest I had to produce : 
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Where, flaming in scarlet and gold, 

M7 poems enchanted I view, 
And hope in due time, to behold 

My lUad and Odyssey too : 
This china, that decks the alcove. 

Which here people call a buffet, 
But what the gods call it above 

Has ne'er been reveal'd to us yet : 
These curtains that keep the room warm 

Or cool, as the season demands, 
Those stoves that for pattern and form 

Seem the labour of Mulciber's hands : 

All these are not half what I owe 

To one, from our earliest youth. 
To me ever ready to show 

Benignity, friendship, and truth ; 
For Time, the desti-oyer declared 

And foe of our perishing kind. 
If even her face he has spared, 

Much less couid he alter her mind. 

Thus compass'd about with the goods 

And chattels of leisure and ease, 
I indulge my poetical moods 

In many such fancies as these ; 
And fancies I fear they will seem— 

Poets* goods are not often so fine ; 
The poets will swear that I dream 

When I sing of the splendour of mine. 
1786. 



LINES COMPOSED FOR A MEMORIAL OF 
ASHLEY COWPER, ESQ. 

rMMEDIATELY AFTER HIS DEATH, BY HIS NEI'HEW 
WILLIAM OF WESTON. 

Farewell ! endued with all that could engage 
A.11 hearts to love thee, both in youth and age ! 
In prime of life, for 8pT\gV\W\\xfe^'5« «wc^^ 
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In life's last stage (0 "blessings rarely found !) 
Pleasant as youth with all its blossoms crown'd ; 
Through every period of this changeful state 
Unchanged thyself — wise, good, affectionate ! 
Marble may flatter, and lest this should seem 
O'erchargcd with praises on so dear a theme, 
Although thy worth be more than half supprest, 
Love shall be satisfied, and veil the rest. 
June 1788. 



ON THE QUEEN'S VISIT TO LONDON. 

THE NIGHT OP THE SEVENTEENTH OP MARCH, 1789. 

When, long seqaester'd from his throne, 

George took his seat again. 
By right of worth, not blood alone, 

Entitled here to reign. 

Then loyalty, with all its lamps 

New trimm'd, a gallant show ! 
Chasing the darkness and the damps. 

Set London in a glow. 

*Twas hard to tell, of streets or squares 
Which form'd the chief display. 

These most resembling cluster'd stars. 
Those the long milky way. 

Bright shone the' roofs, the domes, the spires, 

^d rockets flew, self-driven, 
To hang their momentary fires 

Amid the vault of heaven. 

So, fire with water to compare. 

The ocean serves, on high 
Up-spouted by a whale in air. 

To express unwieldy joy. 

Had all the pageants of the world 

In one procession join'd, 
And all the banners been unfurl'd 

That heralds e*« dasl^'d^ 
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For no such sight had England's queen 

Forsaken her retreat. 
Where George, recover'd, made a scene 

Sweet always, doubly sweet. 

Yet glad she came that night to prove, 

A witness nndescried. 
How much the object of her love 

Was loved by all beside. 

Darkness the skies had mantled o'er 

In aid of her design — 
Darkness, Queen ! ne'er called before 

To veil a deed of thine ! 

On borrow'd wheels away she flies, 

Besolved to be unknown, 
And gratify no curious eyes 

That night except her own. 

Arrived, a night like noon she sees, 

And hears the million hum ; 
As all by instinct, like the bees. 

Had known their sovereign come. 

Pleased she beheld, aloft portray'd 

On many a splendid wall. 
Emblems of health and heavenly aid, 

And George the theme of all. 

Unlike the enigmatic line. 

So difficult to spell, 
Which shook Belshazzar at his wine 

The night his city fell. 

Soon watery grew her eyes and dim. 

But with a joyful tear. 
None else, except in prayer for him, 

George ever drew from her. 
It was a scene in every part 

Like those in fable feign'd. 
And seem'd by some magician's art 

Created and sustain d. 
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But other magic there, she kneTr, 

Had been exerted none. 
To raise such wonders in her view. 

Save love of George alone. 
That cordial thous^ht her spirit oheer'd. 

And, throucrh the cumbrous throng. 
Not else unworthy to be fear*d, 

Convey'd her calm along. 
So, ancient poets say, serene 

The sea-maid rides the waves. 
And fearless of the billowy scene. 

Her peaceful bosom laves. 

With more than asti*onomic eyes 
She vjew'd the sparkling show ; 

One Georgian star adonis the skiee^ 
She myriads found below. 

Yet let the glories of a night 
Like that, once seen, suffice, 

Heaven grant us no such future sight. 
Such previous woe the price ! 



THE COCK-FIGHTER'S GABLAND.* 

Muse— hide his name of whom I sing. 
Lest his surviving house thou bring 

For liis sake into scorn. 
Nor speak the school from which ho drew 
The nmch or little that he knew. 

Nor place where he was bom. 

•Written on reading Iftie following, in the obituary of 
the Gentleman's Magazine for April 1789 : — ** At Totten- 
ham, John Ardesoif, Esq., a young man of lai^ fortune, 
and, in the splendour of his carriages and horses, ri^ed 
by few country gentlemen. His table was that of hoqii- 
tality, ^here, it may be said^ he 8«orficed too much to 
conviviality ; but, if he had his foibles, he had his merits 
also, that lar outweighed them. Mr. A. was very fond of 
cock-fighting, and had a fiivourite cock, upon which he 
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That such a man once was, may seem 
Worthy of record (if the theme 

Perchance may credit win) 
For proof to man, what man may prove. 
If grace depai-t, and demons move 

The source of guiit within. 

Tliis man (for since the howling wild 
Disclaims Jiim, man he must be styled) 

Wauted no good bolow. 
Gentle he was, if gentle birth 
Could make him such, and he had worth. 

If wealth can worth bestow. 

In social talk and ready jest, 
He shone superior at the feast. 

And qualities of mind, 
Illustrious in the eyes of those 
Whose gay society he chose, 

Possess'd of every kind. 

Methinks I see him powder'd red, 
With busy locks his well-dress'd hea 

Wing'd broad on either side, 
The mossy rosebud not so s,weet ; 
His steeds superb, his carriage neat. 

As luxury could provide. 

Can such be cruel ? Such can be 
Cruel as hell, and so was he ; 
A tyrant entertain'd 

ad won many profitable matches. The last bet ho kid 
pun this cock hu lost ; which so enraged him, that ho 
ad the bird tied to a spit and roasted alive before a large 
ro. The screams of the miserable auimal were so atfuct- 
ig, that soine gentlemen who were present attempted to 
iterlero, which so enraged Mr. A., that he seized a poker, 
nd with the most lurious vehemence declared, that ho 
ouhi kill the lirst pvrson who interposed; but in tho 
lidstol his passionate obseivations, he loll down dead upcju 
lie spot. .Such, we are assured, were the ci.vv.\5.v\vs\;^.\\^ v^ 
•hich ttltcndcd the dca;koit\ii.i^\tiaJ^\\\i'i\XQ\^^Nx\x^>^^^^ 
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With barbarous sports, whose fell delight 
Was to encourage mortal light 
'Twixt birds to battle train'd. 

One feather'd champion he possess'd. 
His darling far beyond the rest, 

Which never knew disgrace. 
Nor e'er had fought but he made flow 
The life-blood ot his fiercest foe. 

The CsBsar of his race. 

It chanced at last, when, on a day. 
He push'd him to the desperate fray. 

His courage droop'd, he fled. 
The master storm 'd, tlie prize was lost. 
And, instant, frantic at the cost. 
He duom'd his favourite dead. 

He seized him fast, and from the pit 
Flew to the kitchen, snatch'd the spit, 

And, Bring me cord, he cried ; 
The cord was brought, and at his word, 
To that dire implement the bird. 

Alive and struggling, tied. 

The horrid sequel asks a veil ; 
And all the terrors of the tale 

That can be shall be sunk — 
Led by the sufferer's screams aright 
His shock 'd companions view tiie sights 

And him with fury drunk. 

All, suppliant, beg a milder fate 
For the old warrior at the grate : 

He. deaf to pity's call, 
Whirl'd round hun rapid as a wheel 
His culinary club of steel. 

Death menacing on aU. 
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But vengeance hnng not fa^ remote. 
For while he etretch'd his chimorous tl 

And heaven and earth defied. 
Big with a curse too closely pent. 
That straggled vainly for a vent, 

He totter'd, reel d, and died. 

*Tis not for ns, with rash surmise. 
To point the judgment of the skies ; 

But judgments plain as this. 
That, sent for man's instruction, bring 
A written label on their wing, 

'Tis hard to read amiss. 
May 1789. 



TO WARREN HASTINGS, ESQ. 

BT AN OLD SCHOOLFELLOW OF HIS AT WBBTMINSTi 

HASTmos 1 I knew thee young, and of a mind. 
While young, humane, conversable, and kind. 
Nor can I well believe thee, gentle then. 
Now grown a villain, and tne worst of men. 
But rather some suspect, who have oppressed 
And worried thee, as not themselves tne best. 



TO MRS THROCKMORTON, 

>N HEB BEAUTIFUL TRANSORIFT OF HOBAOE'S OD 
"ad LIBBUM SUUM." 

Mabta, could Horace have guess'd 

What honour awaited his ode 
To his own little volume address'd, 

The honour whidiyouliaN^\>«ia,W«'^\ 
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Who have traced it in characters here. 

So elegant, evenj and neat, 
He had Taugh'd at the critical sneer 

Which he seems to have trembled to meet 

And sneer, if you please, he had said, 

A nymph shall hereafter arise. 
Who shall give me when you are all dead. 

The glory your malice denies ; 
Shall dignitv give to my lay, 

Athough but a mere bagatelle ; 
And even a poet shall say. 

Nothing ever was written so well. 
Feb. 1790. 



TO THE IMMORTAL MEMORY OF THE 
HALIBUT, 

ON WHICHI DINED THIS DAY, MONDAY, APRIL 26, 1781. 

W^HERB hast thou floated, in what seas pursued 
Thy pastime ? when wast thou an egg new spawn'd, 
Lost m the immensity of ocean's waste ? 
Roar as they might, the overbearing winds 
That rock'd the deep, thy cradle, thou wast safe— 
And in thy minikin and embi-yo state, 
Attach'd to the firm leaf of some salt weed, 
Didst outlive tempests, such as wrung and rack'd 
The joints of many a stout and gallant bark, 
And whelm*d them in the unexplored abyss. 
Indebted to no magnet and no chart. 
Nor under guidance of the polar fire. 
Thou wast a voyager on many coasts, 
Grazing at large in meadows submarine. 
Where flat Batavia, just emerging, peeps 
Above the brine— where Caledonia's rocks 
Beat back the surge — and where Hibemia shoots 
Her wondrous causeway far into the main. 
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—Wherever thou hast fed, thou little thought'st. 

And I not more, that I should feed on thee. 

Peace, therefore, and good health, and much good fish. 

To him who sent thee ! and success, as oft 

As it descends into the billowy gulf, 

To the same drag that caught thee ! — Fare thee well ! 

Thy lot thy bretliren of the slimy fin 

Would envy, could they know that thou wast 

doom'd 
To feed a bard, and to be praised in verse. 



INSCRIPTION FOR A STONE. 

ERECTED AT THE SOWING OP A GROVE OP OAKS AT 

OHILLmOTON, THE SEAT OP T. GIPFABD SSQ., 

1790. 

Other stones the era tell 
When some feeble mortal fell ; 
I stand here to date the birth 
Of these hardy sons of earth. 

Which shall longest brave the sky, 
Storm and frost — these oaks or I ? 
Pass an age or two away, 
I must moulder and" decay. 
But the years that crumble me 
Shall invigorate the tree. 
Spread its branch, dilate its size. 
Lift its summit to the skies. 

Cherish honour, virtue, truth, 
So shalt thou prolong thy youth. 
Wanting these, however fast 
Man be fix'd and form'd to last. 
He is lifeless even now, 
Stone at heart, and cannot grow. 
June, 1790. 
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ANOTHER INSCRIPTION 

FOB A STONB ERECTED OK A SIMILAIt 0CCA8 
THE SAKS PLACE IN THE FOLLOWINa YE 

Beadeb 1 behold a monument 

That asks no sigh or tear, 
Though it perpetuate the event 
Of a great burial here. 
June, 1791. 



TO MRS. KING, 

OK Hlfe KIKD PRESENT TO THE AUTHOR, A 
WORK COUNTERPANE OP HER OWN MAKl 

The bard, if e*er he feel at all. 
Must sure be auicken'd by a caJX 

Both on his neart and head. 
To pay with tuneful thanks the care 
And kindness of a lady fair. 

Who deigns to deck his bed. 

A bed like this, in ancient time. 
On Ida's barren top sublime 

(As Homer's epic shows), 
Composed of sweetest vernal flowers. 
Without the aid of sun or showers. 

For Jove and Juno rose. 

Loss beautiful, however gay, 

Is that which in the scorch mg day 

Receives the weary swain, 
Who, lajringhis long scythe aside. 
Sleeps on some bank with daisies pied. 

Till roused to toil again. 
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What labours of the loom I see ! 
Looms nnmberless have groan'd for me ! 

Should every maiden come 
To scramble for the patch that bears 
The impress of the robe she wears. 

The bell would toll for some. 

And oh, what havoc would ensue I 
This bright display of every hue 

All in a moment fled ! 
As if a storm should strip the bowers 
Of all their tendrils, leaves, and flowers — 

Each pocketing a shred. 

Thanks then to every gentle fair 

Who will not come to peck me bare ^ 

As bird of borrow'd feather, 
And thanks to one above them all. 
The gentle fair of Pertenhall, 

Who patch the whole together. 
August, 1790. 



[N MEMORY OF THE LATE JOHN THORN- 
TON ESQ. 

Poets attempt the noblest task they can. 
Praising the Author of all good in man, 
And, wext^ commemorating worthies lost. 
The dead m whom that good abounded most. 

Thee, therefore, of commercial fame, but more 
Famed for thy probity from shore to shore, 
riiee, Thornton ! worthy in some page to shine. 
As honest and more eloquent than mine, 
I mourn ; or, since thrice happy thou must be, 
The world, no longer thy abode, not thee. 
Thee to deplore were grief misspent indeed \ 
[t were to weep that goodness \va.a Si^ ici^vt,^, 
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That there is bliss prepared in yonder sky. 
And glory for the virtuons when they die. 

What pleasure can the miser's fondled hoard. 
Or spendthrift's prodigal excess afford. 
Sweet as the privilege of healing woe 
By virtue suffer'd combating below ? 
That privilege was thine ; Heaven gave thee means 
To illumine with delight the saddest scenes. 
Till thy appearance chased the gloom, forlorn 
As midnight, and despairing of a mom. 
Thou hadst an industry in doing good, 
Bestless as his who toils and sweats for food; 
Avarice in thee was the desire of wealth 
By rust unperishable or by stealth, 
And if the genuine worth of gold depend 
On apnjication to its noblest end. 
Thine nad a value in the scales of Heaven 
Surpassing all that mine or mint had given. 
And, though God made thee of a natm-e prone 
To distribution boundless of thy own. 
And still by motives of religious force 
Impell'd thee more to that heroic course, 
Yet was thy liberality discreet, 
Nice in its choice and of a tempered heat : 
And, though in act unwearied, secret still. 
As in some solitude the summer rill 
Refreshes, where it winds, the faded green. 
And cheers the drooping flowers, unheard, unseen. 

Such was thy charity : no sudden start. 
After long sleep, of passion in the heart. 
But steadfast principle, and, in its kind. 
Of close relation to the Eternal Mind, 
Traced easily to its true source above. 
To him whose works bespeak his nature, love. 
Thy bounties all were Christian, and I make 
This record of thee for the Gospel's sake ; 
That the incredulous themselves may see 
Its use and power exem^Vx^^d in thee, 

Nov. 1790. 
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THE FOUR AGES. 
(a brief fragment of an extensive projected 

POEM.) 

" I COULD be well content, allowed the use 
Of past experience, and the wisdom glean'd 
From worn-out follies, now acknowl&djged snch^ 
To recommence life's trial, in the hope 
Of fewer errors, on a second proof !" 

Thus, while grey evening luU'd the wind, and 
call'd 
Fresh odours from the shrubbery at my side. 
Taking my lonely winding walk, I mused. 
And held accustom'd conference with my heart; 
When from within it thus a voice replied : 

** Could'st thou in truth ? and art thou taught at 
length 
This wisdom, and but this, from all the past ? 
Is not the pardon of thy long arrear. 
Time wasted, violated laws, abuse 
Of talents, judgment, mercies, better far 
Than opportunity vouchsafed to err 
With less excuse, and, haply, worse effect ?" 

I heard, and acquiesced : then to and fro 
Oft pacing, as the mariner his deck, 
My gravelly bounds, from self to human kind 
I pass'd, and next consider'd — what is man ? 

Knows he his origin ? can he ascend 
By reminiscence to his earliest date ? 
Slept he in Adam? And in those from him 
Through numerous generations, till he found 
At length his destined moment to be bom ? 
Or was he not, till fashioned in the womb ? 
Deep mysteries both 1 which schoolmen must have 

toil'd 
To umiddle, and have left thenim^«^KCtfS^^'C^^« 
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It is an evil incident to man. 
And of the worst, that unexplored he leaves 
Truths useful and attainable with ease. 
To search forbidden deeps, where mystery lies 
Not to be solved, and useless if it might. 
Mysteries are food for angels ; they digest 
With ease, and find them nutriment ; but man. 
While yet he dwells below, must stoop to glean 
nis manna from the ground, or starve and die. 

May, 17U1. 
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Boya will be Boys. 4 Plates 
Caroline Mordaunt 
Christmas Carol, fte. 
Little Henry and his Bearer 
Joys & Sorrows of Cttiildhood 



JuTenile T^es 
Maidof JAdah(The) 
Susan Oray 
S^fiss Cottage (The) 
Two Knights 



Arthur's Juvenile Library.— Boy al S2mo,—Gilt Ed<jes. 
Five Engravings tn Each, 
Cedardale ; or, th^'^'^^ma- | Poor Woodcutter, &o. 

kers / ^S^ The Wounded Boy, &c 

Haven't-Time anf ^^^^le Last Penny, fee. 

. in-a-Hurry, A/ ^<^<Dst Children, &c. 

Maggy's Babyy ^*H;^i'5^«^ ^ ^^x* -^ ^^ 



I 




n 



